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TO THE WORSHIP: 


full his louing Brother Nicho- 
las Turberuille Eſquire . 


Lbeit your many and 
great curteſres beſtowed 
en me, deſerue ſundry, 

and no 2 uder thankes 
| from me: N menge, n ine 
inſu tfrecencie pleading for mme 
excuſe , and d. ſabilitie dealing in 
my behalfe , doc Hape to 55 


| from yon no leſſe 820 ling fe no 
{mall req ullall. 441 2 thit 3 
5 A treble regs 
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ſuffiſe that F. & 70 vowerfdft * 


nan of. your 2 200dnefh, 1 nor wil be 


Jond pugrerefull for your & * 


neſs, if euer fort une fauour my deſires 
or allow me mean to make lenell 
with your good deſarts. Till 
when, Ipreſent you ths little boke, 
as well the vndoubted badge of my 
good rembbrace,as the gretiſt par. | 
of my ſlender ſubſlance. Following | 
herein ſeabeaten ſoldiers, and mi- 
ſerable mariners, who in auncient 
age after their happy ariuals, ac- 

med to hang yp in the temple | 
beſore their facre1 Goddes, their 
broke oa ret, C ravged ſayles,with | 
ſuch like reliks, the aſsured monu- | 
ments of their lametable fortunes | 
and perſit pledges of late eſcaped | 
dangers. Which coͤmendable tus 


flome 
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eof choſe df Ethnic 


N 
this infant as fully 1 8 yning 
9 | tomy preſen | licaling 
to ou theſe few PRIN all p d 
and penſine Tampblets, t. 1 e 
records of my form er trauelm ibe 
| | ſorom ful ſc ea of my late miſa ditdg- 

tures: which hauing the more ſp 

5 by your careful and brother 
1 | endeuour, ouerpaſsed & eſcaped 
could not but offer you this treat! 
in lieu of amore large liberalitie, 
E in ſleedofa greater Lift 2 
; ming of good acreptance at gur 
F | hade, who hane alwayes been my 
q | moſtaſuu To fields guy rongef 
1 ay 
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1 n * 
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ncaa 3 er ee | 
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flay in all my life, Wuhereſors 
theſe (Ipray you) in no worſe, pa 
than meane them, andbat lea- 
ſure for your peg pernſe them, 
excuſmmg my lache of learning and | 
brookieg my want of cunnmg,both | 
which defaults and imperfettions, | 
wight have bene ſufficient to haue 
ſtated my Haſtie hande : but that F | 
ener choſe rather to be reputed of 
ftraungers vu, than to be 
eandemned of my beit friendes for 
wnorateful!: fur the one proceedes 
Fr lache of mduſtrie, but that o- 
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ther growes for want of humani- 
e. eau 15 Ft (, ble you further, l 
recomeuting you to the Tagi- 


Ca 1. 
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offend you, eftſone ref Tos 4. 
1212 7 
b 77 ereſbectit:: any cenie d J 
't hy, doe boldly reicf it. F fans! 
* the beſt 2 well, as will wiſh 


your trouble in ſarneying theeuill 
| | whoſe indeuour was onely to the 


ende, to doe you pleaſure and ſe 15 
|= , for your auncient = 


towardes me, that am your 
| [den brother , and wholy to-rea 


Hour r auring i [ life... m—_ 
1 75 
; George Turberuile 
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| at 1 dothrequire, . 
2 —— it rat her left vnpend, 
fame the: bars dls hes wor end: ö 
ſb who left, ſo thou do like the Wor 
rd no longer ke. 


ak ecþ as leyſare Ines FER leaue, 14 
Xe — page verſe — a they be 7 
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whereby I may rec cine 4 
ecke of curio at readers cies * f 
ul Thorn lew haut thy muſe dot hie: f 
refore I yeeld this foule mſhapen Bear, 
ind range tender or to tear, 


in if vnworth the prefie thou finds, 
worie or that ſeemes vnto thy taſte, 6 
te it to the troubles of my minde, ; 
r me (Pore made this be hatcht in haſte, 1 
Was of care beft beantics be defa#te : 

ſobe wittet and fi eſheſt heads to ſceke, 
Whit way to write, when fort aue lift to flireck-, 


er carey UL v / ſt my walt full wit, 


Who hn 
are privit to the ſame\) . 


(As 


Epriaph 5s and nett. 


| Or vnderiloade how griefe did dnFFerowin, 


The pleaſaunt plot Which I for myr1h did frams 
UUvnld beare with this and quite me clean af blames 
For in my life I ntuer felt ſuc h fittes, | 

As whil}t I wrote thut worte did daunt my wiltes 


For as the Pilot in the Wrathfull wane, 

Beſet with ſtormes, ſtill beaten too and fro 

Dub boyſt eons bellowes knowes not howe toſawmg 
His fielte ba he, but lets the rudder goe. | 
And yeeldes himſelfe whit her tempeſt liſt to blame 
So I amidde my cares had ſlender fill, | 

To write in verſe, but bo\yde to fortunes well, 


The more thy paine, thy trouble and thy toilg, 
That muſt amend amiſſe eache faultt of mine, 

Yer grudge not (Baynes) with ſhare to turnt the ſoult 
In forte as thowgh the ſame were whole thine, | 
T he charge Whereof ,/oe here I do refine 

Far want of health, my friend at large ro thee, 
Since that my lim met with , reef ſarcharged be 


eApollos lore I quiteh ave layde aſide, 
And am enforſt bis Phifiche to peruſe; 
T hate the Harpe, wherein was all de, 
I hunte for hearbes,T lothe Alineruas muſe, 
Al; want ef health, makes me my books refuſe; 


The 


| Epitaph: and Songs, 


- » Epitaph 


The 2 rage that erft inſpirde my brame, 


J * 
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g bumonr doth reitrame. 


wurf efuh 7 cor feſſe my Want of ail. 

am to ſeeks to better thus n bookg, 

S (Baines) tho rumme vnto Parnaſins bull, 
At Helicon, or elſe that learned brooke, 

| Whechb Pe vaſe wade, when he the ſoile foſooke : 
Far well — kno wt, where Clio and the reſt, 


1 t heir Lut es, ana pipe Witch pleaſant breft. 
no more, but forthy mic le pame, 


hs 

ecld thenſand thankes vpon my naked knee, 
And if thou neede the like (»pply agame, 
Aſmmee aby ſelfe then I wel pleaſure thee © 
S friends unte each other bounden be, 
* Baynes) Ade, thi; little becke of mine, 
When thou haſt done may beſt be termed thine. 


Thy friend. George Turbetuile. 


Ro. Baynesto the Reader, 


inthe due commendation. 
of the Author, 


Vi waizhe of graue ace, hot reſon leſt voſrught, 
What mate, f Pallas braine hath ta”, han Pocts pens 
haut taught. 

Whoſt powircd ſaacs are mixt. with pleaſure, and delight: 
Adaiſing ts, forewarmng that, © icing [lil] thertyhe, 
Which yaine though Grecrans firſt, & Romans attcr found: 
Yet now the lame in Engluh phrate,doth gorgeoully abound,” 
A vertue lately wonne, to this our ratiuc wile ; 

By ſuch as ſoełe, their countrey praile, though to their grea- 


er 5 x off 

Among the ret, who hath, employed therein more paine ? 

Or whozhan Turberuill hath tound,in vetle a ſweeter vaine? 

\'/hole quill, though yet it tread, the path ef grit ne delight: 

* 1 wha ve wes, ſhall find his lincs, wi learacd tcaſon 
' A 

An 2 to elder age, his ſtayed bꝛaine ſhall grow: 

o falling tom. hu riper penne, more graue concerts may flow. 

The while, let ech man teape, the pleaſure that ho lends. 

c co't is free, his charge but {mall , an others wealth that 

{pends, | | 

The ſudieR here, 15 ſuch, 25 differs farre from pelfe: 

—_ thee wilc,thy judgement good, the thing will praiſe 

it ſelt. 


Q uinihl ſperat nthil d perat. 


The Authour here declarech 
the cauſe why hee wrote theſe Hi- 


ſories,and forewentthe tanſlation of the 
learned Poet . 


— & Undertooke Dan Lucans verſe, 


To ſound out Cæ ſars blooddp bzotles 
and bompeis puiſant bande: 
I meant to paint the haugbtie hate 
ok thoſe two marſhall men, 
And had * ciuill lwoꝛzds 
of rufull Rome to pen: 
Ok rufull Rome to penne the plagues 
when Cæſar ſought to taigne, 
And Pompey pitying Countries ſpople, 
would doe him downe againe. 
Ahadbegonne that hard attempt, 
to turne that fertile ſople. 
y bullocks were alreadie pokte. 
and flatly ſell to toyle. 
e thought they laboured meetlie well, 
Tyll on a certatne night: 
J gaʒde ſo long vpon my booke 
in bed by candle light. 
Till heaup fNlecp ſull tlie came - 
and muffled ſo mine cyc, 


That J was foꝛſt with quill in hand 
iu flumber downe to lie. 
To whom within awhile appeard 
Melpomene, the Pulſe, 
That to intreat ot warlike wights, 
and dzeadfull armes dagh vſe. 
Clho me beheld with grave regard, 
and countnance fraught with feare: 
And thus the gaſtly Goddefle ſpake, 
her wo2des in minde F beare, 
And art thou wore ſo wilkull, as 
thou ſeemeſt to outward eye: 
Darſte thou pꝛeſume with pmped quilles 
ſo pꝛowde a pitch to flie: 
Remember how fonde Phaton farde, 
that vndertooke to guide: 
Apollos charge, by meaneof which 
that wilfull wanton vide, 
Cart thou doe wade fo farre,renoke 
to minde to bedlam bop, 
That in his fo2ged wings ok. waxe 
tepoſed tos great a iop: 
And ſoard ſo neare the ſcozching blaze 
of burning Phabus bzande, 
Ap feathers failde, and he fell thozt 
of what he tooke in hand. 
In this thy hauty heart thou weud, 
too plapne thy pꝛyde appeares, 


Fr 


How durſt thou deale in field aflairesx 
leave off. vnyoke thy Steres. 
Let loftie Luc ans verſe alone, 
a deed of deepe deuiſe. 
A ately til? a pcereleſſe pen, 
a wot ke of 21gh'te 
Pozemeete fo} noble Biickhurſt b)aine, 
where Pallas built her bowne, 
Of purpoſe there to lodge her lelfe, 
and ſhew her punceiy powie. 
Dis (willing vaine would better blaſe, 
choſe Ropall Romane peeres; 
Than anyone in Brutus land, 
that llude theſe many peeres, 
And pet within that little Ille 
of golden wittes is ſtoꝛe, 
Great change and choiſe of learned pmps 
as euer was of poze. 
A none diſlike, J fancic ſome, - 
but yet of all the ret. 
dance enute,let mp vervite paſſe, 
Lord Buckurſ? u the beſt, 
Qet all that Ladie Puſes are, 
CAho be in nuber nine: 
Qith one acco2d did bleſſe this babe, 
each ſatd, This ympeis mine. 
Eachonc of vs, at time of birth, 
with Juno were in place: 


| Tragica ll Tales. 


And each vpon this tender childe, 
beſtowd her gilt of grace. 
My felfe amonge the moe alowdve 
him Poets pꝛaiſed ſkill, 
And to commend his gallant verſe, 
J gaue him wozdes at will, 
Afiner 1a luid him 0a ger lappe, 
and let him many a kiſſe: 
As who would ſay when all is done, 
they all (hall yz!d'to this: 
This matter were more met foz him, 
and farre vnfit foz thx; 
Vy ſiſter Clio, with thy kinde, 
doth beſt of all agree, 
She deals in caſe of liking loue. 
her lute is (et but lowe, 
And thou werte wonte in ſuch deuile, 
thine humour to beſtow , 
1. As when thou toldeſt the Shepheards tale, 
that Maninan terſt had pend: 
2.And cuendſt thoſe letters into verſe, 
that louing D ames did ſend | 
Vuro ther lugring mates that fought 
af /a:xg aud ſregeof Troy: 
And as thou didf2 in the writing of 
thy ſongs of ſugred iop. 
4 Hancpnus vertues fittcrore, 


lot thee to take in hande , 


* , cal, 1 T ales . 


Than glitering gleaves,and we ak full warres, 
that all on laughter ſtand 
The Giant. p20ud, afpiring pompe 
when they fo fondly ſtrove, 
And hopde with helpe of heaped hills 
to conquere mightie Joe 
Is not for cuery wittowield, 
the weight to heaup weare. 
Foz eutp Poet that hath wrote 
in anncient age to beare: 
Unleſs that Lc Virgil, or 
the great renowmed Greeke 
Woulo vndettake, thoſe boyſteous broiles, 
the reſt are all to ſrke, 
Each flender ſh:p that heares a ſaile, 
and flittes in quitt flo: 
Is not to broke the byllowe, when 
the roryng teas be w d. 
Alcydes ſlippers att to wide 
foz cuerp wretch to weaze 
Not euerp childe can Atlas chazge, 
vpon bys ſhoulders beare. 
Not eucry dick that deres to drawe 
a (wozde, is Hecrors pere, 


Not euery wodman that doth ſhote 
bath [kill ro chose his Deere 
Ho beaſt can match the lions might 


bis fozte is ourr fell; 


Though 
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Thougß euery little ſtarre doe ſhine, 
yet doth the Sunne excell. 

Not euerpbyyer, 0} tender twigge, 
is equall to the Pyne, 

Noz euery Pꝛelate that can pꝛeache, 
is thought a dæpe deuine. 

Not euery fiſh that flittes ampd 
the floud with feeble finne, 

Is fellowe co the Delphine lwikce, 
when he doth once beginne. 


The peeniſhe puttocke may not pꝛeace 


in place where Eagles are: 
Fo: why their kingly might excedes, 
their puiſſance paſſeth farre. 
All which I ſpeake to let the wyte, 
that though thou haue ſome (kill, 
Yet haſt thou not ſufficient ſtuffe 
this Authoꝛs loome to fill, 
To ſlender is thy feeble twiſte, 
thy webbe is all fo weake: 
Befoze thy wozke be halfe diſpatchte, 
no doubte thy warpe will bꝛeake. 
CUherefo2e renounce thy raſh denice, 
thy yelding foꝛce J knowe: 
And none ſo well as J can iudge, 
the bente of Lacan bowe. 
Thinke of the toade in opt tale, 


that ſought to matche - Bull, 


Foz 
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Foz hiqhneſſe, and did burſtac length, 
bs va.uets were ſo full. 

So thou, vnleſſe hou take good hebe, 
tranilating Luc as Watrr e., | 

Sbalt ſpoyle thy Lute , o ſtrop thy (rings, 
in liraining them ta terre, 

I here aduiſe and cke commannde . 
that thou no fariher goe: | 

Layc ba une thy Cate obep mp will, n 
foꝛ (ure it ſhail be 40. . TED 

ich thar mp-azouſfe lumber fledde, +; 111 
wp icaſes canie againes | | 

And FL that catſt was vzownde in dramet, 
behelde the you plan; 

Qboſc frouning phraſe 4 ſprreful peach 
bad daunted ls mywitte, 

As fo my life J wilte not howe, =o 
to ſhape au gu. ſ wert firee, _ IH 

Each worde (ine thought)did wound me a, 6113116 
eache leckt did Inrche my harce:. uct 1 

Eache ſentence þxebdde my lozrowes ſuch, + 2+: 
cache ipne was like a dartes | uc 

Baut yet at laſte with ma alp min de. 
and mouch vnfraught of feare, „ 


44 . 


Anto this loftic Icarned Af, Jap 
theſe woꝛdes Juttred there: ese 
Ooble Inde, and daughter A . - ] 
3 


to nig bie Tous his graces 27 


Tragical Tales. 


t much relieves my weakencd wittes 
to le thy heauenlp face. 

#02 which ten thouſand thanks J yeide 
thee heere with bended kng; Þ 2-407 

Aad counte mp ſelfe the bleflebt man 
aliue, thine eves to {@, :-- | 

Thy preſence makes me topycſume; - 
thou holdſt me verie deare: - 
tout alas) thy woꝛdes were ſuch 


* 


as J was lothe to heare. 
Controlements came fr hanghtte haſh” 

to2 that Jvndertgn eee 

caith Cnglith dul to turne the verſe. 218 J:: 

ot learned Lacan hien e 


And (hall T (Lohe unflykee 10 -< 
to take in hande a dd. 

By which vnto my nartuefapte „ 
aduantagt map ſucceart T 1 

Ip which the ciuill [wo de a of Re * 10 
and miſchicfes done theretp, ray 

Hay be ampꝛronr vnto vs, 
theike miſhappes toflie | 

T pxlde my bꝛaynt {a barraine karre, 

my verſes all t vple, + { 7 «© 

Dy pen to plapae, with metre me@te | 
to fnrniih Lacan tple: 

Abele derpe deuiſe, whole filed ph1 alc, 

_—_— peer cleſſe pen, ä 

- Dll 


T ragicell T ales, 


Vould clope the cuuningſt head in court, 
and tyꝛe the luſtieſt men. 

But pet ſith none of greater (kill, 
and rpper witte would ite 

Df Ce/ar and 'Pomperas Mattes, 
a woke of rare delight: 

I thought it gos as well cs paſſe 
the idle time away, 

As co the wozlde to ſet to vewe 

bowe diſcoꝛde b:@des decay: 

To turne this pzincelp Poets verſe, 
that ſimple men might ſe 

Of Ciuill bzoples and nie ach at home, 
how great the miſcheiues bee. 

But ſith it andes not with pour wills 
who lady Muſes are, 

That one ſo dull as J. ſhould dt ale 
in caſe tonceraing warre; 

Jam content to plie vnta 
pour pleaſures out of hande, 

It bootes me not againſt the will 
of heauenlv ſtates to ſtande. 

Pet being tha! my pꝛeſent plight 
is ſtufte with all anope, 

And late miſh aps haue me bereft 
my rimes of roiſting iope: 

Spth churliſh foꝛtune tlouded hath 

my gla, with mantell blacke, 


T ragicall Taler. 


Of foule miſchaunce, wher by my _ 
was like to bide the wiacke: | 

(God ladie)giue me leaue to mite 
ſome heaup ſounding verſe, 

That by the vewe thereof,mp harmes 
the readers heart map perſe. 

Mich that the Soddeſſe gaue a becke, 

and pelded my requeſt, 

And vaniſht ſtreight without offence, 
and licenſte me to reſte. 

Then J to reading Bocca fell, 
and ſundzie other moe 

Italian Authours, where J found 

great ſtoare ot ſtates in woe, 


ſome flapne by cruell foes, 
And other ſome that thzough deſire 
and Loue their lynes did loſt: 
Some Tpꝛant thirſting after bloud, 
themſelucs/were fowly ſlaynt: 
And ſome did ſterue in endleſſe woes, 
and pynde with bitter payne. 
Ahich gaue me matter fitte ts wiite: 
and herevpon it grewe 
That J this Tragicall deuiſe, 
haue ſette to open viewe. 
Actept my papnes, allom me thankes, 
if Ideſerue the ſame, 
B tit, 


* 


And ſundꝛie ſoztes of wietched wights: 


T ragicalT ales, 


If not, pet lette not meaning well 
be payde with checke and blame. 
Foz J am he that buylde the bonne, 
J hewe the hardened ſtone, 
And thou art owner of the houſe, 
the paine is mine alone, 
J burne the be, J holde the hyue, 
the Sommer tople is myne: 
And all bicauſe when winter commes, 
the honie may be thine, 
I frame the fople, J graue the golde, 
J faſhion vp the ring, 
And thou the iewell ſhalt eniope, 
which J to ſhape doe hing. 
Adieu god Rrader)gaze thy fill, 
if aught thine eyes delight: 
Foz thee J toe the woozke in hande, 
this boke is thine of right» 


„„ 
T he argument to the for ſt 


Hiſt orie. 


— — — 


* * 


tough wilful loue. and liking cucrmuch, 


Nita ſtate did melt. and withoat N tern 
Ot rike good will : tuphy mus mn te vas duc! 
od man, (id buti«a2 


de telt uo ame, when dc 
But made hi gricte her glee? buter !maric 


Might nuth.ng zee perce hir marble harte. 


» By *-icndes adui'e ar laſt he parted theneey ©  - 
Tr agh -rcatly tree k« d, He mouing racke hun ſore, 


T quit the c. uſe of | has fond cxpence 
And purchaic ee which he had loit before 3 
A death (no doubr Yit was to put away, 

And yet no lite with her in place to ſtay. 


3 Beholde the happ, as he ful penſiue ſtoode 
Amyd a groue adroyning to his tent, 
Re counting former toyes : athwartthe wood 


Wich cruel n there went, 
That had in chace a frotion freſh ofhewe, 


Whom he by force of ſword and maſtiucs ſlewe, 


4 And afterdeath thislady linde againe - 

Vp ttart away the ran befo e the Knight, 
For thus the (i <ddes alotted had her bame, 
Bycaulc tbe ſle we by {corne that] ulvg wbt: 
In death he was her plague h me iu in liſe 
Enforſt to ſlay himielſe with mutthering knife, 


5 Naſtagio ponderiug in his reſileſſe thought 
As vcl tie fequele, ac the c uſe of all, 


Scing that (koi nc the ladies * 
| | 141)» | 
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For 


28 T he Argument. 

For dealing earſt ſo hardely with hir thrall: 
Bethouyght him hoe to make a myrrour right 
Both ot the mayde, and cke the curſcd knight. 


C His plat was thus: he byd in friendly ſort 
Vato hys tente, to fealt and banker there 

His auncient loue that made his payne hit ſporte, 
Whole mother came and diuers friendes I 

Amyds the feaſt the knight 2 mayde, 
And ſle v hir there, a I before haue ſayde. 


Which fight amazde the toute, but moſt of all 
virgin coye, ſo carelellc of the man 

Be to quake. it toucht her to the 
there v pon hir liking firit beg an. 
For after that ſhe woxc h. a wife at laſt, 
Dreading the gods teuengetor rigour paſt. 
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N /:a/e there is a Citie, hight 


N Mauenna, by report as biaue a place 
s map be found, both freſb & fait to ſight 


- 


Or Whercinof poze there was a noble race 
Of gallant wights,great choiſc of men of fame, 
But one in chief, Vegi byname. 

The father ofthis fozward ympe did dye, 
Fozeſpent with perres, and load with ſilu ct locks, 
UThoſe land and fee deſcended oꝛderlpy 
nto the Donne, with ſtoze of other ſtocks: 
Few fathers of this aged mans degree, 

In ſo good caſe did leaue their ſonnes as het. 

This might ſuffice to make N a/74g:0rich, 
But, where wealth u, there lightlie followes mort, 
Foz hes an vncle had. ho gaue as mych 
At time of death, as father left befoꝛe: 

Che wealth of thefe two rych renowmed wights, 
Ju little ſpace vpon Ni agio lights. | 

Not one in all Ræuenna might compare | 
With him fo2 wealth, oz matcht him fo; his muck? 
He liude at full, not taſting any care, 

But tokehis time, and vſde his golden luck: 
Not wanting ought that fitted fo; his ſtate, 
By meane of flowing wealth full warme he ſate. 

This pouth his wanton pꝛime without a wife, 
Retchleſſe conſumde,and liude in ſingle ſozt, 
Efteming that to be the bleſſed life, 


Becauſe he found it tuft with gle and ſpozte: 
B, v. 21. 


Tra ic all Teiles. 


＋. ) whers that at randen vſc ro range, 
Keſuſe to wed, hecuuſe they lone to change, 


Antill at length his roauing eies he kelt 
pon a wench, and tooke ſo perkeu view 
Ot Graces that did harbour iu her bzeſt, - 
As ſtreight to liking of this maid he grews 
His fanſie fed vgon hir ftaturde lobe, 
In ſoꝛt as none ſaue her this gallarit bus. 

Who doubleſſe was a neate any ns ble Dame, 
7 ra«erſar leaped was her. wozxthie Wire, 
Anu ſbe herſelfe £xpoymn cald bp aum. 

As freſh of hewe as meu might well deſire: 
TAith her J ſap, 7 45t ago fell in lone, - 
Whole ſetled chopſe no reaſon might remone, 

Her ch2titall eres had lurcht his pelding heart, 
Aud razdehis bending h2eaft by often glaunce, 
Her glictering locks ſo queyntiy taucht bp art, 
Dad bzought chts youth to ſuch a louing craunce, 
As all his care was how to compaſſe grace, 

7 her whom he ſo derely did imbꝛate. 
hen as it is the trade ol Cupr1ds hanghts). 
He kell to feaſt, where lackt no daintie fare, 
To come be fozraime cates that ede deliahts, 
Fon no expence this courtly wight would ſpare. | 
Qzvſbe che tilt on Tenate trapt with gold, | | 
To plcaſe his Donn: epes with courage bold, | 
Foꝛ if ſhe be a noble Damt in d@be, * | 
She pleaſurte tales toview a manlit knight. 


Tt 
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In armour tlad, betriding bfhis fed! 

Ling vach detedꝭ the baſe and cowars wight, 

For tbætihe paliant will defend ber fame, 

Wren carpet {quires will hide their heads with ſname. 
Thus waſtey he the day in Lone deuice, 

And end the nights with coſtly muſikes found, 

In hope at length this virgin to entire 

To lalut his ſoxe, and cure his couert wounde: 

Nothing was left in auy paint vndone, 

d hereby the lout of Ladies might be wonne: 

By leltets he vnloldes all his fictes, 

By meſflage eke imparted all his pame, 

wis mournſull lines bemaid his mazed wits, 

His ſongs at ioue declarde his paſſions plaiuet 

The rockieſt heart aliue it would haue movde, 

To ſec hom well this noble man had loude, 
Pecetuill ſbe, when he han done and ſaide 

Che moſt he might to moue her ſtonie heart, 

To like dt him might not at all be waide, 

Foꝛ he was ſtruck with Cupids Leaden dart, 

Ahoſe chilling cold had bound her bowels ſa, 

As in no wiſe ſhe could abꝛidge his wo. 
But how much moze the loucr made his mene, 

Suing fo2 ruth and well deſerved grace, 

The mote ſhee ſate vnmoued, like the ſtone, 

Mhom waues vo beat, but wag not from his place: 

Cither beauties pꝛide o2 ſtately flocke did fozce 

This haughtie dame from pitie and remozee. _ 
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She rigozouſlic refuſde,and coke diſdaine, 
So much as once to peld him friendlie cheare, 
Cho foꝛ her ſake had bid ſuch bitter paine, 
As anytender heart wonld bled to heare: 
And in reward of all his friendſhip paſt, 
She gaue him lcaue to ſpoile himſelfe at laſt, 

CUherto thiough dep diſpaire his mind was bfc 
In hope thereby to end his wietched woe, 
Becauſe he ſaw her malice not relent, 
CClho fo2 god will became his deadlie foe: 
For in ſuch cuſe aye death is counted light, 
Here men may not eniey their ſweete delight, 

Dis wilfull hand was armde with naked knife, 
And euen at point to giue the fatall troke, | 
By ſhoꝛt diſpatch of loathed lingring life, 
To ridde his wearie neck ofheauie poke: 
But life was ſwærte, and he to liue, would leane 
The Dame krom whom he might no ruth receive. 

When Fanſie ſaw his raging humour ceaſe, 
And Reaſon challenge rule,and charge againe, 
Ahereby his fond affection woulde vdeceaſe, 

And her be quit of all his foꝛmer paint: 
To kæpe him in, and hold his louer faſt, 
She gaue him Hope, to come by loue at laſt. 


Thus diners thoughts did ſoiourne in his bꝛetk, 
Dometimes he meant himlelke with ſwoꝛd to flap, 
An other time to lcaue to loue was beſt: 

Dome other uhlle aficaton bare the ſwap? 


AQas 
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Nas neuer man belowe the ſtarrie ſkie, 
Do loch to liue, and pet ſo woe to die. 

Foz why? in life he found himſelk a thzall, 
Unable ape to compaſſe his delight: 
And pet by death there was no hope at all, 
Fo} then he was aſſur de to looaſe her quight: 
So neither life no2 death might caſe his minde, 
Thacbythe Gods was thus to lone aſſignde. 

WUbilt thus I atagro ſought his owne vecap, 
Byliquozous luſt, his friendes and neareſt kinng 
ceiuing how his wealth did waſt away, 
nd that his bodie pinde and waxed thinne: 
Did diuers times their friendly counſel giue, 
That from Ravenna he abꝛoade ſhould liue. 
Foz change of place perhaps wold purchaſe helth 
And abſence cauſe his fooliſh fancies weare: 
They did not leaue to tell him how his wealth 
And all things els conſumde, and melted there. 
But ſcoznefull he did ſcoffe their good aduiſe, 
And had their graueſt woꝛdes in ſlender pꝛite. 

As louers wont, who fancie nothing leſre 
T han ſpeeches tending all to their auaile: 
Not much vnlike the lame, for whoſe re dreſſe. 
When counſell commes , they lightlie turne their taile, 
Loathing to lend an eare to holſome lore, 
Of ſach as ſetke to ſalue their lingring ſore, 

Het they like friends would neuer blin o tine, 
To ſhew him meanes to better his eftate:. -* 

| UW Uherchy 
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Uhereby, As often drops do pearce the int, 
Do they at length by many ſpeeches,gare,, 2 
p18 fre confent to trauell for a ſpace, 
To trie wha: chaunce would hap bycharge of place. 
Judge pau that loue, and can dilcerae right 
How great annop departure dzevae in minde 
To lum that loude a paſſing pꝛoper wight: 
(Though not belovde) gu mutt leaue vehinde 
The moll that was ſhzinde within his nneſt 
Whoſe rife rememb)ance lowde him ltttle reſt. 
But pet awap foz pꝛomiſe ſake he would / 
All necdfull things were ready fo? the ſaius, 4; 
Both cages ann copne, with plate ofbeatengoly; 
And fo huis better comfort, kiafinea came, g 
ho ioyen to ſee hum part away from chenc?, 
Atzere be above that cauſuhis lewde exgence. 
To lraunt coaſt N At agis nom was bent, | 
But nat xeſolode what ſpeciall place to ſce, 
Eyther Haauders, Fravteidꝭ Sp4ine,J think he ment. 
Fo? this thaſe ſeatrs of tiutle nature be: | 
make it Got, ho tcobe his ho: ſe in poaſt, 
An ſa 2cparts the ſayle he fanſied mod: + 
They had not trauailde farre,befoze chey came 
Unto 3 place, that from R axenre (food 
Tuma miles 02 therrabout. the village name 
QTas Cl/se,there N n/tagio thought it good 
To make aboade #02 enſe ann folace ſake, * 
GShcretoze he pight his tent, and thus beſpoke, 3 


/ 


* 
— 


T ravical T ales, 16 


In Hank you (friends quoth he with all ry hart, - 
T hold mp ſelfe indebted fo2 your paine, 
Nom here you may ( tt ſa you liſt)depart, 
And to K.acenna ſhape returne againe: 
Fo; Jand mime will reſpite here a ſpate, 
{like the ſcace, and fancie weil the place. 
Here doe Jmeaneco make aſſured ſay, 
Until the ruſull Gods doe eaſe my woe, 
Ad Caprde thaſe my ſoꝛowes cieane c way. 
J purpoſe not a fate rom hence to goe 
Lo here J pledge my faith to come no moe 
Nui the ſople where J receive my ſore, - | 
AAbich pꝛomiſe if J hold, pou have pour willes, 
(1 ho nave aduiſe and caunſeil to the ſame: = 
There reſtes no-mo1e.pour peuſiuc friend ſulfils 
A beauie charge, to flux ſo iaire a Dame, 
to my dome, there are not many moe, 4. 
Ta match with ber, whoſe beautie biecdes mp woe,” 
But well, content i am ai pour regueſt , //-- 
Toliue exude, in manner as voit ſec- ,, 
J midi ao mont p2ocuce mine qwve burtſt, 
By louing her that leat ea to pitte me:: 7r 
And hauing thus at full dectardi tus minde 
They tooke their ieaues he pauſde and ſtab ame. 
Thus he at plaſuie lodge, did banket mot, 
And led his life at greater libert e. 
Than in Ranenus he had none af oꝛ:t 
Hs did exceede fo2 courtly tolitie, „ $14 £540 
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There wanted no delight that youth voth crans, 
UUhtch he fo; copne oꝛ any coſt might haue. 
And whplom,as his auncient cuſtome was, 
Fo? diuers of his friendes hovſdeto ſend, 
In gladſome ioyes the wearie day to paſſe: 
UTlherebp no loue care might his eaſe offend; 
UUas neuer wight that liude in greater gle, 
Noz ſpent his time in bzaver ſoztthan he. 
UUhen Map, with motlp robes began his raigne, 
(A luttie time fo} euery louing lad) 
N aitagio pondering in his buſie bzaine, 
The ſlender hyꝛe that he receined had, 
And foule repulſe foꝛ all his good deſart, 
Gan walke abꝛode, and wild his gromes to part. 
CiUyereby he might the better call to thought, 
The cauſeleſſe rigour of the cruell Dame: 
UThoſc (mal regard his fozmer ſpoil had wzought 
And turnde his toꝛments into pleaſaunt game: 
Along he paced into a glavſome groue, 
Whilſt in his head ten thouſand fancies ſtroue. 
There ſtalkte he on, as ſoft as foote could tread, 
In depe diſcourſe of beautie and diſdatne, 
Antill himſelfe a mile oꝛ mote he lead 
Into the Copppſe, not hauing any traine: 
Do long he ſtatde, as dinner time dzew neare, 
Which he foꝛgot, not minding bellye cheart. 
Loe (# the hap, that him di there betide, 
UUlthin a while he heard a dolefull nopſe, 


— 


Ot 
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Of one that in the groue full h2illy eryde, 
ho ſ@mde to be a virgin by her voyce: 
The ſodapne feare ſo much amaʒ de the man, 
ds ſtreight to leaut his pleaſant thaughecs he gan, 
Aplitted he his head, and glewde aboutt 
To ſæ what wotull wight it was and why 
S he lo exclamde.and made ſuch ſodaine houfe; 
And as alangſt the lownvde he keſt his epe, 
A nahen Mympbe well ſhapte in euery lym, 
Dith ſperdie pace, he ſawe come towards him, 
Neꝛcheleſſe ſhe ran tough thick g thin amayn, 
Bebzuſht with bꝛyers her heſed body bled, 
The bꝛambles lkirmiſhte had with euery vapte, 
Antruſt her haire hong rounde about her head: 
And euer as ſhe ranne athwarfe-the wod, 
Percy ſhe cryde with open mouth a god. 

Two monſtrous maſtpues eke he ſawe that ran 
Cloſe by her ſive,two vgly curres they were, 
Cho euer as they onertooke het, gan 
Her haunches wth their gredie teeth to teare; | 
To view alas) it was a wofull ſight, "EY 
Such hungrie houndes onnaked fleſh to lighe. 
He lookee a little mote aſrance, and vewde 
One riding fafte,as Jenacs legges could goe, 
A hydeous knight, to ſæming ſwarthie hewde, 
And (as appearde) be was the maydens foe; 
Fox in his hande a naked ſwo?d he had, 
Ahoſe face was grimme. aud he in blackt pclad. 

C Nhe 
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ho gallopt on, and glewde with fell regarde, 
Pꝛonguncing thꝛeates and termes of hye diſvaine, 
A Aich cruclltwles fo; murther weil pꝛeparde: 
And cryde ſo tende Waage heard it plaine, 
That he reuenge of her by death would take, +» 
A Aith other thund ung wozds which thoe he ſpake, 
Thus fo} aa houre ſpace, oz thereaboute, 
In one ſelfe habe V2#29:0 mazed ſtlode 
Pcryiexed ſa2e, and greatly i in a doubte, 
Beholoing howe the dogges athwarte the wand, 
Did chace the wench, and how the wiathful knight 
Adith gaſti lde parſe vde this ſillie wigbt. 
Do lung he gazde, that pitie grew in fine, 
And ſweiling pꝛe — his manly breit, 
Bucbing hun on, and making him repine, 
To ſee a fl'te dame ſo ſore diſtreſte: 
£29 as vnleſſe he teſtued hir from foes, 
She was aſſurde eftſaone her life to loſe. 
But heotleſſe twas to meane to help the mapde, 
Not haung weapons fic,no2 ſubnde, no launce, 
ut yet, bicauſe the caſe required ayde, 
He raught atruncheon from a Pyne by chaunte, 
And therewithall againſt the armed knight 
Aud goth bis curres he made with all bis might. 
The hoꝛſeman when he ſawe \ at agio bent 
Fon her ſuyplie, whom he would reaue of ife 
Crclamye alowde, withſtande not mine intent 
N.i/tao:0, (inte aud bycede no further ſtryfe, 


Fo): 
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Fo2aoe thy foꝛce.let maſtiues haue their will, 
Sith they and I thꝛs monſter meane to hill. 
He ſcat ſly ſpake the woꝛde. but by ahd by 
The egre curres vnte her flankes they Jewe, 
And with her bloud that ran abundantly, 
Their monſtrous mouths thep hallned to imbꝛewe: 
QUithall the knight diſmounted from his lde, 
And in he ranne{15 hungrie dogages to fæde. 

Nuſt«2io (ing this appꝛocht the knight, 

J nzuſs (quoth he) hom thou ſhouldſt know mp name 
diho neuer carſt ,cche ether ſawe with fight, 
But this allure thy ſelle, it is a ſhame, | 
und armes his henour to diſt ane, 
With conqueſt of a mayde fe ful ſlaine, 

A blouddie face ,a fimple wenche to kill 
dA Auth cruel ſwozde ,whofe fozce conliſtes in fl cht, 
A beaſily parte, ſuch maſtiues mawes to fill, 
Vith giltleſſe bloud, a vill aines nature right. 
Thou de alle with her, as theugh ſhe were a beaftp 
Jn foreſt bzedde, not caſting womens b1caſt, 

Afcre thy ſelfe as much as lyeth in me, 
I meane ts gatde ber, maugre all thy mig bt, 
J compte her cleare withont offence to be, 
Dhe is valtke to he agurlite wight: 
I map not bꝛoke ſuch wiong in any wiſe, 
Againſt my kinde and honour (oze it les... 

CUzerto the knight to this effect r:plpdet 
Na 4 would thou _ aud knew it well, 

it, 1. 


— 
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That Ito the am verie nere allyde, 
Both bozne and bzed where thou g thyne do dwell; 
My ftrit deſcent I toe of noble race, | 
Chau &40:vit mp ſtocke. Now liſten to my caſe. 
Ilpued, ohen thay wert but of tender age, 

A moztall man, and bight ſtr Ge by name, 
Mplucke was ſuch as fanſie made me rage, 
And fall in liting with this ſtately dame, 

C Ahom here thau ſæſt my loue was nothing leſſe 

Tyan that which doth thy velding heart poſſeſſe, 
Jukte her well, J helde her verte deart: 

Vue cruell the,fo tygrelyke requites 

Dy great go will with ſuch aſkoznfull cheare, 

As lacke ot ruche berefte me mp delightes: 

D2ipatreſo giewe within my hapleſſe byeſt, 

ona titine to compaſſe greater reſt, 

Tyts tauchion fell. in dxpe deſpite Jdzewe, 

Ta ſtinte my woes which ncuer would aſlake, 

Ind with the ſame my ſefe J fowly ſlewe, 

Ju hoe thereby an ende of bale to make; 

Auch wicked deve the Gods deteſted ſo, 

A3 JI waz iudgoc to hollow hell to go. 

Inv there afſignde by riahtfull dome diuine, 
For ſhozemeng ot mylife to live in payne, 
Clere lingring griefes ſhould make mp gboſt to 
- For life m lpent the ficteſt hire & gayne: (pine, 
CClith /e thus it was mp lot to ſtay, 
toe worth the time that J my ſelle divftape, 


But 
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But liſten on within a little ſp2ce, 
Chis haughtie dame that haſtned en my death, 
Fox palding me ſuch ſlender hirc and grece, 
Abo thought it none offence toltoppe my bꝛtath. 
Likewi ſe did dye, whome mightie /e and iuſte, 
Fo? her deſarte, among the furics thꝛuſt. 

To quit ber ame, iu hell ſhe had a ſhare, | 
Clith dineliſh impes that whilom wanted grace: 
And after that ſhe had remapned thart, 

And plunge ber limmes in frozen pittes a ſpace, 
She was aduaunſte vp to the carth againe, 

And J with her to bz&de cche others payne. 

Loe thus the Gods did will it fo} to bet, 
Whoſe ſextence may at no time be viidone, 
That the in poaſtc (as thou thy ſelfe doeſt ſs) 

All bare of toabes bcfoze theſe dogs ſhould tonne, 
And Jon hozfebacke aftcr het ſhould goc, 
Not as a friende, but like a moꝛtall for, 

And looke howe ofte J reachte her on the way, - 
Do oft I ſhould diſmember all her cozſe, * 
With ſelfe ſame ſwoꝛde that did his morfter ſlap, 
She giutng cauſc,though J did vſe the foyct z 
And butcherlike to rippe her downe the rapaes 
Abo fo2 god will, allowde me bittet paints. . 

And hauing cut her carkaſſe quite in wayne. 
That TÞ ſhould cruſhe the heart as colde as — 
Not ſparing to difpople eche little vapne, 


Cche tender coꝛde and ſtring that grewe theron: 
C ip. 


And 
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And take thoſe ocher inwarde partes, to fade 
Py hungric dogs, to ſerue their p)eſent node. 

This heauie dme was by the Oods aſſignde 
Che cruell dame, ſoꝛ wanting dewe regardc: 
She is aſſurde no greater calc to ũnde, 

This to ment is foz het cutrage pꝛepardt: 
Theſe curres and I in oꝛder as pou ſæ, 
Appoynted arc het daily ſcourge to be. 

And in this ſelfe lame grouc ubere now we goe, 
Cache Friday neerc about this tyme cf dav, 
This wicked wenche bewaples her wꝛetched woe, 
And J with helpe of curres mp par? do play. 

The maſtiues they doe chace her thwaꝛte the wood, 
And J indzewe my weapon with her blood. 

Ech place where He hath wꝛoth my wo ere this, 

And pelded griefc in gnerdon of god will, 

Nato het plague that place appointed is, 

There muſt J her with bleudte weapon kill: 

And marke how mauy monthes J ſpent in loue, 
Qs many pæres mult the this penance pꝛoue. 

- Wherefoze doc let me put the ſame in vie, 
— deſetues, and Toue did giuc in charge, 
Let 2 foxiner pꝛide ſuch paines endure, 
As the may ſmarte, aud J my ſelfe diſcharge: 
Jn any wiſe take not her cauſe in hande. 

In wvaizeit were for mum with God to ſlande, 

Nei haning heard the tale he tolde, 
And waping well ths carneit wozds he ſpake, 


A! 
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Althongh he were a ventrous wight and bolde, 
Yet gan his trembling limmes with fear ta quake: 
De had not tho a haite but love vpzight, 
Aherwith he Carte abacke, as one aft ight. 
And gazde vpon the girle in woful caſe, 
Parking the tigo ur that the knight would vie 
And pzaiſe thereupen the wench in place, 
TUho was to bide his fozce,and might not chule: 
Dis harte it bled within his bzeaft,co vewe, 
Yowe tho che knight to diueliſh choler grewe, 
Fe} when he had his tedious pꝛoceſſe donne, 
Full like abc beaſt in foꝛteſt bycd, 
De gan vponthe fillp wzetche to renne, 
Tho to eſcape,befoze the maſtiucs fied: 
TUith naked ſwoꝛde he pꝛeaſt to do the dad, 
And came behinde, full cowardlyke to ſpade. 
Veotleſle it was fo2 her awap to flye: 
The Jenate was foo good fo her of fœte, 
And moze than that the tyꝛant was ſonye, | 
As to appeale fo} pitie was no bote: 115 
Wherfoze with faine,fozfabled as che was, 
Vith bowing knee ſhe kell vpon the graſſe. 
The gredic houndes elt ſcone began to bite, 


Steazing vpon her carkas with their iames: 

Vith that comes in the gaſtly ſweating knight. 
Ihe thꝛuſt her though, made no ler.ocr pawſe: 
Streight down ſhe went, w bloudy bzeſt to greund 
Unable to ſuſtapne ſo great a wounde. 
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Then backe he put his hand behinde his hippes, 


And dꝛewe a ſhoulder knife ol pur poſe made, 
Ahr with the bead the bziſket bone yurippes, 
As is the bluddie butchers commen trade; 
Aud out ne hewne the linclp leaping hearte, 
QcIihereat eche wayting maſliuc bad a parte. 
They quickly chopte it vp, and made diſpatche, 
As cartion currcs and taueniug whelpes do vlt, 
That cucry ſilihy mozſell lightiy ſnatche, 
And being uipt wich famine,nought refuſe; 
As ſwne as this was dent. the bir gin goſe, 
And was on fte, and to the ſtawarts gocs. 
As though there had bene no ſuch matter paſt, 
And by het five the malliues raunc amapne, 
The knight he mounted on his hozle in haſte, 
Not ſparing ſpurres, and cut he dew agapne 
The dꝛeadtull ſwoꝛde as he had done of poze: 
JRUtthin a while 7 «it 250 ſawe no moze. 
They vantcht ſcone as thoſe that went apace, 
On neither ſine was ſlackneſle to be founde, 
The mapde ſhe mounted, being had in chate, 
Life made her leape, euen as the Hare doth bound: 
Che hungry dogs, that hunger ſtarued weare, 
Tayde on as faſt her fleſhye flankes to teare. 
Theruſtte knight he gaue his hozſe the rapne, 
And followde harde,as men foz wager ronne, 
pen deſire to plague the wenche againe, 
diho cara to him ſo gte: a hong had denne: 
Thus 
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Thus famine, feare, and fcilrevenging minde, 
ade maſtiues,maid,t knight the ir legs to finde. 

Naiſtagio hauing ſent ti is pageant plaide, 
Stode ill in part to pittie movd withall, 


In part with ſtrangeneſſe of the ſigbt viſmaide, 
Began to ponder with hizaſcife, and call 
Ts minde afre(h,how that the knight had told, 
Ech frpdap that he mech? the like behold, 
CUhich fieced well be thonght fot his intent. 
It might perhaps turne him in time to good: 
Adgereſoze he markt the place, and hcme he went, 
Leaning a ſigne vndoubled where he ſtood, 
Till time he were diſpozde to put in ve, 
That newe deuiſe,his quiet to pꝛocure. 
Uetirde vnto his tent his man he ſends 
Auto Kanemna,out ot hand to will 
Dis neareſt kin, and beſt beloued friends al 
To vilice him in pꝛofe of their good will: _ 
UWho zung bid, came poſting — awap, 
To whom 7 a/7ag:othus began to ſap: 
Dine auncient friends, vou counfcld me of poꝛe 
To ſhun the ſhamefull loue, that whylom J 
Beſtowde on her, chat me tozmented ſoze, 
And pla gude me fo as J was like to die: 
Dou warned ms to flic my plcaſant foe, 
within whole bꝛeſt no tender ruth might grow. 
And moꝛe than that, you friendly did aduiſe 
That J ſhould part mp countrey,to aucide 


C Þ, Py 
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My mouſtrous charge, that dailie did ariſe 
And mount ſo hie as J was much anopde, 
Now friendes, the wiſhcd time is come, foz A 
Am readiehere vnto pour heſt co plic. 
I y#ld pou heartie thanks in humble ſozf, 
In great good part pour holſome reade I take: 
Icraue no moze,but that pou will reſoze 
Cinco mp lodge on Friday next, to make 
Good chere,biing Paule Trauer ſar then along, 
41» eke bis wife, oz els you do me wzong, 
In anp wile let not the Patron lcaue 
That daiut ie peate her daughter deare behind, 
J menne in friendly manner fo receiue 
Py friendes as then: ſuch fare as you ſhall flind, 
Accept in gre,faile uot to come, pap, 
And bzing with pou theſe parties at the day, | 
So many as were pꝛeſent there in view, 
Both caue him thankes,and p;omilk uot to faile, 
Themſelues to tome, and bid the reſidue, 
N Ahach they perfozmde,the ſute did ſane pzcuaile 
Aich all the gueſtes, ſaue with that rockie maide, 
Tho ſcozad his feaſt, and gladly would haue ſtaid. 
But pet at length wich much ado ſhe went, 
The pzeſtnce ot her parents led her on, 
T;UHho being come vnto 7 aſfag107 tent, 
TUith courtip grace he greeted eucrie one, 
Rfiopcing there to ſc ſo bꝛaut atraine, 
But her chicke, that bꝛed him all his paine. 


Juſt 
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Luft vnderncath a very ſtatelie Pine, 
That ſhavowed all the troupe in compaſce renny, -- 
The table Tod, where all theſe ſtates ſhould dine: 
To tell pou truth, it was the ſelfe ſeme greunde, 
Auhere earſt the knight had hab the matdinchace: 
The feaſter pʒapde ethe ene to take his place, 


Ind ſo they did, regarding their cüate 
Chat woxthie were the higheſt rome to holde⸗ 

Tic fourme was fraught,vpon the bench there lat 
*,phymia,ſo as he muſt nædts behold 
From firſt to laſt all 8 that foꝛ: unde tho, 
There was no tHift, N gagis meant it ſo. 

I leave to deſtant of their daintle fare, 
(Set bankets-made by Courts s lat te no cates.) 
At map pꝛeſume the ſeruire there was rare. 
Becauſe the boazd was virond rount: with ffetes: 

Do much the moze det auſe bus miftrefſe tame, 

Ad hom her had found ſo toy and queint 2 dame. 

A hen ſecond courſe was ſer vve in oꝛder rowut, 
uen then the bloodie Tragedie began: = os 
he Dewer fer the meate no ſtoner downe, 

But by and by was heard ol euery man, 

A yclling noiſe that Ethode in the ſkies, 

The wofulft ſound that man might well deuiſe. 

UThcreat ech one that ſate at meate did muze, 
Demaunding who that wꝛetched winhtſhould ber, 

And aſaing what ſhould me ane that ſodain newcs, 


They heard a voyce,but conlve no creature ſ@: 
They 
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They vaualt them{ciues; gd me bolt vpꝛigbt, 


Becaule they woulp the ſtarr haue the light. 
Ad. t bin a while, ech one might plainly viewe 
A naked Nymph with maſtiues by bet ſide, 

And eke an vgly knight chat did purſue, 

Aad poltiag 04 a Cropden Icnate rut: 

It was not long bcioze they pꝛoched neere 

The place,whcre as was belo this ropall cheere. 
A Azcrcia among the gazing gueſts ſhe flewe, 

Erclaiming there fo; tuch wich open armes: 

with that regrete and tender pitie grew 

within their bzealtes, to teſcut her from harmes: 

To whom the kntgh:cryoe,lec alone tbe mam, 

Recittag that wach he bcfoze had ſaid. 

be ſhewde at large, both who the partic was, 

And did vafold the cauſe of all het woe, 

And why the ſentcuce of the Gods did paſſe 

In cruell ſozt vpon the mapoca ſo: 

ch pocefſe made them muze and maruetle much, 

as none durſt the kaight oz curres to touch. 
Chen he behavde hint as be did of poze. 

Slaſhfaq the Laop with his fauchion fell. 

The dogs receivae their pittance as befthe: 

who fed vpon the hearf,and likte it well: 
A: men and women as did view 
This wofuli ſight, aud both the parties knew, 

And cke the houlcs whence they did deſcende, 


Cup will the cauſe eł all thus curicd caſe, 
” PF Both 
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But now lir Guye for faithfull loue was ſhend, 

And how the cruell maiden wanted grace: 

with one conſenting minde lamented ſo, 

As out bꝛaſt teares in witneſſe of their woe, 

UT hen that the knight had vſde the matter thus 

In bloddte ſort, as pou haue heard it told: 

Amongſt themſelues the fr aſters gan diſcuſſe, 

And diverſly debate krem poung to old, 

From firſt to laſt, what lately hapned there, 

Toucht all with diead, but moſt that dame did fear 
Adhom god N Aſtagis lovde, ant tendꝛed much 

Becauſe ſhe thought within her guiltie minde, 

That her in chiefe this tragedie did teuch, 

Fo) faule d:ſ\daine and being fo vnk:nde 

To him whofoz god will dcſcrued ruth, 

And could at: hicue but ſcozne fo} all his truth. 
Then flir ſt ot all reſoted to her thought, 

what rockie heart and b1aſen he aſt ſhe bare 

The courteous Anight, her loue that deatly bougtt, 

And who for her had langſluiſht long in care. 

And hercupon as there he ſate in plote, 

She thought herſelf the wench that was in chaſe, 
Full ſoꝛe ſhe feard her flanks, + thought ſha (awe 

Her friende purſne her on his kretting Need, 

Aus how he did his wzathful weapon dꝛam 

To take reuenge of that her em ſed deed: 

And meant beſives his hungrie hounds to fill 

with fleſh of her, ſoz want of due good will, 


Ag 
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Oo naſſing vas her dꝛead, as then there grewe 
Adee veſtce within her mellow bycaſt, 
Der losung friend in gentle wile to rewe: 
U hereby her ſelce might purchace quiet reſt, 
And ſcaye the ſcourge and penance fot her pzide 
Beſtow de on him, who deepeen fanſie fride. 
Q Qhen ſtnicht was this feaſt and ropall cheare, 
And cuery gueſt recurned backe again 
ents her home, Exphymie dis appeare 
Toʒmented ſoꝛe, and vert with monſtrous paine, 
T >eſovaine feare of what ſhe ſaw of late, 
Bad ylmted in Leue, in place of fo mer hate, 
The Ulenc time that others doe beſtowe 
From hcauie cares aud troubles of the day 

To que ſlæyc did bed this Ladies woe, 
de mie ht not chaſe thoſe deepe conctites away! 
$25 wiſhed winke coulo enter in her epe, 

T nto her pillow fanſit (ate ſome, 

» VI2*hen day d2ew on, and Phrbus with his waint 
Had clcard the yole,and dar kneſſe put to flight, 
She ſelt a fre ſupply of pleaſant paine, 

And wepc the dayes as ſhe? had watcht the night; 

Nut io ſlut ke ſo firrielp in her byeaſt, 

As fo: ber life ſi could not compaſſe reſt. 
Wherefoze ſhe calles a chamber maid of truſt, 

(Awittie wench, and one that knew her good) 

And told her that in ellthe haſt ſhe muſt 

Nute Najtagios tent iu C laſſy wood: 


To 
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Ta let him wit. that if he would vouchſaue 
Her honeſt loue, he might his purpo lt haue. 
For ſhæ was fully bent without delay 
To ſtoupe vnto his will, ik ſo ie were 
His pleaſ are, then with ſped to come away. 
The maid departs,and being entred where 
\ a/t agro was ſhe told her nultrefſe minde 8 
from point to point, as dutie did her binde. 
All haile (god lr) quoth ſhe, in luckie houre 
And bleſſed time J viewe thy louelp face: 
Mine vnerpeotd comming to thy boure, 
And pꝛeaſſing bere thus ouerbold in place, 
Js bp inp iopfall newes to might thy caſe, 
Ahoſe noble minde in loue hach melted long, 
As to thy pains, ſo to thy open wong. 
Suſſtceth now thy lad and lolemut cheare, 
Diſcharge thoſe cankred cares that fret thy mynde, 
Lap ſoxow quite aſide, which thou to veare 
Haſt bought, by means my Pillreſlo was vnkinde 
Pluckt vp thy ſpirites henceforth be ſure to finde, 
As great god liking at my Ladies hand. 
As thou weuldſd wiſh, ſhe means thy frend to ſtand. 
And foꝛ a p2oofe of what J utter now, 
Loe the lines that flatly do vnfolde 
Her pelding necke, that to thy poke doth bowe, 
Tlith ſuch god will as may not well he tolde, 
So faire a frend is woꝛth her weight in gold. 
Thus much by mouth my milireſſe wild me lay, 


Thereſt J tadge e this paper all bewzap. 
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The Ladies Letter of pittie 


toherafflitd friend, to whom 
ſhe had been crme ll 


S thou wilt muze to reade, 
ſo I might bluſh to witte 
Theſe lines of loue,who fo: good will 
haue fed thee with defpite 5 
And from the day when thou 
decamſt a thjall in loue, 
Could neuer ſpare one (parke cf grare 
that was fo2 thy brhoue: 
Till now, both cleane againſt 
mine honour and mine vſe, 
' ALadie,and a mapden both, 
I ſende thee termes of truce, 
But liſten well vnto 
the tale that J chall cell. 
Ere raſhly thou mp kindneſſe deeme, 
and thinke J vſe ther well. 


For Lion ſeldome ſewe 


vnto the ſills ſheepe, 
Ns porter to their capt iues cron * 
whom they in chames doe heepe 
Fer Ladies of efF are, 
few Dames of hie degree, 
Doe bow unte then vaſſals willes, 
as I doe now to thee, 


Dut 
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But knowe that though J mite 
the wdzdes of great good wills 
Yet Jregarde mine honour ape, 
and kepe mp countnance ſtill, 
Noluft pꝛocurde mp lynes, 
mp credite to impaire: 
No fleſhte fitte my fancie foꝛſt 
to ſpeake Naſt ag io faire, 
But ſeeing how in ſeas 
of (0z8w and diſtreſſe, 
Thy body bathde fo loue of me: 
J could not doe no leſſe, 
But ſæke to ſalue thy harmes 
bp pitying thine anop, 
UThs,to poſſe ſſe my liked limmes, 
berefe thy ſelfe if ioy. 
I ſaw howe fo2 my lake 
thou waſted hadſt thy welth, 
And planting battrie to my foze, 
wert retchleſſe of thy health: 
Deuiſing how to raze 
the bulwarke of mp bzeft, *\ 
And ſcale the walles of my god will, 
whom thou didll fancie beſ;, 
J platnlp did pcrceiwe 
(45 Loners ſoone will ſee,) 
Howe thou foꝛſckeſt thy natiue ſople, 
and all fo lone ot me: 
D 
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Qutte 
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Quite careleſſe of thy copne, 
thy friendes and parelp rents, 
Not ſoꝛcing ſtately builded bowzes, 
noz gallant gariſh tentes: 
Which when Jflatly found, 
from fanſie to pꝛocede, 
( Although thou thoughtft me ouerpꝛoud) 
I pitted the in dede. 
72ea one ſhall be my iudge, 
when thou beganſte to ſewe, 
And in Zaucnna wert inragde, 
and firſt to liking grewe: 
Thy courtly grace was ſuch, 
ſo. comly was th” coſe, 
And all thy partes ſo pleaſde mine eyes, 
as J had had remoꝛzſe, 
And bended to thy bowe, 
ſaue that J dꝛeaded guiles: 
y fearefull bid me beware, 
of mens miſtreiſtfull wiles. 
Who faine te frie in loue, 
and he It ſth fanſies flames: 
IWhen t hgir deu. ſe is only how 
by crafuto compaſe dames, 
I reade in auncient bookes, 
how Jaſen plapde the Jew, 
And to the Quæne that ſavde his life, 
in fine was found vntrue: 
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Not fozcing her afigge, 
who fo} his ſake fozwent 
Both aged ſyze, aud tender babes, 
and crowne by due deſceut. 
Againe Icalde to minde 
how falſe «£neas fled, 
And left the curteoug Carthage dams 
faſt ſiœpiug in her bed: 
hole bountic earſt had bounde 
by det and due deſart, 
Ti Ahen weatherbeaten he arrvide, 
this trayterous Tropaus hart. 
Theu T heſexs came to thought, 
and pꝛanking Par: cake: 
UUholike vnfaithfull fickle men, 
their ſwozne vowes did bꝛeake. 
Fapꝛe Oenons wolull wit 
can witneſſe of the tone: 
Thother from Ar14dna fled 
and left her poſt alone. 
Adith ſundꝛie ſuters mo, 
who being bound to loue, 
Saunce quarell god, oz matter wp, 
their likings did remoue: 
Renouncing to their ſhames, 
choſe Ladies, who did rewe 
Their bale eſtates, and did relieue 


the men they neuer knewe 
D u. 
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Theſe partes pꝛocurde mp pawſk, 
And wilde me to beware, 
Leaſt I by giuing ralh conſent 
to loue, were trapt in ſnare. 
My loue was like to thine, 
I fryde with egall fire: 
But nature helpes vs to conceals 
the ſparkes of our deſire, 
Rinde aydes vs to conuey 
our fittes in finer wiſe: 
For honours ſake, than men, who ſhe 
their fancies by thei eyes, 
Ahich if we Ladies did, 
Defame would ring her bell, 
And blaze out armes in colours baſe 
although we meant but well. 
Dou men like Parchants are 
that let their wares to ſhowe, 
UUhercby to lure the lokers eyes 
that by pour wyndowes goe, 
And ſundzie times ia ſteade 
of right and collly clothes, 
Pou vtter traſh) and crifling ſtuffe, 
which euery chapman lothes. 
But welike Goldſmithes deale, 
that foꝛge their plate within: 
Uhoſe hammers plie the Anuil ape, 
and pet no wozking ſeen. 
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No ſmoke noz ſmoother flies, 
foz any to beholve, 
Untill the rude vnperfite maſle 
be bꝛouhht to burniſht golde. 
We wozke, but all within, 
our hammers are not heard: 
Oe hotlploue,but kepe it cloſe, 
fo; feareour match be marde, 
For who eſt eemes the mayde, 
or holdes the virgin pure: 
That ſtandes a ſtale for enerie gueſt, 
and ſtoupes to euerie lure? 
Vea, be ſhe maide or wife, 
sf once her lookes be light, 
And that in ſundrie ſuters tales 
ſhe place her deepe delight: 
Downe is her cre dute cut 
with harc bet of miſhap, 
Her hooowr kewde in peeces ſtraight, 
by meane of open lap, 
O Goddes, what griefe were this 
vnto a noble minde * 
How would it vere an honeſt Rymph, 
whole credite clearely ſhynde: 
Foz offer of good will, 
with meaning not amiſſe: 
To beate the badge of Helen, oꝛ 
of Creſide, oz a kiſſe: 
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Then eught not we(J pap) 
that noble maydens are, 

Do guide our tender ſteppes of Late, 
as vertue map pꝛekarre, 

And place vs in the ranke, 
that is fo Ladies dewe ? 

Should we lende light belieke to loue: 
oꝛ euery (ater rewe 

Do might we reape the crop 
of care, and foulc dekame: 

UUhere earſt we neuer meant to ſowe 
the ſintull ſedes of ſhame. 

IJ wite not this of all 
that louing ſuters bee, 

Oz in ſuch ſo2t,as though I thought 

the like dece:t in the, 

As earſt in Jen was, 

oz ta the wandzing Prince, 

And ſundꝛie other Lozdings mo, 
that haue bene louers ſince, 

One Swalew in no ſigne 

that Sommer time is come, 

No more mu#t all Cupidos knightes 
be caſt becauſe of ſome, 


Birdes are not plumde alike, 
yet all birdes in kinde: 
So men are men: but yet in ſame 


more fickle partes we finde, 
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Icounte the no ſuch one 

as lightly will remoue: 

Thy lingring ſute, my long delayes 
confirme th faith in loue. 

QUhom ſich J F nde lo firme 
and ſtedfaſt in deſire, 

As nc ither lowzing lokes, no; lacke 
can make the once recp2e, 

Oz kolter in thy fayth, 
which thou haſt vowde to me: 

Pꝛocæde in loue, but haſt thæ home, 
that I thy face may ſ&. 

Plucke vp thy manly minde, 

and ſpꝛites foiſpent with woe: 


Due vp the deaw that from thine eyes 


and dꝛearie chækes do flow: 
Doe barbe that boyſterous beard: 
that ouergrowes thy face: 


Cither cut, oꝛ kembe thy feltred lockes 


to mende thy manly grace. 
Put on thy golden gyte, 
and fozmer freſh ar ap: 
Beſtride thine aunc ent ſtately ſta de 
and quic Hy come away. 
Backe to R u ride, 
tuen there to purchaſe toy, 


haſt liude in great anoy. 
D Ut, 


Where thou cre this (the moze my blame) 
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F 02&o thy ſolemne walkes, 
bandon Cie wood: 
Leaueoffto leade thy life inlawndes, 
imbzate thy towniſh god, 
Thou art no vowed Ponke * 
in Cloyſter cloſe to dwell: 
No Aucker thou eniopnde with Beads, 
to hyde in ſimple Cell, 
But thou a comclie knight, 
in field a Partial man: 
And eke in time of peace, a wight 
that rule Raxenna Can. 
CAhefoze as J enfozft 
thy bale and cauſcleſſe care: 
And was the onely the that made 
the mourne,and languiſh thare: 
So (god Na/tage) nowe 
let me reuoke the thence: 
Thathande that did the harme ere this 
nowe vſe in thy defence, 
I ſhot, J muſt confeſſe, 
the dart that gaue the dpnt, 
Fo which, le here the bleſſeful balme, 
thy deadly grit les to ſtint. 
Surceaſle tby wofull plaintes, 
diſcharge thy darke diſpaire: 
The golden beames of my remozſe, 
thall cleare thy cloudy apze. 


hen 
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Arihen angry faowning foes 
encounter in the ſildes, 


aUith murdering mindes, the ſtronget Carez, 


when once the weaker peldes. 
Up goes the wꝛathkull ſwoꝛde 
into his ſheath agame: . 


that neuer a man is fla:ne. 
Tf weakeſt thus may winne 
by ſtouping to the ſtrong, 
In combate fell foz life and death: 
thon doeſt mee double wong, 
That hold in virgins hand, 
thy bale and e ke thy bliſſe, 
And am thy Quene,and only toy, 
and frankly offer this: 
Ik thou my kindneſſe ſcozne, 
and rather makſte the choyce 


The velding of the cone, doth cauſe | 


To ſpill thy gallaunt pzime in plants, 


than with thy friendes retopce. 
Thou ſceſt how J do ſue, 

to whom thou fo ſuedſt grace. 
Dith J doe pitie thy diſtreſſe, 

to hight thy dole full caſe: 
Diſpatch without delay, 

treade tozments vnder feote, 


map take the deeper root. 
Dy. 


That mirth within thy monrning minde 


The 
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The banquet latelie made, 
where J beheld my chere, 
And marckte thy move from point to point, 
in whome dtd plaine appeare 
A Rinde and conſtant heart, 
not bolſtred vp with gyle: 
Enllamde my liuer ſo with loue, 
as J was fozlt to ſmple. 
And had by outward ſhewes. 
bew2ated the my god will, 
Saue chat my mother preſent was 
diho markt my cauntenance ſtill. 
A ſawe, when we app2ocht, 
the tent amid the wood: 
Yow all thy gueſts retoyſt ther, but 
twas I that did thæ god, | 
Py pꝛeſence bꝛed delight, 
with thy bloominx bzeſt: 
And to olſſemble liking thou, 
didſt welcome all the reft. 
I markt at table how. ö 
thou {hlte caf thine eie, 


On me aſkance,aud caruedſt too 
my mother by and by: 

As who would ſay, beholo 
the meate J meant to ther, 

FJ amenforft to giue it here 
leaſt they my kanſie lx. 
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And when J raught the wine, 


and dꝛanke my thyꝛſt to quell, 


In ſelf ſame perte how thou would pled ve 


J yet remember well, 
I ſaw,when after meat 
wer parted home againe, 
How all thy fo2mer frolicke fie, 
was quickly changde to paine, 
My comming bzought thee bliſſe, 
my parture made the pine. 
My beatie foz the time enflamde 
and heat that heart of thine, 
7 ſaw(what wilt thou moze) 
my p2elence was thy life, 
And how mine abſence ſet thy wits 
at cruell warre and ſtrife, 
Then ſith thine eyes are bent 
to feed vppon mp face, 
And that the want of my ood wiil 
bath made the runne this race: 
J rew the now at laſt, 
J pitie thy diſtreſſe, 
J yeld that thou the taſtle of 
thy comfo2t now poſſeſſe. 
Jam no Lions whelpe, 
I ſuckt no Tigers teat, 


In ſpople of ſuch as ſewde fo} loue, 


delight J neuer ſet, 


„ TY ORR SY PO UE e en „ü 
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Incuer pleaſure tooke, 
in loꝛcing foe to death. 
Much leſſe my tender heart wil bzaoke 
to ſtoppe Nagios heath. 
Time gines aſiurance good 
of thme vnfained truſt : 
Thou hear ſt no treaſon in thy breſt, 
thon baſt no lechers luſt. 
Whom ſithence J hane tride - 
in loue ſo perfect trne: 
To quit thy faith, J am thy friend, 
reſeruing honour due. 
It marriage loue thou meane, 
then kranke conſent J giue, 
Co peeld the vp Dianat bowe, 
and loue thee whilſt I live. 
In Janos topfull poke, 
to ioyne and dꝛaw with thee: 
It likes me well, there teſts no moe 
but that my frends agree. | 
Small ſute ſhal ſerue the turne, 
fo2 if they doe not peld: 
Then J mpy ſelfe enright ther with 
the conqueſt of the fielde, 
My ſelfe do kepe the key, 
where lies the iewell,which 
Is thy delight,andonelp iop 


whom thou deſirſt ſo much. 
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But no miſtruſt J baue, 
thy motions are ſo god: if 


thou ſhale not be wichſtwd. 
Caherefoze(D makeleſſe mun) 
ſet all delayes aſide, 
Thy Ladie loues, and is content 
to be thy bounden bnide, 
Retire, thou retthleſſe wight, 
whole lingring woundeth twaine: 
Two noble hearts ſhall thinke them th 
when thou returne againe, 
Theſe wozdes I mote in bed, 
where oft I wiſht foz the: 
Pine honour bids me pawlſe at that, 
as pet it mull not be. 
Farewell, with Neſtor: pkt es, 
God ſende the happie daies: 
Remember ,thou that louing mindes 
can bꝛoke no long — 
Alas, fo2 thee J die 
ten thouſand times a dap: | 
Py fits be fierce,mp griefe is great, 
wherefoze diſpatch away. 
I wiſh the Dedalt wings, 


. 02 Perſeus pʒaunſing ited, 
Oz els the Cart that Y hæten rulde, 
but better farre to ſpeed, - 


Thy  focke.and ſtate,ſo noble, as * 
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Inheart J am thy wife, 
it that content thy will, 


Duce moꝛt adeu,thy lingring long, 


thy faithfullfricnd will (pill, 


T by long beloued in 
RAVEN NA. | 
EVPHY MI A. 


Guerra ei mio jeato,dira,e di duol piena. 


Veg ghio penſe, ar dogpiango, 


|- Feſ@ne teplyde the knight wich friendly face, 

TUth nladſome heart, 4 crembling tong fo top: 
Faire Nympb{quoth hc)thy comming to this place 
Delights me much, and quits my great annop, 
The thing, whereto thou ſaiſt J ſhall aſptre, 
Is that which laug 7\ 4//ag:0 did deſire, 
Thy meſſage likes mp minde excæding well, 
Ad fith thy Lidit deales ſo friendly now 
CUnth me ber thiall, tozget not thou to tell, 
That bythe Oods J make a ſolemne vow, 
Not to abuſe her honour oz defile 
Ter noble name by any wanton wile. 

y purpoſe is. in got and godly ſozt, 
To take her to mp lawfull wedded wife, 
And lo vnto the Lady make repo2e, 

I ſweate mp ſelke her huſband during life: 


Do 
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Doe giue mg Loue this Amathiſte from me, 
As pledge that J ere long with her will bee: 
And foz thy paines, loe here a lender ſumme, 
But better this, than no reward at all; 

I meane to friende the moꝛe in time to come, 
Farewell faire ſwæte) accept my guerdon ſmall: 
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Che matd had monep, thanks, and leaue to part, 
Clhoſe anſwere made her light of heart. 
And thereupon withouten longer ſtay, 


Tinto her friendes ſhe bzake her whole intent, 
4s touching martiage, and withall did pzap 
Vith willing mindes that they would giue conſent, 
Unfol ding her effection to the man, 
And how in heart that onely courſe ſhe ran. 
The aged parents of this willing wight, 
Pertetuing how their daughters minde was ſet, 
And knowing ekt the fanſie of the knight, , 
Triumpht foꝛ top, and thought it ſinne to let 
Such honeſt loue, oz hinder marriage bande, 
The ſhoꝛt is this, they wedded out of hand, 
A marriage day no ſooner gone and paſte, 
There were not in Xena man wife, 
Tf you had fitced all from firſt to laſt, 
In greater glæ that waſted all their life: 
She thewde hed ſelfe not halle fo hard befoze, 
But being matcht, ſhe loude him ten times mo2e, 
And not alone this one god turne befell 


N.aſt«ero,thtough this ſodaine fozced feare, 


But 
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But diners moe that there about did dwell, 
Bepitied thode that louing hearts did beare: 

And ſuch as ko good will had rigout ſhowen, 
No moze fo} foes, but louers would be knowen, 


The Lenuoy. 


D :tce happte J deeme abone the reſk, 
Chat ground good will, and fixe affecrion (0, 
Is in the end it fall out fo: the beſt, 
Not dzoken off by foztune,noz by foe: 
dcedes wiicly o en will proſper well and growe. 
But where aduiſe and hol ſome counſel wants, 


Trees may not proue, they periſh in the plant: 


Who makes tis choice to loue in tender age. 
And ſcoꝛues the (kill of ſuch as tune hath taught, 
Ind headlong runnes at riotin his rage, 

the burde in net by fowler caught, 
bumſcife and all his wealth to naught: 
It cannot be but lach as countcl i-orpe, 
Mutt ucedes at length be vtterly forlorne. 


The ſicke that loathes to liſten to his cure, 
+ And ſcckes no mcanc his maladie to ceaſe, 
I o dic the death, for lacke of helpe is ſure, 
The cateleſſe man is full of ttchedneſſe: 
So raging 1 bale full end, vnleſſe 


The patient p lie, ind lend a bending eare, 
Vnto his friend, that willes to forbcarc, 


VVhich ſeldome when in frantike youth is found, 
In caſc of loue here pleaſute ſtrikes the ſtroke, N 
They hate the plaiſter that ſhould heale the wound, 
And like rhe beaſt runne willing to the yoke, 
That wuh his ſtraightnelle ſundzie tunes doth . 
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leaſt anoy that fraile defires beſfoty, 
T's wiacke of wealth, if quite the carcafle goe: 


yea diuers times goodes life, and al detares. 
T h:ough fooliſh luſte , and wantou twitlelle wil: 
So many be the dꝛiktes and double wates: 
That crafrie dames doe put in pꝛat tiſe (till 
I s ſome they cotte, andother fome thay kill. 
They little fo ce, ho raging louers rewe, 
So they themſelues in prace the pageant vetoe? 


Not much vnlike the wille wirted boy 
That tiles his trappe to take the ſubtile fore, 

duho clappes his handes, and makes the greateſt (op, 
When be peccetues tale Raynard in the ſtockes, 

Ind foꝛ his labour giues ten thouſand mockes ; 

do craftic Dames contented ate to lute 

Men on to loue, but ſcorne them being ſure. 


Their pꝛanking beauties pꝛicke them on to p2ide, 
Their feitured hhmmes bedeckt with natures dic; 
Makes thein followe rigour fo: their guide, 

And ouerlaokes their friendes with yaughtie ere, 
Wha fo: their loues are cuen at point to die: 
Without regarde of ſpople,oz of expence, 5 
Deeining them ſelucs quite cleare of all offence, f 


Fs in this pꝛoceſſe plaine is ſet to viewc, 
Wlherein a heaute eſſe playde her parte, 
Night wel content to let Naſtagio rewe, 
2nd foz god will to reape diſdaine and ſmarte, 
That loude her from the bortome of his hearte: 
Who though were ritche,and noble by deſcent, 
Poe might not make her marble minde relent, 


By ung. ing loue ſhe made his monie mcalte, 
As waxe doth weare againſt the ſlaining firc: 
Though her diſdaiue dutragiouſiy he dralt, 

e E 


taſting 
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ng his w to fond 
Rt as apatite ns 

was the cauſe,fo: had not fancie bene: 
He would moze ncore vato his p2ofite ſerene, 


But womens beauties blcarethe cleareſt eyes, 
Their feeble force makes weake the wiſeſt witres, 
Their limber chaines the ſturdie Champion tics, 

Ihe graueſt ſage is thrall to louing fits, 

The rocłieſt breſt with boltCupido hires: 
And who [> thinkes to ſcape moſt cleare away, 
Is ſooneſt caught. and makes the longeſt tay, 


J coulde te Cnpido fo: a God, 
When J r is put and his might, 
in his ( be were not found ſo odde, 
ut would in caſe of liking deale aright, 

And toꝛce fatrc daincs their louers to requute. 
Bot commonly whecnuncy in tanſie buruc. 
Then Womens hartes ate moſt ynapt to turne. 


hen man doth rage, us Ladic lies at reſt, 
When he laments, ſhe ſiues at quiet eaſe. 
She coldeip loucs. logen he doth fancie belt, 
And when the potytes,yet he muſt ſecke to pleaſe, 
2nd mane faite wether in the roughell ſeas: 
2% and pcrhaps.at laſt when all 1s done, 

s latte to ſccke as when he fir begonne, 


As p:oucs this noble man oho hauing ſpente 
No ſlender ſummes in ſerutce of las loue, 

And barde htmſclkc,by racking of his rent: 

Vert could by no deſert good ly mouc, 

In ruthleſle bꝛeſt no pitties plantes might pꝛoue. 
{Till feare of harmes her late repentance w2zought, 
Ohe could to clothe by no deuiſe be bꝛougyt: 


But when in fine thts bloody bꝛotle ſhe latwe, Ind 
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Ind plainety bewde, amid the open groue 

The Ladies plagues LY 33 

Ot uke ſucceſſe then littic Cupide X 

within her 14 EN doons A M 4 

Che web that wzought Naſtagio all his woe: ven £, 

Ind thereupon ſhe lette to be His (oe. 75 9 
„ers Fur 


Then fell the flatte to fanfic out of ande, (. / 077 , 
Than ſent Ge meſſege to bea her uynde, . x 
Then did He let Naitagiv vndetſtande, — — 
How that ſhe meant no moze to be bnkinde, + , / 
But w:thng was her ſrife in matehe to binde: . ＋ 5 
hereby we lee that ſundry things are done, 25 ; 

By force of feate, which wit had neuet wonne, f 


But ſure good will of fcare that takes his grounde, ie : 
Bu: badly proucs,a ſanſie forſt in harte Jenn Tf 
Full lightly fades, and ſeldome when is ſounde, ba * IP 
Wich cuery heate tis r1cady to departe, = 2b. er ; 
It doth reſemble colcurs made by arte, LEO 
The franke can{znt in loue tis cucr beſt 
Whom mecre atfeclion breedes in yeclding broft, 


Faire Ladies, beart with what J vtter here, 
Concerning women, and their deepe diſgrace, 
FS gy: de the cope, I leaue the curteous cicart. 
d this I lap t: ho fawazs pon the face 
Ot any dame, aa | reapes aſcornetull graces 
Were (bac as braue as Pais Ladie was, 

Fo: louing lo he proucs himielſe an Aſſe. 


Who ſerues a ſot. and bo wet at euery bocke, 
Without the guerdon that to laue is dewc, 
An playes his game at che ſſe to gayne a checke, , 
Delcrues the mare that doth the checke enſe we, ' 
Berauſe he ſcornes his milchicte to cſchevye: 
And ſhe that hath a petri te friend to truſt, 
Deſecruev a p lague, if the be found = ust. 

mn: 
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Vox ſtatcly Dames, that peacockiyke do pace, 
Th:ough pude abuſing as are your th:ialls, 
Entoꝛeing them for lacke of berrer grace, 

Anto their bane, which ſund:1te times befalles, 


Aot funding talue to cute their griefuſl 8: 
Lap hy mia plagues — — 
And lobe fo: like it you be found vnhende. 


Ana chi tam, 


Miner pana Tantal ne luferno 


Late, che chi di doumæi ſta al gouerno. 
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The Argue to the, lee 


Elyorve, . 


Mie a cxueiſ — — 
Sir Fedimas was bad emo luv 
One Aret ofgallay t hewe, | 
And after,( — the huk&ds lite) (queene 
= wedde . me who though Mee made 4 | 
ight notforger the murther ſhe had ſeene. 
o loue devite noievelsferfromfarre, 
Could fo reclainie chis noble Ladies minde, 
But that ſhe would aduenture him to marre, 
Who ſlevy her knight,whercat the (6 repinde: 
By poiſoned drinke ſhe meant to do the deede, 
But that was found, it might not vvel ſuccecde. 
The ryrants mother Calzi ftygrelecke, 
Procurde her plagues, and torments diuerſly, 
For that the Queene to ſlay het ſonne did lane, 
But vviſely the did ſlacke this erueltie: 
And made him thinłe her ſirupo vvas to proue, 
Where ſhe miglit forte ia him a greater loue. 
Which ſhift a loved. ſhe more in credit gre vv, 
The bing forgaue, but ſhe could hot forget, | 
But once againe deuiſde a driſte anovve, 
Which as ſhe crong ht might Mght'y haue no let 
The king a . ad, a vvilfu Fight, | 
Bentcall to loue, and he Leander digte 
This Ladie bare by Fedmmns of yore, * 
A daughter faire, vvhom the by practiſe ſought, - 
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To couple with Leander euetmore, 
Which macht at lẽgih with muck ado was wroglit 
Then all the mothers s kil, aud daughters drifte, 
Was by this youth, the kidg frõ crowneolitre, 
By day the Queen the daughter did perfwade, 
The witc by night did play her part ſo well, 
As in a while theſe two Leander made 
To vndertaketorid this tyrant fell; 
No de regard of bloud,nocare of kinde, 
Could ſtay the fact, this Princoxe way ſo blinde. 
The king was ſlaine by cruell brothers hande. 
The realme relca(t of ſuch bloudie for, 
Leander then did goucrne all the lande, 
The hope was great that mazters wel ſhould gee: 
But whe this youth had once atchiude the ſtate, 
Hr ſcornde the Querne, & al het friends forꝑate. 
Puft vp with princely ptide, he wore the crown, 
And lawlefle liude, ſo neare his brothers trade, 
As needefull was to ſeeke to pur him downe : | | 
And rhereupon the Queene this practiſe made, 
She hirde for coyne, a noble man at armes, | 
To ſlay her ſonne, to ſalue her ccuntrics harmes. 
This warlike Captaine came from Libie lande, 
Who tooke by force tlus tytant coward king, 
And gaue him vp into his mothers hande: 
A Noble dame that compaſt twice to bring 
Her realme to reſte,and rigour to ſubdewe, 
Lo here the ſumme, the proceſſe duth enſeve. 
be proceſ Within 


1 
” 
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V V Ithin Cyr Cyrene carſt 
there Iwellingwas a Dame 
Namde Arerafila, ot birthe 
and noble bloud ſhe came, 
a man of great renowme: | 
Sir Fædimus her huſband hight, 
the chieke in all che towne 
Foz noble minde and wealth: 

this Ladie was ſo well 
With bewtie dighte,as ſhe the reſte 

not onelp did excell 
Fo) feature of her face, 

that was full fapze to looke, 
But eke fo2 graut Afonernas giltes, 
and cunning in her booke: 
Her lacred giftes were great, 
her wiſdome was as rare, 
As was her face, fo fewe with her 
in learning might compare, 
hat time this Ladie liude, 

a tpꝛant fierce and fell, 
Nicocrates, poſleſt the lande 
where did this matron dwell. 
Abo man ot the men 
that in the Citie were, 
Did do to fowle and ſhamefull death, 

hc 8 all in leaxe. 
E uiii. 
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They wiſt not what ts doe: 
Apollos phieſt he liewe, 
Dis handes he nothing ſtucke with bloud 


of pꝛophets to imbzue, 
hom ſhame, and ſiune it was 
with rigour to entreate, 
Relpeaing what ther office was, 
and why they kept the ſcate. 
At length this cruell king 
thus hauing ſundꝛie ſlaine. 
To trap Sit Fadimus in ſnatt 
div beate his wilte bzapne, 
And neucr gaue it off, 
till he had wꝛought his will: 
He thirſted fox his bloud, whom he 
without offence did kill. 
And after huſbands death, 
this noble dame did wedde: 
TAho had as leuer loſt her life, 
as lapne in tpzants bedde, 
But fo: ce did take effec, 
to ſiriue it booted nought, 


* 


Foz tyꝛant luſt doth ſtande foz lawe) 
to y&lde it beſt ſhe thought, 

So monſtroufly his minde 
to bloudie dedes was bent, 

As ſauing death wich out deſerte 
might nothing hun content. 
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And loke as manp as 
Ve forced ſo to die, 
he cauſed to be carried out, 
without the walles to lie, 
Amid the open feldes, 
that they might neuer haue, 
The reuerence to cozſes due, 
no2 honour of che graue. 
Vis Subteqs when the y ſawe 
him bath him ſo in blod, 
And that to lap the giltleſſe wight 
it did this monſter good, 
Some, to auoide dis handes, 
did make in wiſe they were 
Quite vide ok like, to — might 
be bozne on the beare, 
And carried to the fielde, 
where dead did vſe to lie, 
Lhey thought thembleſt that by this wile 
could bleare the Pꝛinces eit. 
At length this ſubtile ſpikt, 
the — perceinde, | 
And ſaw how to eſcape his ſcourge, 
they had him long decepude: 
To wozke a ſurer wap. 
at cucry gate there was 


Appotnt ed one, with charge to looke 


that no man there might Na. 
b. 


— 4 
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In colour of che dead, 
who cauſe he did not truſt 
The bearers with his naked \wozve 
the bodies vſde to thzuſt 
Thꝛough coffin where they la, 
to make the matter ſurt: | 
This great outrageof his, the Quene 
nol coulde endure, 
But verie much milltkte 
theſe Zy1ants trickes, and had 
Compaſſion oſ her natine ſople, 
and woul de ben very glad 
With hazard of her life 
fo rid this monſter quight, 
Fo} hatred which he bare to him 
that murthꝛed lo the knight 
hom (her full dearely loude: 
and albcit the king 
Mare very great account of her, 
pet did ſhee minde the thing 
UUhtch ſhe concerude befoze 
and purpoſde in her bzeaſt, 
And till che had atchieude the ſame, 
could neuer line at reſt. 
And though the P)ince his power 
this daply greater grewe, 
Dad bzed the Subiecs to diſpayze 
their lrerdome to renewe, 
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Oz euer ſafetoliue 
within theit natiue land, 

Adhere ſuch a cruell king did holde 
the ſcepter in his hand: 

Pet did this noble dame 
conceiue a greater truſt, 

Co finde a time to wozke her feate, 
which eyther doe ſhe muſt 

And ſo at frerdome ſet! 
her countric men againe, 

And venge her louing huſbands deach, 
oz let them all be flatne, 
As het, good knight, had bene. 
To pꝛicke her on the moze, 
She cald to mind? the pꝛactiſe of 

a T hebax dame befoze,. 
That wile Ferea hight: 

foz doing of the which, 
The valiant women wan renowme, 
and was commended much, 
UUhom ſher had great deſire 
to follow in this dere: 79 tg 
But when ſhe ſaw fo) lack of aide 
and helping hands at need, 
(AWUhich ths the Theben had,) 

ſhe could not doe the lecke: 
She meant to doe it with a thing 

that was not farre to ſeckt. 


Druiſing 
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Deuiſing by a dziuke, 
to rid the Tyꝛants life, 
CUho ſlue her huſband by deceite 
and foꝛſt her to his wite. 
A poyſon ſhe pꝛeparde, 
whereby as J ſhall tell, 
In pꝛelent perill of her life 
this ventrous Ladie fell. 
Foz ſtill her purpole failde, 
and being in the end 
Diſcouered, and the matter found, 
which ſhe did then p2etende, 
Diſſembling coul d not ſerue 
to ſalue the ſoze againe. 
Foz what god heart ſhe bare the king 
did then appeare to plaine. 
The Tpꝛants mother eke, 
that Padame Caluia hight, 
Not louing Aretaſila, 
(a dame of great deſpight) 
Full fit to b1@de a babe 
of ſuch abloddie minde, 
(Fo2 thildꝛen commonly are like 
vnto the mothers kinde) 
Perſwaded,that to death 
this Ladie ſhould be done, 
As one that did pꝛetend the ſpoyle, 
and [laughter of her ſonne. 
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ut what the great good will 
to her the Pꝛince didbeare, 
And anſwere bold that ſhe had made 
with vſage voyde of feare, 
Befoze the mother Quckne, 
who there in open place, 
Accuſde her of her murther ment, 
there ſtanding face to face, 
Did quit her from the death. 
But when the pzofe was ſuch, 
And eutdence ſo plaine appearde, 
ſo that (ſha mought not much 
Crcuſe her of the fac, 
but that the poyſontd cup, 
Tas made by her, and meant vnta 
the king to d2inke it vp: 
There Areta fila, 
befo2e the Judges face, 
Jn pꝛeſence of the Pyince her ſpouſe, 
did thus declare the cale. 
Dy Soueraigne Lozd and Loue, 
I cannot doe noleſſe, 
But, that this cup J did pꝛocure, 
befoze ther now confeſle, 
Dy ſelfe the ſpzrope made, 
and meant to giue it theer | 
But this J will pꝛoteſt againe, 
not knowing it to be, 


Tragicall Tales. 


A venim rancke and vile, 
but verilp did thinke 
By cunntug to deuiſe this cup, 
and make a ctaftie dzinke 
To cauſe a man to lone: 
fo) knowe vou this, that J 
Am ſpited at, of ſundꝛie that 
mp marriage dt enuie. 
It græues a number, that 
pou beate me ſuch good will, 
Ir is a gall to ſome to ſte 
that J ſhoulde haue my fill 
Df treaſure and attyze 
and be a Pꝛince his wife, 
Aud they themſelues to liue va 
and {cad a pꝛiuate life. 
J knowe they cannot well 
my haphy ace endure, 
But that they will at length deuiſe 
your friendſhip to allure, 
And cauſe you caſt me off : 
which was the cauſe that J 
Did bꝛewe this dunke to kepe good wil. 
F thought it good to tryt 
By art to ſtay a friend, |, 
whom J by foꝛtune worncs. 
And if ſo be J did affend, 
pou cannot dceme it donne 


* 
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F61 malice, but gam will, 
foz hatred,but fo2 3eale; 
AAhy ſhould Athen condemned be 
that neuer meant to deale 
But as a louing wifey 
And if pour pleaſure be 
J ſhall be puniſht fox my fault, 
pet doeacconnt of me 
Not as & witch, that woulde 
bereaue pou of pour life, 
But one that by enchauntment thong bt 
to make pour Loue pour wike, 
And match her in god will 
that doth extremely lone : 
And who, to be belovde alike, 
dpd meant this ſleight to pꝛoue. 
Ti Aben thus the Matron had, 
with manly mouth and grace 
Ypleaded foz her ſelfe,the P;ince 
to whom pertaind the caſe, 
A Aell liking this excuſe, 
woulde not in any wiſe 
That ſh&, who was his wife, houlde die: 
but this he did deuiſe, 
That there ſhe ſhould be rackt 
till time ſh&e would coufeſſe 
The truth, and what ſh@ meant thereby 


in open place expꝛeſſe. 
| place exp Gaye 
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hen tozment readie was, 
and rack there ſet in place, 

Then cankred Catzi«,plaide her part, 

and laid her ona pace, 

Untill ſhe wear ie woxe: 
te longed fo2 ber blood, 

T Abich made her earneſt in the caſe, 
and plague the Quænt a god. 

But Aretafile, 

as one that foꝛced nought 

Ot all the paines ſhe had indurde, 
diſcouered not her thought: 


She nothing would confeſle, 


but kept it in her minde, 
And hereupon deliucrde was, 
N jcocrates could finde, 
No due deſart of death. 
Then grew within his bzealk 
A great remozſe foꝛ rigour ſhowne 
to her he loued beſt, 
hom he without offence 
hap put io cruell paine. 
Wherefoze withm a ſpace the king 
began to lout againe: 
And fanſie her as faſt, 
deuiſing ſundꝛy ſhiftes, 
To winne her olde god will, he gaue 
her many godly gits. 
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She could not want the thing 1 
the tyꝛant had im ſtoze, 5 
bo then but Arerefile, „ 
whom he had rackt befeꝛe: 
And the that was full wiſe, 
by countnance and by che are, 
Did make as though lhe did embace 
and helde che tp2ant deare; 
But ſtill in ſtoze ſhe kept 
within her wzathfull minde, 
Remembyance of revenge, till Ge 
fic time and place might finde. 
And in her head ſhe cut 
the patterne of his paine, 
How, if occaſion ſervve ſhe mought 
auenge her huſbande laiae, 
By Fedimus ſhe bars 
whille he pet lining was, 
A vaughter that foz honeſt life 
and beautie bꝛaue vid paſſe, 
And ſo befell it, that 
the king a bꝛother had, 
Leander namde, a wilfull pouch, 
and eke a wanton lad, 
Puch giuen to the loue 
of light alluring dames, 
To whom, as to a byting fiſh, 
ne 


$14vb 
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To take him by the lippe, 
by ſozcerie ſhe wought, 
And cuppes that cauſe a man fo loue: 
whereby this youth ſhe bought 
Into her ſubtil net: 

thus was Leander caught 
By laue deuiſes, that the Quant 

vats her daughter taught, 
Thts damſel hauing wonne 

Leander to het lure, 
So traynde him on, as ſhe at laſt 
the Pꝛʒince ſle did pzocure 
The tyꝛant to requeſt, 
to pelde him his deſire, 
As touching mariage ofthe Payde, 
that ſet his minde on fire: 
Wyo when Lean ders loue 
and purpoſe vnderftoode, 
To As etafila to bzeake 
the lame he thought it good. 
She w:lling was thereto, 

as one that w2ought the wille: 
Nicocrates yercetuing that, 

denying it a while, 

Pet graunted at the length: 
not willing ts be ſæne 
An enemie vnto the mayde, 


the daughter of the Qutene, 
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ben all god willes were got, 
the mariage dap dzew neare, 
Gnttll Lender wended was, 
he thought it twentie pare, 
To make the matter tho}, 
Ileaue fo pou to (can, 
Both ofthe maydens rich attyye, 
and iewels ofthe man. 
J leaue the muſike aut, 
J let the banket go: 
J ſpeake not of the noble men 
that were at wedding cho. 
7 wzite not of the wine, 
no} of the daintie cates, - 
Aſſure pour ſelues there wãted naught 
that fitted royal ſtates. 
Cahen wedding day was done, 
the wifr to chamber went, 
And after her Leander tame: 
where they in pleaſurt ſpene 
The night, as cuſt ome ia, 
and maried folkes da vſc: | 
And ſelfe ſame plcafare night by night 
from that day fozth enſues, 
The late ly wedded wiſe | 
bchaude her ſelfe ſo well, 
That ſtul Lender ten times . 
to wry fanſie fell. aN 
F li. 
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Ahich when ſhe vnderſtade, 
a wench of wilp witt e, 

Ta ſet her purpole then abꝛoch, 

the thought it paſſing fic, 

A fpled tale ſhe ftamde/, 
and thus begun to ſpeake: 

Mine own(quoth e)the great geod wel 

J beare pou, makes me bꝛeake 

y minde and meaning nowe; 

The carke and care J haue, 
I's cauſer that J willyou from 
your bothers ſword to ſaue 
Pour life, whilſte pet you may: 
pou ſæ his monſtrous mind, 
And how his hatefull tyꝛants heart 
is all to blond inclinde. 

Pou know his cruell dedes, 

I hall nat nerde recite 

The ſundꝛy men that he hath ſlaine 
bpan a mære deſpight: 

Dau viewe che gozie ground, 
whefe pet the bodies lie, 

You ſe howtp1ant like he dealcs, 

pou \{& with daily eye, 

Such vndeſerued deathes 

as wo it is to tell; 

In my conceit e, it pou ſhould ſ@ke, 
bis ſpoyle, vou dip but well, 
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Tt were a wozthie dede, 
and well deſcruing pꝛapſe, 
To murther him, ans reaue his realme, 
that ſo his ſubiecs flayes, 
To rid pour natiue ſople 
of ſuch a monſter, map 
Not onely gaine immontall fame 
that neuer ſhall decay: 
But winne pou ſuch god will, 
in countrie and in towne, 
As by the meanes thereof, you may 
attame the ropall crowne, 
CUhich now pour bzother weares 
againſt the peoples will, - 
Aho would no doubt) tlea you pine, 
if you the tyzant kill. 
To quit ſo good a turne, 
and noble derde withall. 
But if pou let him raigne a While, 
J feare,at laſt vou thellf 
Kepent your long delay: 
pour ſtate is neuer frife, 
As long as he, che ouſter lines, 
he will your bane pꝛocure. 
CUhat thꝛaldome like to yours ? 
howe w2etched is pour life? 
Haue pou foꝛgotten how you ſude 
to 2 to take a wife+ 
iii. Fie, 


1 
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Fie ſhame, Leander, fit, 
I greatip diſalow, 
That you whe are his biother, ſhould 
vnto pour mother bow, 
Put caſche owe the crowne, oy, 
is that a cauſe that pou 
Pap not go marry where pou lift, 
but muſt de foꝛſt to ſue 
So like a bop, ſop lea 
to chaſe pour ſelfe a maker 
Oh that J were a man, J woula 
enfozce the beaſt to quake. 
Leander, tf pou loue 
dz make account of me, f 
Bereauc the mouſter oſ his lifez . 
my mother longs to _ 
The ſlaughter of her ſo, 
that ſlue my father earf?. 
UQUtth theſe her wozves Leander felt 
bis heart ſo thꝛoughly pearſt, 
As vp from bed he flew, 
with minde to murther bens- 
Toſucke his bzothers bloud, ert long 
this wulſull marchant ment. | 
Leanacr had a friend 
whom he did loue as life, 
Callde Dn:c/es,to whom he rode 
and tolde him what his wile 
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vm willde him fake in hande, 


wherein his apde he muſt 


In whom eſpecially he did 


repoſe aſſured truſt, 
Leander with his friend, 


when time and place did ſerue, 


Nicocrates the tyꝛant flue, 
as he did well deſerue, 
And hauing done the ped, 


achieude the kingly Crowne, 
He rake the ſtroke, and ruler was, 
and gouernde all the towne, 


Thus he in office plaſte, 


puft vp with pꝛineely might, 
Not fozcing Aretafila, 
his mother law awhik, 
Noz any of hir blood, 

onte hauing got the raigne, 
Did all the wozlde to vnderſtande 
by that his high difvaine, 


That he his bꝛother flue 


foz rancour and deſpight: 
Not foz deſire his Countrey ſople 

from tyzants handes to quight, 
Soloathſome all his lawes, 

ſo ſtraunge his ſtatutes were, 
Such folly in his royſtuig rule, 


ag made the people feare, 


= 


F üu. 
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Their fozmer foe to haue 
bene rapſye to life againe, _ 
A Tho was not many dapes befs2e 
by this Lender ſlaint. 
Ahen Areaafla 
(awe howe the game did go, 
And that Leander in his ſway 
did vſe the matter ſo, 
And pꝛoudly tulde the realme, 
eſtæming her ſo lughe, 
UUho hoped by his others death 
che countrie had bene quight 
Releaft of tyzants rage: 
when the perceiude (J ſay) 
Howe haughcilp his heart was bent, 
the meant her part to play: 
In ridding of the realme 
of ſuch a'cruel king, 
That kept his ſubiects ſo in awe, 
and vnder poke did wang? 
A freſh repozt was blowne 
of one Anabus, bed 
Tn Libie lande, a Martial man 
that all his life had led 
In face of ſoꝛaine foes: 
with him this wily dame 
Did pꝛaqiſe, and ſuch ozder take, 
ag be with army came 


Le ande 
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Leander to ſubdue: 1 | 
who being nigh at band, 
Aich mightie troupe of warlike wights, 
to ouercom the land: 
The Quene, his mother lawe, 
as one that were diſmaide, 
To wozke her wile Lander caly , 
and thus to him (hee ſlip : 
Loe bere (god ſonne)pou ſce 
how nie pour mightie foe, 
Is come to bid you battaile, and 
your Captaines are (you know) 
Not to be matcht with hts: 
behold what men they art: 
ell Ckild in feats that touch the fielde, 
and traind in trade of warre. 
Pour ſouldicrs are but ſhæpe, 
fo2 battaile farre vnfit: , 
Seſides their pollicies ate great, 
your Captaines baue no wit 
To deale in ſuch a caſe 
that toucheth D inces ſtate: 
Againe, there commes no honour by 
ſuch bzawles, and bjopting hate: 
Conſtder with your ſelfe, 
you (carſſphaue as yet 
Sod footing gotten in pour raigne, 
vnſtable ſonnt pou ſit, 
F. b. 


And 
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And like to fake a fall: 
whercot if womans bzaine 
Map giue good counſaile to the wile, 


J would J cell pou plane,) 

Dour foe and pou were friendes: 

J would allowtt well, 

Il port with Captaine eFnebay 
to truce and conco2d fell, 

doe pꝛeſume on this, 

and dare to vndertake, 

That pou ſhall ſafely come to talke, 
by meanes that I will make 

uch bim that is pour foe: 
the woz ders his mother ſpake, 

Leander luked verie well 
and in good part did take. 

Deſtrous of a parle. 

but ere the pointed day 

Ok tame betwirt the Captames came, 
ſhe ſent a Poaſt away, 

A meſſenger of truſt, 
eAnabu:torntreate, 

That when Leander (ve out, 
then he ſhould wordt his feate, 

And either ſlap htm there, 
by fozcc in open flelde, 

Oz vncoher,the cruell ing 
in chaines a captiuc yelp 


J 
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In recompence whereof 
She made a large beheft, 
Of gold that ſhe would franklike giut: 
whereto this greedie geit, 
The Lyb:a:; man of warte, 
full gladſy lent his care. 
Leander (as the nature is 
of Tpzants)ftqod in feare, 
Deferring dap of parle, 
vnwilliag fozth to goe, 
But Ladte Aretafila 
ſtill lay vpon him ſo, Y 
As very ſhame at laſt Y 
did further this intent: 
And h@,to egge hon on the moze, 
made pꝛomiſe if he went, 
To ſet het foote by his, 
and looke the foe m face: 
eahich moude Leander very much, 
and mended well the caſe. 
Bo out at length they paſle, 
diſarmd he and his, 
As one that meant to treate of trute, 
fo) ſo the cuſtome is, TY 
Anedbus ſeting this, N 
to counter him began, 
And with his power appjochedneare: 
Leander fearfull man 


— 


Couly 
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Qould gladly made aſt g, 45 
and gazde about the place: 

To viewe his gard that ſhould aſſiſt 
and helye in needfull caſe, 

But how much mote he ſeemde 
to linger on the wav: 

So much che mate his mother lawe , 
by words, that ſhe did ſap 

{5 touchtina his reproch, 
of fcatefull cowards heart, 

Did pꝛicke Leander, onward fill, 
not letting him to part. 

At Length the Lady, when 
of foꝛte he would haue ſtaid, 

Upon the wꝛetches daſtard wicht 
his fœble fingers laid: 

And by the ayde ol men 
wham there ſhee had in place, 

She bought him baum both hand E font, 

be fee Anabut fate. 5 

And captiue gaue him vp, 
to liue in lothſame holde, | 

TIntidl the Que; us pjomtfe was, 
he payd him all his golde. 

Thenhe- cftſcone rety2es + 
vnto the towne againe, 

Declaring what ſucceſſe the had 

and what a ſpite full paine = 
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Shee teoke oz eare be couly 
that blooddie beaſtlie king 
Depoſe and rid him from cherealme, 
and ſo to bondage b2ing. 
The people paſling glad 
that he was ſo diſplaſte, 
Did make a common purſe, to pay 
the Lybian Duke in haſte: 
Cho hauing told the crownes, 
did ſend Leander backe, 
Unto the Queene : and he encloſdc 
the monſter in a ſacke, _ 
And cauſd him to be caſt, 
from off amountaine hie, 
Into the Sea, to dzowne the beaſt - - 
that wel deſer ude to die. 
Then Cab:ya,ſh& was caught, 
and to a piller tien, 
And therethe cruell croked qucane, 
with flaming fagots fried, 
Till all her aged bones, 
to aſhes — conſumde, 
That oft in pouth with Ciuet ſwekte 
and Amber were perſumde. 
M hen all this bꝛoile was done, 
the towneſmen in a ranke, 
unegld downe to Arerafile, 
and highlp did her thanke, - 
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F 82 freedome got againe, 
with perill of her life. 
F neede not here expyt ſſe the ioyes 
of maiden, man, and wiſe, 
Foz all te ioyſt alike, 
mod one mall the towne, 
No countrie, bat was glad at heart 
that they had wonne the crowne 
Juto their hands agatne, 
and hapte the Tpzants ſcourge, 
Thcn gan they all with one conſent 
the aged dame to ige, 
With helpe of chofen men, 
ta gouerne all the land: 
70) vantage of the publike weale, 
the teoke the charge in hand. 
Becauſe we lightly ſte 
when Peeres and P1inces fatle, 
Then tunnes the common welth to week, 
as fitppe without a ſaile. 
But when ſhe ſaw the realnre 
at good and quiet ſtay: 
And vnderſtood that commons did 
with willing minds obay 
Unto their lawfull heads, 
the Be nate ſhe bethoughe, 
To take the gouernment a freſh; 
ter ſelfe vufic ſhe thought 
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Co deale in caſe of fate, 
then tooke they all the charge, 
And did the Ladie trom the crowne, 
and troubles quite diſcharge, 
Thus hauing rid the realme 
of two ſuch blood die foes, 
Into a Nunnrie, there to ende 
ber life this Ladie goes. 
Ahere ſhe deuourlp dwelt, 


and to her pꝛa ers fell: 
Aud as ſhee liude in vertue earſt, 


ſo dide ſhee very well. 


The Lenuoy. 


\V/ V hoſts aloft in ſacred Princes ſeate, 
And wieldes his realme dy loue and not by dꝛead 
Whoſe puiſant hand by muldneſſe doth intreate 
The lilly rowre that vnder hun is led: 
Shall ſafely raigue. and hold his ſceptcr ſure, 
I courteous king dot h lightly long endure, 


But who ſo taignes in thꝛeatning tyꝛants thꝛone, 
Bathing in blood his haughtie hungrie chaps, 

Ard rules by force, is —„t 

The Goddes aſſigne ſuch Doucraines (o:y hays» 

t map not loft, that ſo exceedech reaſon, 

he trueſt hearts, by fozce ate t:ought to treaion. 


I pleaſant poꝛte doth rule a re ging hozle, 
When harder b:akes doc b;cake the mor th tro much. 
Ind makes the colt to ſteate with all his force: 

Rough handed Hurgcons make the patient grutch. 
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EF he ilete that by (kyll the ſhyp doth guide, 
Tnd not by moght, makes vellcls bzocke tho tyde. 


N lawleſle pecre by law deſerues to die. 
Tue iuſtice aarcs the blooddie home therr here, 
to biood miſpilt fo: vengeance aye doth cxie, 

] . x 2-10-14 dath the Ivke requpie: 
Fa in his tate that h cre my Muſe hath told. 
t b:othcrs two. tach man may well behold. 


Could 1)v-1l1us deale with greater foꝛce? 
Oz {ear full Phalaiis with mote deſpiter 
Than did N yererates. mithout remo: ſe 
That i ew bys uv ſubiects lawleſſe quight 
Did nat ! cunde deale in monſtrous wile, 

N hom b:others blood might not aloue fuffyce? 


Vꝛeaſe hither Pccres, whyſe heads with crownes are 
diy hold the kingly (cepters in your hands: (clad 
*>choÞ the end that bloadde tyꝛauts had, 

7. rarrour make of rheſc to rule your landes: 
1% ail ſce heere a Ladies manly minde. 
d hom G od co cake this bloodſhed had affignde, 


Marke hoty the fyꝛſt was blinde d all with blood, 
The hulbaub flayne, and ſundzie moc be de, 
To wedth wife this monſter thought 1 good. 
z note how the Seeds herein theyꝛ (courge dyd hide, 
Foꝛ who but he woulde truſt a wzonged wergdt. 
Dꝛ placc het in his naked bed at night: 


Leckt how I ener letode by wle was tonne, 
Ind leu b» laſt to worke his brothers woe: 
Ind oe than that ſet how this beaſt did runne 
X w1ickedrace and wore his mothers foc. 
Note hit the beauens made leuell yet at laſt, 
Z7:d plaguds by dꝛath his blooddy dealings paſt. 
* Lintſero, Aut citus. 
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The argument to the third 
Hilterie. 
Entile loude one Nicoluccios wile, 
Faire Catiline,a mattone graue and wife: 
Whom to cortupte ſith he uiight not deuiſe, 
He parted thence to leade i ꝑtauer life. 
For ſhe was bent to ſcorne ſuch masking mates, 
As houerd ſtiff about her husbands gates. 
Within a while this Nicoluccio, 
(His Ladie great with childe) was forſt to ride 
In haſte from home, and leaue her there as guide: 
Whome ſodayae griefe aſſaylde by fortune fo, 
As Phiſicke,friends,and all chat ſawe the chance, 
Did yelde her dead, ſhe lay in ſuch a traunce. 
The ſenſleſſe corſe was to the Church cõueide, 
And buried there with many a u * 7. eye: 
The brute was blowne abrode both fatte & nye, 
Reporte once ſpread,is hardly to be ſtayde, 
Gentile hearing hom the mattet went, 
His Ladies loſſe did bitterly lament. (woe, 
At length yrhen teares had well diſchargde his 
And ſorrowe lla kte, a friend of his and hee, 
Tooke horſe, & rode by niglit, that none might ſee 
Whether they ment, or wherabout to TOC, 
To Church he eame,diſmounted from his horſe, 
He entred in, and vp he tooke the cot ſe, 


With full intent to dallic with the dead, 
CG Which 


19 


47 n n 5 r 2 — . 8 
* n nr gl —_— 7 > DG. Ks II T3900 


FCC , | | 
8 fs RS: YT . 1 i 4 e! . * 1 * N WI" * 3 £8 N * 8 ls, 
E c eroaagng 


Tragical Tales. 


Which he in life by ſuite could neuer winne: 
He coide, he kiſt, he handled cheeke and chinne. 
He left no limme vnfelte from heele to head: 
So long he ſtaide, at laſt the iufant ſteerd 


Within her wombe, whereby ſome life appeerde. 
By fellowes helpe he bore the body thence, 
Home to his aged mother where the dwelt: 
Who moude to ruthe, with her ſo frendly delt, 
As ro reuiue her, ſparde for expence, 
She could not Es owne with greater care, 
So choyſe her cheere,ſo daintic was hit fate. 
VVhen time was come for nature to vnfolde 
Her coferd ware: this dame was brought a bed, 
And by Gentiles meanes had happily ſped: 
And he forthwith a ſole mne feaſt did holde, 
VVhere,to the husband,both the wife and boy 


Sarrendced were, to his exceeding ioye. 
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Ologna is a towne 
of Lumbaraze pou know, 
A citte very bzauelp bnilte, 
and much ſet out to ſhe we: 
Ahere as in auncient dapes 
a famous knight there dwelde, 
ho foꝛ god gittes and linage both 
all others far re extelde: 
A man commended much, 
Gentile was his name. 
= worthy galant ſell in laue 
by koztune, with a dame 
That Catiima big hit, 
one Nicoluccios wpke, 
A palling faire, and ſeaturde wenche, 
and ledde an honeft life, 
And loud: her huſband ſo, 
as ſhe did little waye 
The krendſhip of enamozed youthes, 
no} ought that they couly ſap, 
This Gentleman that ſawe 
the Ladies faithſull bzeaſt, 
And how he might bp nd deuice 
to him her fanſite weſt, 
Noz enter in her grace, 
whom he did loue ſo well, 
Non by god (crutcegaine god will, 
to dœpe deſpaire 2 fell. 
it. 
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And hereupon vnta 
Alodena he retyꝛde, 
And voꝛe an office in the towne, 
as one thereto deſyꝛde. 
It foztunde on a time 
when Naicolucciorode 
From home, as touching his affatres, 
and that his wife abode 
A chꝛe mples off the towne, 
where he had buylte a graunge, 
To make her mery with her friendes, 
and eke the ayre to chaunge: 
Then being great with childe, 
not many werkes to goe: 
his Lady had a great miſhap, 
* here my pen ſhall ſhowe. 
griefe, J wote not what, 
—— a ſodayne fozce 
Aw mn monſtrous might, befell the dame, 
and conquerde (oe her cozle 
As in the Ladies limmes 
no ſparke of life apperde, 
And moe than that, an ather thing 
there was, that moſt diſcheerde 
Derkinſfolkes then in place: 
fo2 ſuch as had god ſight 
And ſkill in Phyſike, demde her dead, 
and gaue her ouer quight. 
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— 
that wiſte howe matters went 
By her repoꝛt in time ok life, 
and howe that ſhe had ſpent 
Not full ſo manp monthes 
| as giue a babe b2eath, 
1 And make it vp a perfea childe: 
4 when once they ſawe her death. 
1 Not making farther ſearche, | 
in caſe as there ſhe lape, 
Unto a Church , not farre from thence, 
the carkafle did canuay, 
And gaue it there a graue, 
as Ladies vſe to lye, 
The bodte being buried thus, 
a friende of his did hye 
Him to Gentile ſtraight, 
to tell him of the newes, 
Aho though was fardeſt fr her grace, 
pet could none other chule 
But ſozrowe ather death. . - 
CUhen greateſt grette was paſt, 
And that he had bethought awhile, 
thus out he bꝛake at laſt, 
Loe(Ladp)lo,(quoth he) 
nowe art thou dead in graue, 
1 Nowe (Padame Catilina) I, 
7 who during like could haue 
1 G it. 
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Not one god frendly lake, 
no? ſwæte tegardung epa, 
WT! be fo bolde to ſteale a kiſſe 
as ycu in coffin lit. 
Nowe bwteth do defeace, 
vu cannot now reſitt; 
UUherefoze (aſſutt the) Lady nome, 
thou ſhalt be [wettelp kift. 
Howe dcad ſocuer thou arte, 
will I take delight. 
ing tolde his tale, the day 
withdzewe, and made it night: 
Then taking 82der howe 
be mought,that none might ſ#, 
Diſpatche and goe vnto che place, 
his truſtie freud and hæ, 
Upon their geldings mounte, 
and neuer made a ſtape 
Untill they came vnto the Church, 
where dead the Ladie lape: 
here being lighted off 
their hoꝛſes, in they got, 
And vp they bꝛake the coffpn ſtraight, 
and he that loude het ſo, 
Laye by the Ladies ſide, 
and clapte his face to hers, 
And lent her many a louing kifſc, 
and bathde her bꝛeaſt with tcarcs, 
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Lamenting very ſoꝛe. 
But as we daily ſ#, 
The luſt of man not long content, 
doth euer long to bee, 
Bꝛoceding farther on: 
but moſte of all the reſt, 
The fonde deſireof ſuch as are 
with raging loue poſſeft. 
So he that had reſolude 
no longer there to ſtape, 
But doe his feate,and home agapne, 
thus to himſelfe gan ſape: 
Oh, lich J nowe am here 
why ſhould J idle ſtande 2 
Why doe not J this bꝛeaſt of thine 
imb)ace,and fæle with hande? 
I ncuer after this, 
ſhall touch it ſo againe, 
Noz neuer mpnde, Gerr#le thus 
pꝛoceding in his vaine, 
Into her boſome chzuſt 
his hande beneath her pappe. 
And ſtaping there a little ſpace, 
did fæle a thing by happe 
CUithin her wombe to wagge, 
and beat againſt her beſt: 
UAhereof at firſt he woxe amazde, 
but after tepoſſeſt 
G iii. 
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Ok wittes and ſenſe againe 
a further triall hee 
Did make, and then he fquad the cazſe, 
not thozough dead to bee, | 
Though little were the life, 
yet ſome he knew fo} crouth, 
Toreſt within the limmes: 
wherefoze the gallants both, 
From out the coffyn teoke 
this lately buried coſe, 
And vp they leapte in all the poaſt. 
and lapde her on the hozſe 
Bekoꝛe the ſaddle bowe, 
and home in haſte thry ride, 
Both to recouer life againe, 
and fearing tobe ſppde. 
Thus cloſely was ſhe zoughte 
within Bo/ogna walles, 
Unts Ger!:/er houſe, where he 
vpon his mother calles, 
Requeſting her to helpe, 
the caſe required haſte, 
Vis mother being graue aud wyke, 
receiude the cole as faſt 
As ſhe god matron mought: 
which derde of pitie done, 
Both who ſhe was,and what had hapt, 
demaunded of her ſonne: 
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Tho tolde her all the newes, 
and how the foꝛtunt tell, 
Abich when the matron pnoyſtcod, 
and wiſt the matter well: L 
To ruth and mercy moude, 
(as is a womans guiſe) 5 
She makes her get, ſhe heats her bathes 
and ſo the carkas p Ss, it 
UUith chafing vp ant domne, 
and rubbing euerie vaine: 
As ſhe at laſt hav made the liſe 
and ſenſes come agamt: 
Her wandzing wits retyꝛde, 
that earſt had ban aſtray, 
And being thus reuinde. at length 
thus ſighing gan the ſap ; 
Alas, where am Jnowe : 
what place ts this(quoth ſhe?) 
Gentiles chearfull mother ſaide, 
a place full fic fo the, p 
TUUith that ſhe ſomewhat wore 
aduiſde, but wiſt not where 
She was beſtead, when that at laſt 
the lawe Gentile there: 
Amazcd in her minde, 
requeſted of the dame 
To tell her of the caſe, andhow 


vnto her houſe ſhe came. * 
G. v. Gentile 
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Gentile thereupon 
the whole diſcourſe begonne, 
And did vnfold from point to point | 
how euerie thing was done, 
CAhercof ſhe wofull wore 
and penſiue fo2 a ſpace. 
Bu: pet at length thee gaue him thankes 
{o} all his fozmer grace - 
And curteſies imployde : 
and as he cuer boze 
A true and faithfull heart to her 
in all her life befoze, 
And as he was a man 
in whom good nature were: 
So did ſhe᷑ craue him that ſhe mighe 
not be abuſed there: 
But lafclp be conuaide 
vnto her graunge againe, 
And to her huſbandes houſe vatouchte 
without diſhonours ſtaine. 
To whom Gentile thus 8 
teplide: All dame ( quoth he) 
How great ſoeuer the loue hath ben 
which J haue bozne to the, 
Befoze this pꝛeſent dap, 
F doe not purpoſe now, 
Non aſter this at anp time, 
({ince God would this allawe 
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e grace to ſaue thy life, 
and raiſe the from the pit: 

And lout which J haue alwapes meant 
to the? hath cauſed it: 

J purpoſe not, J ſay, 
to deale in other wiſe, 

Thanif thou were mp ſiſter deare, 
this pꝛomile ſhall ſuffice, 

But this god turne that J 
haue done to pou thts night, 

Doch well deſerue, that pou the ſame 
in ſome reſped requight, 

AAherefoze J ſhall deſire 
that you with willing bꝛcſt, 

N yll friendly graunt me mp demaunde, 
and peld me one requeſt, 

Aherets the humble dame 
agred, and was content, 

Tf ſo ſhe coulde, and houeſt were 
the ſute Gentle ment. 

Chen ſpake the courteons knight, 
Tell Padame) this is trus, 
That both pour parents and pour friends 

of Boline, thinke that you 
Are buricd low enough 

tn coffin cloſlie lapde, 
None tarries yon at home as now, 
they all doe deme pou dean, * 


0 
* * ” 
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WAherefoze my ſmallrequeſt 


and ſimple ſute ſhalbe, 
Chat with mp mother here to ſkap 
ye will vouchſafe, and me, 
In ſecrete and vnſæne, 
vntill ſuch time as J 
Pap to Aena goe and come 
ag ine, I meane to hie. 
The caaſe that makes me craus 
and al ke this lingring ſtay, 
Is, that in pꝛeſence of the beſt 
and chieke that beare the wap 
Adithin the towne, J minde 
to giue pou as a gift, 
And to pꝛeſeut pou to 
this is mp only dꝛi 
The Ladie knowing that 
Gentile was her friend, 
And ſain that honeſt was his ſute, 
did quickly condeſcend: 
Though greatly hee delirde, 
new bzought to ice againe, 
To ſe and comfort thoſe her friends 
that mournde fo2 her amaine: - 
She pꝛomiſt on her faith, 
with her to carrie there. 
And ver her tale was thzougly told, 
her time was come to beare 
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The Babe wherewith wer went, 
ſhe mult to trauaile ſttaight 

The Patron euer at an inch 

did onthis Ladie waite: 

And vlde the matter ſo, 
as in a dap 02 twaine, 

She was delluerde ok a boy, 
and ouercame her paine. 

UUhereat Genr:le ioyde, 

and eke the dame that had 

Such great god hap and paſſinx lacke, 
did wart exceeding glad. 

The knight diſpoſde his things, | 
and vlde the matter ſo, 9 

As ſhe# had been his wedded wife: Ws - 
and thereupo did goe 

Unto Modena, where 
an office he had bone, 

And there he ſtaied vntill ſuch time 
as all his pere was wozne. 

And ſelfe ſame day that he 
accompted on, to make 

Returne vnto his mothers houle 
at Boline, he beſpake. 

That diners of the ſtates, 

and chitfeſt men that were 


ithin the towne, ſhould be his gueſtes. 


there was of purpoſe there, 


CTlat 
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That Niceluccto, who 
dtd owe this gentle dame. 
As (@ne as to his mothers houſe 
this luſtie gallant came, 
Tic matter of the feaſt 
diſmounted,in he byes : 
Where, when among his other gueſtes, 
the Ladie he eſpies, 
And eke her ſucking ſonne, << 
that hung vpon her bzeaf, - 
He was the metrieſt man aliue: 
Then plaſte he eucry gueſt 
In oꝛder as their ſtate 
and calling didrequire, 
There wanted not a deintie diſh 
that Courtiers could deſirt: 
TiUhen waſhing time dzewe nyt, 
and euerp man at boozde 
Had vittled well, and all was whiſte, 
and no man (pale a worde: 
The Ladie being taught 
her leſſon long ere that, 
And well inftructed in the caſe, 
and knowyng what was what, 
Gentile thus begunne 
bis ſolemne tale to tell: 


My Loꝛds and gurſtes (quoth het) I like 
the oꝛder paſſing well 
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That men of Perſe bie: 
foz when they make a feaſk, 
In honour of their friends, whom they 
doe loue and fanſie beſt, 
They bid them to their houlc, 
and ſet befoe their eyes | 
The chiefeſt iewell which they haue, 
and good, ok greateſt pꝛice, 
hat thing ſoeuer it be: 
his wife, wilh whom he llepes, 
His daintie daughter, o his wench, 
whome ber fo} pleaſure kepes. 
He nothing hides as then, 
oz locks from open light: 
Affirming by this dede of his, 
that likewiſe (if he might) 
He woulde vnfold the heart 
that lyes within his bꝛeaſt, 
Ahich cuſtome J in Belege minde 
to pꝛad iſe to my gueſt, 
You honour this my feaſt 
with noble pꝛeſente here, 
And Jwill play the Perſca»--parte 
looke what J hold moſt deare, 
And chiefly doe eſteeme, 
0) fanour in my heart, 
Oz euer ſhall regard oz weigh, 
will ſhaw pou oz pou pare, 


But 
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But firlt I ſhall requeſt | 
02 ere I bzing it out, B 
That you will here decide a cafe, 
and rid me out of doubt 
Thich J my lelfe will mone, 
There is a noble may, 
Who hath a ſeruant mhis houle 
that doth the beſt he can 
To plcaſe his maſters minde, 
her doth at nsthing Nick: 
This truſtie painful ſervant falles 
at length exceding ſicke, 
The tetchleſſe maſter, not 
regarding him at all, 
No? forcing what by ſachvifeafe 
his ſernant may befall, 
Conuapes him out of done, 
in open ſtreat to lie, 
To ſinke oz ſwimme, to mende o) pale 
to liue 02 els to die. 
A Straunger commes by happe, 
and her to mercy moude, 
To ſee the pooꝛe difraſde ſoule 
ſo llenderly beloude, 
In danger ok his death, 
to lie amids the ſtreat: 
A place fo2 ſuch as are in paine, 
to cold and farre vnymete; 
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Doth beare him to his home, 
and takes ſuch tender care 
Of him, and plies him fo with fire 
and tomfoꝛtable fare, 
As doch rtcoucrs limmes 
and gettes his ſozmer ſtrength, 
And ſettes this fable ſtruant vp 
vpon his legges at length: 
Now gladly would J learne 
which of theſe both doth beſt 
Deſerue to haue this ſernatint, who 
was lately ſo diſtreſt: 
Ahere he that ought him firſt 
and gaue bim of in grick, 
Oz he that pitied him in pane 
and holpe him to relief: 
And ik the maiſter, wha 
ſo truelly did deale 
In time of ſickneſſe, will tie man 
that did his ſeruant heale, 
To pelde him vp againe, 
where he by lawe and right * 
Nap well with- bold · che ſcruant, {om 
he holpe ta wzetched plight? 
The geatlemenameona e 
themſelues debated horde, 
But dꝛewe in one ſeife ring ttlength 
the matter was refarde 
* 5 
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To Nicolxccio,who 
(becauſe he coul full well 
'Diſcerne of matters, and his tale 
ja ſkilfull oꝛder tell) 
Should giue the ver dit vp, 
He highly did commend 
The vle of Perſia, with the telt 
toncluding in the end, 
UAbich was, that he whom irt 
this ſilly ſoule did ſerue, 
Of right could lay no lawfull clayme: 
full ill he did deſerue 
Amaiſters name, that when 
bis ſeruant was at wozlt, 
A Aould turnt him off , and let him lie: 
but be, chat when the furit 
Yaz plaped this cruell parte, 
did curteouſly entreate 
' The ſicke and outcall, apding him 
with Pzilicke and with meate, 
Ye mought by law and righte, 
no pꝛe iudice at all 
Done ta che firſt, enioy the man, 
and him his ſeruant call. 
Then all the other gueſtes 
that at the banquet were, 


Affirmve the ſame that Vn elucc i 
had pꝛonounced there: 
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The knigbt who moude the caſe, 
as one that was co 
A Aich ſuch an anlwere, and the moe, 
foz that with him it went, 
Concluded. that be thovght 
as all the other (aide: 
And now(quoth he) I thinke that A 
ſufficiently haue ſtayde. 
Nou time it is that J 
perfoꝛme mp pꝛomiſe made, 
In that I meant to honour pou, 
as is the Perſian: trave. 
Aich that he calls to him 
a couple ot his ſriendes, 
Familiar, and of greateſt truſt, 
whom he in mellage ſende s 
Unto the Ladie, that 
was clad in ha aut ar | 
UUithin a chamber, willing hir 
that ſhe would come heriway, 
Tochecreh:s Ropall gueſtes, 
with pꝛeſence ofher ſelfe. 
The Ladie taking in her armes 
that litle puling elke, 
That was ſo lately bozne, 
tame in, and thother to 
Attending owher, and as earſt 
Centile willde her 2 I 
if. 
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She late her down? beſide. 

a gueſt, a Noble many 

And then the that made tle feaſt 
bis pꝛoceſſe thus began. | 

Loe, Lomings, here bebalde 

the thing whereof J ſpake, 

This is the iewelh whereof J 
ſach great accompt doe wake, 

And eacr doe entend, 

of nothing elſe [3 much 

I foxce,as this: naw iudge paur ſel{cs, 

where it be woꝛthp ſuch 

R2gardas J beſtowe: 
matkeeucrp member well: 

uh chat the ſtates, ta hons} of 
this featurd Ladis f ell, 

And pꝛaiſoe her very much,” 
attirming to the Knight, . 

That ſinne it were nat ta ellcme 
ſo fayze and bꝛaut a wight. 

The gucſtes begoan? ta gaze, 
and ſame there were in place, 

Thu would have ſ wenne, that (he had ben 

the very ſamt ſhe was, 

Saue that they knew that (he 
was buried long agoe. 

But matt of all the other guelles, 

that Niceluceio, | 


, 


The 


The 
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The huſband of the Dame, 
this lonely Lady eyde: 
And when Gentile did by chaunte 
and foztune ſteppe aſide, 
As one that had deſrre 
to queſtion with the Dame, 
Nolonger able to withhold: 
demaunded whence ſhe came, 
Where ſhe a ſtranger were, 
oz els in Bologne bone: 
The Lady knowing who it was, 
ſhould ſhe not bene foꝛſwozne, 
Could ts her huſband tolde 
and opened all the caſe; 
But to diſcharge her pꝛomiſe made, 
ſhe helde her peace, with face 
As modeſt as ſhe mighte. 
Some other aſked, where 
That iittle pꝛetie bey was hers 
which ſhe at bꝛeaſt did beare? 
And other did demaund, 
where ſhe were ought allyde, 
Oz were Centiles daughter deare? 
ſhe not a woꝛd replide. 
Qith that the feaſter came, 
your icwel ſir(quoth ſome 
That ſate atbozde)is paſſing faire. 
but is to ſ&ming dombe, 


i I) tit, 


* 


That? 
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UUbat ? is ſhe ſo in dæde: 

wherets Gentile ſaid: 

It yeldes no ſlender token of 
her vertue that ſhe ſtaid 

And heldeher tong as now, 
Declare(quoth thep)to vs 

Nhat Dame ſheis, to which requet 
Gentile anſwearde thus. 

A will with all my heart 

declare the truth ( quoch he) 

If pou, vntill the whole diſcourſe 

be told, will pꝛomiſe me, 

Not once to moue a fœte, 
but euery one to kæpe 

Dis place: whereto they all agræd, 

and gan to ſweare by depe 

And very ſolemne othes 
to compliſpe his requeſt, 

The cable being taken vp, 
the keeper of the feaſt 

Sate bp the Ladies ſide, 
and thus began to cell: 

This woman, is the ſeruant true, 
that ſerude her maſter well, 

Ok whom J ſpake right now, 

men J pour judgements craude 

This is the ſeruaunt ilbeloude, 


that when ſhe had behaude 
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Vir ſelle in eache reſpect 
as fitted ſuch a one, 
Nas ſhaken oll, and turnd to grafle, 
tn ſtreetes to make her moane: 
UUhom J, to pitie moude, 
did ſuccour as I might, 
And by my care and handie helpe, 
from pꝛeſent death did quight: 
And mightie God, that ſawe 
the great gend heart I bare, 
Neſtoꝛd her from that loathſome co2ſe 
vnto this bewtie rare, 
But to the ende pou may 
mote plainely vnderſtand 
How theſe aduentur es me befell: 
I purpoſe out ot hand 
In ſhoꝛt diſcourſe to ſhewe 
and open all the caſe. 
Then gan he to vnfold his loue, 
and howhe ſude fo) grace 
Tinto this wozthp dame, 
whoſe bewtie pearſt his bell: : 
And paſſed ſo,from point to point, L 
bnripping all the reſt, 
Diſtincly from the fir: 
which made the hearers muſe, 
To liſten to this long diſcourſe 
/ of range and — 4 newes. 
im. 
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And having tolde the whole 
as J betoze haue pende, 
Boch how he loude, and how ſhe died, 
thus clolde he vp the ende. 
Aherekfoꝛe (my Lozdcs)quoth he, 
valcTe pou haue of late | 


Ychangy your thoughts &# minds ancw i 


ſiace pau at table ſate: 
And chielly pou, (and pornts 
to Vicaluce 10 the 
hom here pou view, of right is mine, 
And only due tome. 
Do lamrull tittle ma p, ü 
02 righttull clapme belapde 
To chelenge her from meagaine, 
was no man there that lapde 
A won de, but all were (tell 
to hcare thoſe matters paſte, 
Aud fo2 deſire to learne the reit, 
and what he meant at laſte. 
God Nicaluccio, 
and all the reſt beſide 
That pꝛeſent were, and cake the dame 
no longer could abdie, 
But out thep burſt in teares, 
and wept for pities ſake. 
ith that Centiſe ſtanding vp, 
the little vave did take, 
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And bart betwixt his arnies, 
and led the Ladie cke 
By one hand to her huſvand werde, 
and thus began to ſpeake. 
Stand vp (good Ooſſup mine) 
J doe not here reſtoze 
To vou your wife, whom both her kricnds 
and pours refuſd bekoze, 
And as an outcaſt ſcoznd: 
but frankly giue this dame 
Py Goſſup, and her little chelde 
that of her bodie came, 
To thæ, foꝛ this of troth 
Iknow, the babe is thine, 
Begot by the, J chꝛiſtened it, 
it beares this name of mine, 
And is Gentile calde: 
and my requeſt ſhall bee, 


That thzough thꝛe months, this Ladie hath 


ben ſoiozneſle with me, 
Thou wilt no leſſeeſfcene 
of her, oꝛ wozſe good will 
Beſtom on her, than though ſhe had 
with thee continued ſtill. 
And by that ſelle lame God 
which koꝛced me to beare 
Duch loue, as by that loue to ſaue 


ber like, to thee J ſweare, 
V. v. 


That 
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* That, neither with her friends, 
noz with thy parents, ſhe, 
No, not with the her ſpouſe, the coulde 
in greater ſuretie be 
As touching honelt life, 
than with my mother deare: 
Aſſure thy ſelfe,ſhe neuer was 
abuſde,no2 tempted here. 
This pꝛoceſſe being tolde, 
Gentle turnde him rounde 
Tinto the Ladie dame quoth he) 
you know, I had you bounde 
By faith and lawfull oath: 
I quit pou here of all, 
And ſet you freabode againe, 
and goe againe you ſhall | 
To Nicoluccio, and 
with that both wife and bꝛat 
To Niceluccios handes he gaue, 
and powne Gentle latt. 
The huſbande did receiue 
his wife with willing hande, 
And eke the babe: and how much m92e 
he in dilpayꝛe did ande 


Ok hauing her agarme, 
whom hee accounted dead: 

The greater was his iop and mirth 
when he lo happily ſped. 
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Tn recompence whereof, 
he yelved to the ILamight 
Gentale,f02 his great god turne, 
the greateſt thankes he might, 
And all the reſt beſide, 
that were to pitie moude, 
Gentsles nature did commend! 
he dearely was beloude 
Of all thatheard the caſe, 
and keaſted there that day. 
Thus will T leaus the matron, and 
her ſonne at home to ſtay. 
Theſe matters ended thus, 
ech gueſt his hozſe did take, 
And parted from Gentilet houſe, 
that did the hanket make. 
Dome rode the man and wife 
vnto their grange with ſperde, 
The cheare which was at her returne, 
and welcome, did exctede. 
The people maruailde much, 
that ſhe who buried was, 
Cuuld liue againe, and euer as 
he thꝛough the ſercetes ſhould paſſe, 
In Bolyne men did gaze, 
and greatly view the dame. 
And froin that dap Gent ile till 
afaithfull friend became 


T1ragicaliT a'es, 


To Ncoluccio, and 
the parents of his wife, 

u 4hom hee by vertue of his loue 
had raiſde from death to life. 


Lenuoy. 


A bꝛideled yonth is pꝛickt to pleafure ape, 
And led by {tu to tollow fan es fyts: 
Unſautull heads runne retchleſſe on thetr way. 
L tke wyitull coltes that hꝛoken haut their bats: 
Notlovkyug backe, till toult ring foote doe faile, 
And all con that was faz their auae. 


A nhappy they, by ſcathe that purchaſe ſkyll, - 
And learne too late youth dyd lead alyzie: 
UI :nluckie men fo; wi follow woll. 
21d foule delighes in golden p ime 2 

die wiſedome wert ech one to wed a wile, 
hau ma. ted da. nes to lure to lewder i. 


— though thas nature let vs runne at large. 
nd all things made by kynde to common ble: 
Fe man mult lende an care to ciuilt charge, 
hat points a baint fo: eucry foule abuſe: 
And bidg beware pollute no marriage 
Without offcnce let lingte life be leed. 


⁊s honeſt loue by cuſtome is allowde, 
(Both 11wp and rcalon ycelding to the ſame 
In ſingle wyghts ſo parties being volyde 
o marryage yoke aſſaulted are with ame: 
Boꝛh Sad and man ſuch ſlut tyſh ſutes deteſt, 
The lan full louc n cut com ted beſi. 


Shich 


hich 
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emhich makes me blame Scntites rat aſaul', 
On Catilina fayie, from fo:mer bowe 


cuhom he parſade to tharge with heaute fault, 
And ſought to linrte to make this matron bowe: 


— grace * — in both ſo well, 
s ſhee Napdc and he to vertue fel, 


Bs toule deſire his lewde end luſttuli mynde, 
Was caute of lyfe,and — a double plzaiure 2 
This bzried dann er. had prude., 
Had he not babes and likt ber ou of mealure, 


Ihus ul ſomerimers cone of vod ſucceisc, 
And wicked 2 — to bappinos. 


—— ſome rath ymipe beck in Gentiles caſe, Fg. 
farve dune wyrh'Beaufie of a dame, Wh 


-_- after — pant fpt a 
Inte Nag et 11 
aer. dtr. 


Se lean oor ofa hes paynetuli * 


Ge mile 
Ill louers 
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The argument to the 
| fourth Hiſtorie, 


Wo Knightes did linke in League of great 
goodwill, 

At length the one corrupts the others wife, 

And traitourlike procurde her vnto ill, 

 Whichvile abuſe bred deadlic hate and ſtrife, 

And vas the cauſe this leacher loſt his life. 

For u hy, the Knight to v home this wrong was 

wrought 


This tratour ſlue, hen he fall little thought, 


The murther done, he gaue his Cooke the hearte 
Of bim that had conſpirde thisfilthie fe ate, 
And made him dreſſe it curiouſlie by arte, 
And gaue his u iſe the ſame at night tò eate, 
VVhofed thereof, and thought it paſs1ng meate: 
Burt when ſhe knew,the heart,the hap,and all, 
She loathde to liue,apd flue her ſelfe by fall 


Q wid nom cogit amor? 


> 


T rag icallT atec, 


V Y Þilome in Pronance were, 
as they that knew the ſame 
Doe make repoꝛt, two Courtly knightes, 
both men of wozthie fame: 
Ech knight his Caſtle had, 
well furniſht euery wap, 
Mich ſtoꝛe of ſeruants at a becke 
their pleaſures to obep. 
The tone Xo/#:l:on calve,, 
a bold vndaunted knight, 
The ſecond, egall to the firſt, 
fir Gnuardaſtano hightt 
UAho being men at armes, 
and paſſing well appꝛoude 
Fo? valiant courage inthe flelde, 
ike faithfull bzothers loude, 
They daplp vlde co ride 
to Turneies both pfeare, 
To tilt, to iuſt, and other feates 
perfourmde with ſwoꝛde and ſpeare. 
Their garments eke agree, 
and were of egall ſiſe: 
To ſhew the concoꝛde of their mindes 
bnto the lookers eps. 
And thus though either knight 
his ſeuerall maner held, 
And either ten myles at the leaſt 
from others Caſtle dwelde: 
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Pet hapneth it at lad 
that Carrdaſeanrofcll |: | 
In living wyth / Roy. ion; wile, JW. 
and loude her verie well. 
A dame oc beantie baue, 
renowmed very much, 
Tilhoſe featur de fact and ocwdly grace 
the knight ſo ntert did touch: 
As hee rtieded quight 
the faich he ſhould haue bo2ne 
Het huſbaud,and his txuſtie friend 
that was his bzother ſwozne. 
be vſde his geſtures ſq 
vaco this gallant dame 
At ſundꝛie times, that ſhe at length 
his friend in loue, became, 
And liked well the knight 
and ſo begantoplace - 
Her fanſic,as ſhæ nought lo 24 
did tendet 02 nſbgace; 1 
As Cuardait.nos loue: 37 
Sbee tuer lot when he 
Could ſrameqᷣis humble ane enen 
her ſecrete friende to be. 
Which foztunde in a whtle: 
foꝛ he bewꝛaide his caſe, 
And ſhe leſſe wiſe than wanton, ſtreight 
did yeld the Loucr grate. 


There 
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There neaded flender force, 
ſo weake a fozt to winne, 
Fox (he as willing was to yeelde, 
as he to enter in, 
And thus foz twice or thrice, 
the luſtie louers delte 
In Huus (port, whoſe frying hartes 
with Cupids coles did melte. 
But in this loue of theirs, 
they did not vie ſo well. 
The matter, but the bus band did 
the ſmoke by foztune [mell. 
Of that their lilt p flame: 
who high. y did diſdaine 
That ſuchoutrage and ſoule abuſe 
his honcur ſhould diſtaine, 
TAherebyp his ſormer loue 
to moꝛtall hate did growe, 
And then hr puzpoſde with himſelfe 
fo ſlav his deadly foe 
That fowlie © abuſde 
a Knight that, aue him truſt, 
Meant while came tidings that in Fzance | 
the Lyſtes were made ' | 
The Tzump proclaymde the tilts 
Roſcilion out of hande. 
To G«a:daſtano Caſtle ſent 
het to let bim vnderſtand 


The 
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The newes: and eake withall 
did will his man to lap, 
That if he would the morrow next 
vouchſafe to tome away 
Unto bis houſe, they would 
conclude vpon the caſe 
Full farendly ano did 
the meſſenger imbrace 
And 1 him that he would 
(if Cod did lende bim life) 
Tht morrow nigbt come ouer, to 
R ojuly on and his wife 7 
Which anſwe te when the knight 
receiuꝛd had he thought 
The tuncappzocht, wherein ts lay 
14 118 — *bnipht, that wrought 
Such ſalfehoode to his friend 


Jeane you for to ſcanne 


Thet 1aſand thoughts, the Droken /] rn 


and {uricies of the many, 
T het fach 1marther meant; 


and eke; the Mg tes centre 
Who thought it long beſore he came 
in place to quench his fart 


hen — came the knig h 
well armed from [wteto ref 


Toke hoꝛſe, and had a friend oz two 
whom he did ſancie bett, 


Tell 
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Qell mounted on their eaves; 
they bad not ryd ample, 
Beſoꝛe they came vnto a wav, 
a place to wozke their wile, 
Therc lap he cloſe tn wapte 
within the cops, whereas 
Full well he wiſt that Gu 
of very foꝛce muſt paſſe. 
There hauing ſtaide aw ile, 
a ſarte he might diſcry 
The Umcht vnarmde, with other two 
that rode vnarmed bp, 
As one that feard no fr aude, 
no2 an foꝛce at all, 
Adhen that R hon did percetue 
him iuſt againſt the Rail 
A Ahere. be on hoꝛſebacke ſate 
. full ready fo} the chaſe, 
I vallie fit co wozke his [cate: 
with grimmc and gaſtlp face 
He lets his ſpurres to hoꝛſe 
and put his launce in reſt, 
And gallopt after, crying loude, 
thou knight and trapterous gelt, 
Nou be thou ſure to die, 
in penance of thy fat: 


. 


And with the word, he ſtrake him thzough 


the ſhieuered launce it cracks 
F tit. 


Again 
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Acainlt che bꝛoken bones, 
and thozough pearſt his coue- 
Unable Cd, then 
kon to reſiſt the fozce, 
Dponce to ſpeake a wozy, 
fell downe vpon the blowe, 
And pꝛeſently gauevp che ghoſt, 
the ſpeare had ſpqyld him ſo, 
Vith that his friends amazed, 
and very much in doubt 
That this ſhould mean, cd ſtill a ſpace, 
at laſt they turnd about 
Their uagges, and ſparde no ſpurres, 
vntathe Caſtle ward 
Df Guardaitano,whence they came, 
feare made them gallop hard. 
Ahen thus Koi, — 
his foe bereft of life, 
He left che ſaddle, and withall 
d}ewe out a ſhoulder knife, 
And ript me vp the bꝛeſt 
of him that murdzed lay: 
EAhich done, with egrehands he pluckt 
the trembling heart awap, 
QA perein the treaſon lodgde: 
and hauing there by chance 
©} els of purpoſe, ((killes not which) 
the pendant of his launce, 
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He wꝛapt it vp therein, 
and willd his man to lake 
Unto the carriage of the ſame: 

the heart his leruant toke. 
Then hauing ſtraighely chargd, 
that none ſhould dare to ſay 
A woꝛd of that which chey had ſ#re 
and he had done that day: 
He mounted on his hojſe, 
and inthe euening rode 
Unto his Caſtle backe againe, 
and there the knight above, 
His wife that hard him ſap, 
that uardaſtano t amt 
That night to ſuppe with him at home, 
and looked fo) the ſame, 
Did wonder at his ſtay: 
and being one diſmapve, 
How hapt that Caan commes 
not now god ſyꝛ) he ſaive. 
To whom the knightreplyve, 
he ſent me woꝛd right nom 
He could not come ta day, gend fayth 
his let J doe allowe. 
The Lady wofull woxe, 
and loming gan tolwke, - 
R o//ilyon lighted from his hoꝛſe 
(ent one to call the Cooke: 
J itt: 


| 
Y 
y 
g 
| 
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'Uztho being come in place, 


take here quoth he)thes heart; 
J llue à Boge of late by hap, ; ; "ll 

herein beſtow your arte. N. 
Do make ſome datutie diſbe, 1 

accoꝛding to your (kall, + - - | 
And ſerue it vp in filuer place: 

diſpatch you know my will. 
The ceke receiude the hears; 
and made a cunning weſle 
Df meate thereof, as men are wont 

that curious cates can dieſſt. A 
He mint it very ſmall, /; 1253921 

not ſparing any coſt, | 
Fo? why,the knight bac maiſter, did 

al9w him with the mot. 
Adhen time of eatiug came, ' 
Roſuilyon {ate him vawne, ! 861 GITIZCG Ci 
And cake the Lady, who fo? fache 16 

of Gmardaſfan did tmn. ces e 
The me ate was b2cughtte bopbe ; moe 
chan he that ganne to chineaee 1112) 57 
Upon his murther lately doe, s 

could neither eate no? dine. 
At length the coke ſent vp Nee rente 
that other meſſe ol meats, * 6 
But i he, as ene that had no liſte. | 
did will his wife to eace, 


And 
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And ſet the dayntie diſhe - 
fo} her to feede vpon. | 

The Lady, ſomewhat Sg 
vnto the cates aun. 

And felt it very ſwate, 
which made her fede the moe, | 

She rid the diſhe, and thouge it had 
bene ofa ſauage Boze. 

Roſſilyon, when he ſawe 
her ſtomacke was ſo geod, 


And that the meate was all canſumde, 


the diſhes emptie tone: 
How thinke pou wife (quoth he) 
how like you of pour mcate?? 
Good fir (qupth ſht) I like it well, 
J had god liſte to eate. 
No . quoth the knight). 
by God, although this cheare 
Do wel content the being dead, 
in life thou thought it deare. 
The Lady hearing this, 
ſtove ſtill, as one diſmay 
Upon the wozdes , whey 
vnto the knight the ſappe,, J* 
by e what is that god ſirꝰ 
which pou haue giuen me . 
To ſup wtthall 2 who anſwerde thus: 
J doe p2otelt to ” hs 
| itt; 
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The fade whereof thon feof, 
was Guardaſtenos heart, 
home thou didſt fo entierly lone, 

and plapdſt the harlots part. 

Be bold it is the ſame, 
this knife his belly ripe, | 

And from the reotes with theſ my hands, 
the trayto2s heart I ſtrip, 

And crackt the ſtrings in twayne 
to eaſe mp heart of woe 

That could notreft tontented, but 
by murchzing ſuch a foe. 

The Lady, when ſhe heard 
that Cuardaſtan was flapne 

Whom the had loude, to abe where de 
lamented, were ia vapne, 

Conteccure of her cares, 

imagine her diltreſle. 

It laſt (quoth ſhe) than cruel! knight, 
(J can not tearme the leffe) 

Haſt playd a wicked gart, 
and done acurſ 6 

In ſlaping of a man, 
(O bloudy bade kact) 
A wight that woe not me, 
twas J that earned death, 

Tf any did deſerne at all 


the loſſe of vitall bꝛeath 
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Twas J that did the dred, 
Jloude, J doe pꝛoteſt. 
And did of wozldlie men, actount 
that woꝛthie knightthe belt. 
How might he death deferue 
who lopall was to the? 
But (mightie Govs)it is your will, 
and pleaſure now I fee, 
That theſe ſo noble cates, 
the heart of ſuch a wighk. 
In chinalrie that did excell, 
a paſſing courteous night 
As GCnardaitane was, 
ſhoulde be my latter meale, 
And that J ſhould with baſer meates 
no moꝛe hereafter deale.. 
Wherefoze(good faith) quoch ſhe, 
J doe not loath my ftode, 
And therewithall vppmherlegges 
the louing Lady 
Befoꝛe a — that 
was full behinde her lte, 
And ſodainly from thence He fell 
into the open ſtrete. 
Ahich dede no ſwner done, 
the window was ſo hie, 


But out of hand, her breath was fkopt, 


and ſo the dame did die 
J. v. 


; 
* 
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Qith carkaſſe all to crulht, 
by rea(on of the fall, 
The knight her huſoand ſey ache, 
(who was the cauſe 5 all) 
Stode like a man amaz3pe, 
and then miſliked ſoze = 
Both of the Ladies loſſe,avd tte 
the murthꝛes knight before. | 
And being then adiad, *_., 11 
and ſtanding in a doubt 
Ok Counte Preuince and the rell 
that boꝛdzed chercabout: 
Ve ſadled vp his hozle, 
aud roade in poſt away: 
The night did baer e 3 
As (one as if was wp | 
Twas all the countrey thzattgh - 
that ſuch a dante was dead. 
And pꝛeſently vpon the fac 
the knight him kelte was fen, 
Chen they that ſeruants were 
of eyther caſtle. came 
NAith bitter teates, and fooke the ben, 
the knight, and eake the dame, 
And in tht caſtle Church,. 
in marble hewde fo? twaine, 
They buried both the mort} ercd knight, 
and cke the Ladie ſlatne. 


* 


With 
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uh verſes onthe graue, 

to em hoth who thep were, 
Aud what was cauſe that Gunrdaſt 42 
a:1d ſhe were buried there, 


De Lenuoy, 


T7T* 5 E Yoet that to Lous did pen the path, 
Indt rhe trade © upto» ympes to train, 
Wwithinhts ſecond booke aduiſed hath, 

Chat who d and would be willing taine, 
To keepe humſeite. he muſt 
NAcither bꝛother, tried, noꝛ vet compa uion truſt. 


And hereupan grounded reaſon romes 
That ech man ons ta ſerut bunſelfcin chicks . 


And he to ſ countenance bowes. 


et fo: bis 127 Wel the theefe. 
35 ſtolne Dea te in taſle —— de gut. | 


So gallantſt gamg is that which commes by ſhykt. 


was Fic 
In greateſt truſt, the greateſt trtaſon lyes, 
Where leaſt we feare, there harme we ſooneſt finde, 


In | 
Der wound 


&. 4 


ze, that in the cauert lurkes. 


The barking Bound hath come hap to ite, 

Hts — —— his — r — crie: 

o be:de upon the open 3 t. 
naked Net ech foohi(h Wüle doth — 

The hidden hooke is hee that doth) the tente, 

Df ſugred dane the wikeſt mouſe will cate. 


Who 


ory 


Thar dyd this deedeand 
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Who feares no fraude, worth eaſe byqnyle 
The 6mplc minde will ſoone be ouergone: — 


He takes leaſt harme 2 wile, 
— nd —— TIE, the u . 

he Crumpets ſound zupes the Foe —_ 
Ind warning giu*s vis furie to 2 

The glewing 2 that befoze hoycomme 

s evtter bebe, ner rig lubuaehy 

wap to wpnne,ts not to beate the dummes, 

Fo th:catning th:oates are eaſily eſchued: 


«T bc (ure meane to woꝛhe anothers woe 
3s fayze to ſpcake.and be — Hows! © 


— — ern pry br 
Ti pon his fryend, that loude him as 
Couldhe ſo well haue ſerude his 
Oz leyſure had ſo ta abuſde his 


1. 
No, bad he though: ſuc treaſon hyd 20 ware 


„** 


We him {cope withou 
To come and goe, 
I pcrfecs 2 — 
arſe and plate, both great good top: 


Both p 
(Saue wife alone )lay pledge as enery 


cxchich makes his fault. and foule offentee 
thes 

Ag undi his friexdrhare foude him etermote; - 
Ind thangbt h1m votdof vice of lechery: \ 
Good naturc deemd that Gurrdalta» could not, 


mY ficihty tuſt ſo deate a friend kozgot. 


Bat ſee, how ſynne once ſealing on the minde 
. muttle nan and leades him quight ata: 
It makes him paſſe beyoud the boundes of dende, Ind 


2 at, 
—— 
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Ind ſwerue the trade where truth and vertu: lar. 


Kefulng friendes, reiecging lawes,and right, 
ap penn — 


Ind as the man he rein deſerueth ſhame, 
15 ltoupyng ſo to baſe and beaſlly vice, 
o are thoſe dames exceedingly too blame 
Whole giaueryng glee to letwdneſſe doth entice: 
Who frame their lookes, their geſture tongs and tale, 
To ſcrue theit turue in ſteede of pleaſant (tale, 


Two ſozts I fynde defcruing truſt alceke, 
ebe mbunting minds that ſue foz hygh eſtate, 
And ſu ih againe as ſerſuall pleaſures ſecke, 
And hunt the haunt of euery loupng mare: 
Goth which to come by what they like a. d lone, 
enounce theyꝛ friends, and ſcoꝛne the Gods about. 


g Dutmarke yer wellthe ſauſe that vor enſue, 

oline fleth,1s bytter as 

— — — — l: 
an do : 

drains althongh it ſuffer long ? 


Great. 
From 
Che dome 
pet ſtrives at laſt, and ſuteiy wꝛeakes the wꝛong. 
why elens king Venelaus wife, 


The Dtozies tell how riam and his towne 
Confounded were, and how fo: b:ople and rife 
In wzongfull the walles wert battered dotone: 
nll many a in batdaple ſpent his blood, 
nd all becauſe the quarrel! was not good. 


Do when this Traitoz knight had fed bis fell, 
Upon Roſsilions twpfe,and wꝛongde his friende, 
By foule abuſe : in guerdon of his uu. 

The w:athfuill Gods bꝛought him to wꝛetched end 
To quit hys glee, and ali his fozmer ſpoꝛt, 
Ye dyed the death in moſt vnhappit lot. 


N 774 h tra Ter. 


Ind ſhoe. who kalſt her faith and marriagchelt, 
Ind double penance fo: her pleaſure pa 
* 0: fyꝛſt the care his heart the tanſled beſt, 
Ind deſperately did kill her ſelfe at laſt. 
d orc here the fruttes of treaſon and of luſt: 


— the like, fo: God is euer tuſl: 


Nubil prodisore tat um. 
Ane, 


Pus pin che ogni amicitia, et che ogni honore. 


The Argument to the 
fife Hiſtorie. 


He Lumbard Allyon conquered Cunimund, 
And after death of lum inioyd the (tat, 
An marricd with the Ladic Reſammnd, 
The Princes daughter hom he ſlue ſo late: 
Whole s&vll he did conuete iato a por, 
Becaufe his conqueſt thould not be forgot. 
His cuſtome as at euetie feaſt hee made, 
To drinke therein for pompe and fooliſh pride, 
And ona time his Queene he gan perſwade 
Jo doe the l ke: wheretothe nought teplide 
But ſo much ſcotnd his offer of diſdaine, 


As ſtraiglit lhe dre a plot to haue hum ſlaine. 
| A noble 
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A noble man that Don Ermigio hight, 
With on Parradio by the Queenes deceate, 
Were wrought to kill this mouſter if they might, 
And hy the [worde they meant to doe the feate: 
And ſo they did within little while, | 
V Vhen leaſt the king miſtruſted anie guile, 
Vpon his death, Ermjgio out of hand, 
Espouſde the ladie Roſamand to his wife, 
| Which when longums c haunſt to vn derſtand 
He practiſde wit h the Que ene to reaue his life, 
To thend that he might marrie with his dame, 
Who gaue conſent to do this deade of ſhame. 
With venim vile to worke the thought it beſt 
Which when Ermiygiodranike,and found the driſt, 
By force be draue —— to drinke the reſt 
Who ſeeing that there was none other ſhift 
The pay ſon ſupt, and tcok it patientlie. 
As iuſt rewarde for boththeir villanie. 
Parradio eke whoſe helping hand did further 


The Lumbard:s baue, and brought him to his death 
For guerdon due to him, to quit the murther, 

a Firſt loſt his eies, and aſter that his breath 

4 That men might lee, how trulie God doth 

33 And plague offences, lightlie with the like. 


Among 
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A Wong thoſe warlike wights 
That earſt fzom Almarme came, 
And other northly parts beſides 
Thole men that beate the 
Of Lombard; chunſt to light? 
In /zalyand thert | 
Two hundzed p#res and ſomewhat mort. 
T be only rule did beare 

Throughout thet realme which we 
Now Lomrzrace do tall: 
Unt: ll. uch time as Charles the Gerat 
Had diſgoſſest them all, 

And vzaue them theute by force. 
And mtane of knightly migbt: 
hat time (Jap) it was their lot 
In 7:a/yt9 light. 

Ore Atome was their chiefe, 
Aman of monſtrous wit, 
And valiant in the f:ate of atmes 
F 32 martiall pꝛattiſe lit. 

This A. om gre hiscame 
To Ita, had ſlain 
Ning Cutie and br geff 
d ma of his printely taigne. 

{nonot content with death 
$202 having bellp full 
Ol noble blond, cut off his bead 
And ol the clouen ſkull 
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Did make a quaſfing cup 
{herein he toke delight 
Co bouſe at bende, in token of 
His pompe, aud fozmer fight. 

This Cunimunda:s had 
A daughter paſſing faire, 
K . bight, that was his t 8p, 
And ſhould haue bene his heive, 

If he had kept his crowne, 
And not bene conquered ſo: 
But being ſlayne. his daughter was 
A captine to his foe, 

This Captaine kept her chzall, 
And ment it all her life: | 
Till loue at laft this Lumbard fo ff 
To take her to his wife. 

Khen marriage day was paſt, 
Andhetobattell fell, 
And conquering of Jtalte 
De loude his wife ſo well, 

As ſhe might neuer parte: 
But like a warlike dame, 
She euer logde in open campe, 
Where ſo her huſband came: 
Abo ſundꝛie cities foke, 
And conquerde many a cowne, 
By foꝛce of ſwozde, and Lponlike 


Vent ramping vp an downe. 
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Untill at length he came 
To Pauey, where of olde, 
(As in the chiekeſt place of all) 
The kings their courte didholde. 

CAhen full the peres and moze, 
This Lumbarde there had lapne: 
Tinto Verona he ttmoude, 

Qitzh all his pꝛincely trayne. 

And pꝛeſe ntly pꝛeparde 
A ſolemne banket there, 

To ſeaſt his frendes,and others that 
Ok his retinue were. 

Amids which pꝛincely cheere 
And ropall feaſt, the king, 

Did will the wapter on bis cup, 
That he to booꝛde ſhould bꝛing 

The mazare that was made 
Of Cunimundus head: 

And hauing it in p2clencethere, 
(Where he with wyne were ſped, 
Oz elle by malice moude, 

7 wote neare what to thinke) 
But hauing it in place, he gaue 
His Quene the cuppe to dzinke. 

The cuppe her fathers ſkull, 

© wilfull witleſſe ace, | 


Ccliich no man well aduiſde would do, 


But one that were diſtracte. 


The 
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The Quene perceiuing this 
In mockage to be ment 
Of Alboyne,as it was in dede, . 
And ſawe his lewde entent, 
And how he ſkofte the king 
Her father in the ſame, 
7Uas ſtuft with raging rancour fireight, 
And bluſht fo2 verie ſhame, 
In ſozte that all hir loue 
(Ahich ſhe had bozne be foze 
Into her huſbande, gre we to hate, 
She loathde him tenne times moze 
Than euer ſhe had loude 
Oz fanſted any wight: 
And thereupon reſolude to doe 
A miſchieke, if he might, 
And to reuenge by death 
Of Alboyne, monſtrous man, 
Her father Cunimundus bloud, 
Loe here the bzople began. 
Far X oſmonde allin rage, 
Conſulted with a pere, 
Ermigio calde, a courtly wighte, 
This noble man to ſtære 
To murther of the Pyzince, 
Jleaue her woꝛdes vnpende, 
This noble hearing whereunto 
Her long diſcourſe did tende, 
N it Declarde 
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Doclarde the Queene his mynde, 
And vttred his conceice, 
And laid Parradio Was the man 
That muft diſpatche the feate: 

Cuithout whole helpe(quoth he) 
J wote neare what to ſap: 

I thinke him ſuch a one as dares 
Such ventrous parts to play. 
Your grace were beſt to pzoue, 
It he conſent, vou ſhall 

Not faple of me, vut ſtande aſſurde 
To haue me at a call. 

Foꝛthwith the Queene did cauſe 
Parradio to appeare: | 
Che after ſundzie offers made, 

_ Andwozdes of courtly cheare, 

To mouehim to the ſpoylt 
Of Alboyn,thus replyde: 

In vapne pour grace doth goe aboute 
To haue the king dellroyde 

Vy theſe my giltleſſe haudes, 
That day (hall neuer be, 

A truſte, the world ſhall neuer pꝛoue 
06 foule a fact by me, 

As to pꝛoture the death 
And murther of the king: 

Ofcreaſon vile, to haue a thought 
To pꝛacdiſe ſuch a thing. 


Leaue 


Tragicall T ales, 


Leaue off pour lewde entente, 
©) ſeke ſome other wight 
To wozke pour feate,Jnener pet 
Jn flaughter tie delight. 
The Ladie hearing this, 
Und hauing earneſt zeale 
To wozke her will, retecting ſhame, 
Bethought her howe ts deale. | 
There did at ſelfe ſame time, 
Upon the Quene awapyte, 
Apꝛoper wenche,of comelp grace, 
Full fitte to make a bayte 
To take ſuch louing weozmes 
And hang them on thehoke, 
Whoſe greateſt pleaſure is vpon, 
A courtlp dame to loke, 
This gallant likte her glee, 
Her geſture,and her face, 
And by dentce did hape at laſt 
To purchace pꝛiuie grace. 
Deane whyle the ſubtile Quene 
That found this louers haunt, 
And knew he daily plyde her mayde, 
Thereby to make her graunte 
And pelde him his deſire, 
Thus thought it bet to wozke, 


In ſelfe ſame place where they did mitte, 


In ſecrete ſoz te tolurke, 
K iii, 
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As though it were the wenche 
TUth whome he would debate, 
And ſo perhaps ſhe might both checke 
Aud giue the foole a mate. 
CUhtch hapned ſo in derde: 
Foz on a certaine dap, 
The Quenc to compaſſe this her cralte, 
Nut on her mapdes aray, 
And in the wonted place, 
Ahere they did vſe to talke, 
Beſtowde her ſell. C Ahen night was come 
Foꝛth gan this gallant walke, ; 
And to the ſtanding came 
Tchrre lap this lodged doe, 
home he had thought to be the mapde, 
But it was nothing lo, 
Streight he in wonted wple, 
As cuſtome was of poze, 
Pionounſte his painted termes of loue, 
And flattredmog and mote, 
LDew1aying all his thoughfes, 
And ripping vp bis harte 
Tinto the wenche (fo? lo he deemde) 
And plapdc the Louers parte. 
Tenthouſande woꝛdes he ſpake, 
And tending all to loue: 
Thomc alter all his long diſcourſe, 
The Qucnc did thus repzoue, 


Parradlis 
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Parrad:o doeſt thou knowe 
Tuth whome thou ſtandeſt here: 
IAho thus replyde in louing wyſe: 
Yea that J doe (mp deare ) 

And namde the ſelfe ſame mayde, 
Tho was his friende in dæde, 
Tuch whom he had conkerrde ol loue, 
In great god hope to ſpæde. 

CUhat ſir : you are beguilde, 

J ain not ſhe pou wene: 
Noſeruing mapde aſſure thy ſelfe, 
Jam (quoth ſhe)a Quene, 

And Roſmond is mp name, 
Nowe doe J knowe thy minde, 
And pꝛiuie am to all thy guple, 
Thou ſhalt be ſure to fynde 

Ok me a moztall foe: 
Nowe make thy chopce af twapne, 
Ahere thau wilt ſpoyle p king my ſpouſe 
©} thou thy ſelfe be ſlayne, 

Fo this outrage of thine, 
Ahich thou haſt done to me: 
Leauc off delapes, diſpatche with ſpede, 
It may none other be. 

Tarradio hearing this, 
And pondꝛing in his thought 
To howe extreme a poynt by wple 
Of Ro/medhe was bought: 

E (ll, 
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Reſolude to flay the Pꝛince, 
And ridde him of his lyfe: 

And foz the better wozking of 
Vis fcate,did vſe the wpfe 

The diueliſh Queenes deniſe, 
And Don Armigios apde. 

And in this ſoꝛte theſe wicked folkes 
The cruel pageant plapde: 

The king, as cuſtome was, 
Becauſe the dap was hotte, 

To take a nappe at after none, 
Into his chamber gotte. 

Where beiag ſoftely lapde, 
The place was voyded ſtrayte, 
And eurte grome had leaue to parte 
That vſually did wapte. 

To pelde the king bis eaſe, 
Thus dealte the ſuttle dame. 
And to be ſure to haue her will, 
She ſhifted thence with ſhame 

Oct ſieepie huſbandes wozde, 
UTUho then in flumber lap, 

Fo that he ſhould by no deuiſt 
Haue powꝛe to ſcape away, 

This done, the cruel wightes 
(Ot whome J ſpake befoze) 
UUith bloudie mindes, and armed hands 


Aypꝛoched to the doe: 


Ind 
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And vp they thzuſt the ſame, 
And ſoftly entred in: 
And ſtole vpon the heauie prince, 
That ſlumbzing long had byn, 
Yet w2onght it not ſo well, 
Fo} all their thæuiſꝶ : pate, 
But that king perceiude them when 
Thep came vnto the place: 
Ahs mazed in his midde, 
And chargde with ſodaine fcare, 
To ſee theſe two ſuſpected w:ichts 
To pzeaſein pꝛeſence there: 

Gate him vp with Lions rage, 
From Cabbin where he flept, 
And to his [wozde,foz ſafegarde of 
dis life and honour, leapt. 

But out, alas, the Quene 
Had reft the weapon thence, 
Which earſt the Pꝛince was wont to ble. 
And weare fot his defence, 

The Ruffians that in rage 
Fo? blood and miſchiefe ſought, 
Beſtowde their blowes vpon the kyng, 
That no ſuch pꝛadiſe thought: 

And ſo beſtirde themſclues 
Dis weapons being bad, 
As tn a while they flue him there, 
And ſo their purpoſe had, 


B. v. 


Aa⸗ 
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Unwiſft of any wight, 
The murther was valeene, 
And knowne of none, but of the two, 
Aud of the curſed Queene, 

Ahen this deuiſe was wzoughte, 
Ermigio out of hande 
Did ſepze vponthe Pallace, wich 
Intent to rule the land. 

And thought ts wed the Qnene, 
And lo he did indeede: 

_ the Queae and all the reſt, 
at fauourde her, agræde. 

Imagine of their ioyes, 
Whom filt hie ſinne did linke, 
Woatpleaſure they in kingdome tooke, 
Ileaue for you to thinke, 

But ſare in my conceite, 

Where murther brings the wife, 
There wealth is Woe luſt turnes to loath, 
An likmg growes to ftrife, 
Bat turn? I to my tale, 
That plainly may appeare, 
That hap befeU,and whether they 
Dis buie their marriage deare: 
The Lumbards piiuie that 
Their king was foulp ſlaine, 
And that by meane thereof they might 
Their purpolenot aitaine: 
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But ſhould be fo2 it to flee, 
©} wozſer hap to haue 
By longer ſtap,t!;cir chiefeſt gods 
And iewels fo} to ſaue, 

Truſſt vp in fardell wiſe, 

And ſo conueide by ſtealth 

The Ladie cMFls:/end. thence, 

(And eke good ſtoze of wealth.) 

ho daughter to the king, 

Put lately murth2ed was, 

Not by this wife, but by the firft: 

Away the Lumbards paſſe, 
tinto Ravenna, where 

As God and fo2tune woulde, 

Longinus tho Licuetenant to 

T yberius, tourte did holde: 

Great Conſtantine his ſonne, 
Ahole Empire ſtretched wide, 
And vnder whom Longinus hay 
In truſt thoſe Realmes :o guide. 
This Captaine entertainde 
Them in god louing wiſe 
And did the greateſt ſriendſhip vſe, 
That he mought well deuiſe. 

It foꝛtunde ſo at laſt, 

(The cauſe J wote not well 
Longinus to good Uking of 
The Ladic AR 9/#at fell, 


ulcer 
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ecthole fauſie grew ſo great 
Unto the featurde wight, 
As marrie out of hand he would 
To further his delig ht. 
To bzing this match about, 
Me pꝛactiſde with the dame, 
And gaue aduiſe that ſhe ſhoulde take 
In hand a dede of ſhame. 

The murther of the man 
That vſde her as his wife: 
There was no chopce, but ſhe mut reaue 
Ermięgio of his life, 

The Quene that cleane had caft 
The fcareof God away, 
And awe of men, not weying what 
The wozld ok her might ſap: 

Aad thirſting foz eſtate, 
Uhereto the hoapte to clime: 
13:eparde a popſoned dꝛinke fa him 
Againſt his bathing time, 
And made in wiſe, ſhe gaue 
A holeſome Oollups cup. 
Which he ſhould finde exc#ding good, 
Ik he would dꝛinke it vp. 

Tho hauing no diſtruſt 
Of wike,o2 diueliſh dzikt, 
With witling hands vnto his mouth 


Che poyloned pot did lift; 3 
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And dank a grædie dꝛaught 
His fozmer heat to quell: 

It was not long befoꝛe the dzinke 
Unto his woz king fell: 

d Ahich when he felt to rage 
And boyle within his bꝛeaſt, 
And knew himſelke vnto the death 
UUith venim vile poſleſt. 

He dzew his deſperate [wo2de, 
In choler and deſpite, 

And dꝛaue the Quene to quaffe the reſt, 
And empt the veſlell quite. 
. UUhich done, at one ſelfe time, 
Both he and cke his Quckne, 
Od end their liues, that haſtners ol 
Bing A/byons bane had beene 
Dne popſoned ſyꝛrupe ſlue, 
This curſed couple tho, 
Uhoſe beaſtly liues deſeruve ſo vile 
A death fo} lpuing ſo, 
UUhich when Lon ginus heard, 
And how that matters went: 
The Ladie Aluiſinda treight 
Unto 7 yberius (ent, 
And allher treaſure eke 
That earſt her fathers was, 


UUtthall, 7 arradis who did ayde 1 
Co bing thele keates to paſſe, EG... 
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Ao hein there in place, 
In cruell ſozt was llaine, 
Aud ere he dyde, was reft his eyes, 
Ta put him moze to patic, 


Nullum peccatum impunitum. 


Oui peccato a marte a fin ihuom mena, 
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© heere thu fatall end ot murther done, 

Such blooddie tactes deſerue no better hyze:! 
-— 2. ch-idthe thꝛeede that of ſuch wooll is ſpon, 
v. arhe weil theit lat that miſchte ſe doe conſpire, 
+: {i hoc doth ven their heads retire: 
And ty that are the woꝛkers of the deed, 
CHhogiz long cozvozne,at faſt na better ſpeed. 


Dee, toreuenge when Roſmon4 once began, 
Inceunſt there ta vy dozath and deepe diſdaine, 
She could net ſlint by murther of a man, 

o leaue. aith:ughj ſhe ſaw her huſoande ſane, 
Nut thought ſhe waulde attempt the like againt: 
Ver vile conccite was bluided all with blood, 
She coul2 not tur ne abaut to (ce the good, 


r ſt once in ſunc, and wacht in waves of ill 
She camlbt ruth, and pitie ſiong aide, 
FTelding hep ſclie to {pore the laughter ul. 
hom the miſctkte, Gould Ur eight haue furetie dide. 
llanic - of wreake withyn her bowels fride: 
ing caidts hie and ↄꝛinceiie ſtate, 
le attempts, ſhe could not want a mate, an 
2: 


T racicall T ales, 


moꝛth twhyle to note how ſuch as bearc tic way, 
A nd lit in ſeat of royall dignatie, 

Che rig.;teous Gods without relpect,doc par, 
Ind plague them foz their hellich crucitie, 

exlith loſſe of honour liues and iolitie: 

Ind ſuch as are their miniſters in ill. 

Either gallowes eates, oꝛ fatall ſwoꝛde doth kill, 


Crude Isa ſta ſpeſſo m donna bella, 


The Argument to the 


xt Hiſtorie. 
HE king of Thuniſe had a daughter faire, 
Whoſe beauties brute through mzny/coun- 
This Lady was her fathers only heire, (tries ran: 
Which made her loude and liłkt of eury man, 
But moſt of all the king of Granate than, 
Began to loue, who for he was a king, 
By little ſute, this match to cloth did bring, 

The promiſe paſt betweene theſe noble ſtates, 
The reſted nought, but onlie her conuey | 
In ſafetie home, for feare of rouing mates, 

Who would perhaps aſſault them by the way: 

Wherefore the king Cicili pledge they pray, 
Who gaue his word and Gantlet from his hand, 
Not to be vext by any of his land, = 

Away they went, the ſhips forſooke the ſhore 
And helde their couſe to Granate warde amain 
When ſodeinly Gervino(who before »4 
Had loyde the Queen, & did his match di 


* 
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Vith Sales came this toyall prize togainer 
The fight was fietce, a cruell battaile grewe, 
Bur he at length moſt !ikelie to ſubdue. 
V Ven S2rizensſaw the force of blooddic foe, 
And that they muſt ſurrender vp the dame, 
Maugre their might, & needs their charge forgo: 
VVha: for deſpite, and vvhat for verie ſhame, 
Aud partly to diſcharge themſelues of blame, 
They kiid the Queene, Gerbino looking on, 
And threvve her out, tor fith to feed vpon, 
To venge vvhich deede, and curſed cruell ae, 
Ne ſlue them all, not leauing one aliue, 
V'Vuh fire and ſvvord the Sarizens he ſac kt, 
For that they durſt ſo ſloutlie vvith him ſtrive 
And did his loue of life and light depriue. 
Vet backe againe to Cacill Ile retyrde, 
MNMliſsing the marke vvhich he had long deſyrde. 
VV nevves vvas brought vata the aged king 
The Grandfire, houvy his nephevy vvilfullie 
Nad broke the league, and done a heinous thing, 
Comuntting ſpoile, and ſhamefull Pitacie: 
Although he loude Gerbino tenderlie, 
Yet did adiudęe him to the death, becauſe 
He did prefer fis luſt before the lavves. 


King 
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king William by report of ſuch | 
As dwelt within bis lande, 51738. 
Adho ſecond Pꝛince of Coca, helun 
. The Scepter in his hand 3/1 
Two babes his ue, 

A male, that R ggter hight; 6 
And eke a daughter, Cant cald, 
Dame of beautie bzight, 

This & »gger;, whilſt his father liude, 
By foztune had a Sonve, | 
Cerbino namde, oł whom this (ale 
Eſpecially doth runne. 

Ado by his Grandppenotrifþevp 
And nurtred from a bope, | 
At length became a pꝛapet man, 


And was the Pꝛinces iope. 
{11s courteous nature wonne renowne, 


His valiant courage knowne 
Not only in Cicalia was: 
But bzute abzoad had blowne 
The fame thercof to fdzaine realmes. 
His pꝛaiſe doth paſſe the baundes 
Ok all the Jle, where he was ned, 
And in Par baria ſdundes: 
Adiho to the King of Cyc//papde 
Their tribute money then: 
UUhich great renowne of Gerbrm; name 


Unto the eares of men 


1 
oh 
ws 
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Aas bꝛonght that enery one extolve 


{ts vertues to the ſkpe; 

Ao but Gerbind all abzove, 

CL zoſe fame like his did flie? 
Anong the reit that heard repojte 

Df Gerbin, was a dame, 

The daughter of che king of T wniſe 

(J wotte not well her name) 

But as (the men that ſawe her vaunte) 
She was the faireſt hewde, 
And trimmelt ſhapte,chat euer kinde 
Dad caſt oz creature vewde 
Ahoſe babp-was no ha auer deckte 
Qith lonely limmes without 

hã was her mynd with maners fraught 
And vertues round about. 

This Lady hearing noble men 
Okt realsning of renowne 
That G wanne. by woxthy deedes, 
Ind how his fame did d1owne 

Thu chivalry of all the reft: 
And that his courage was 
Do great as he in manlp featcs 
Al other knightes did paſſe, 

Oeligheed verp much therein, 
She likte the talke ſo well, 
ſceod ſo long deuiſing of 


pꝛoweſſe, that ſher fell 
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To like Gerbwo,though vnſ@ne: 
She felc her bꝛeſt to frie 
-Clith fancies flame, and was of him 
Cnamo3d bp and by. 
So that it did her gdod at harte 
To he are of Gerbines fame, 
And eke her ſelfe among the reit 
To publiſh out the lame. 

As willing as ſhe was befv2e 
Toheare of others talke, , 
So glad this Lady woe at laſt. 
To haue her toung to walke. | 

T he playneſt proofe of great good well 
That lur bing byes in breſt : 

For when the minde doth lt, the month 
Can neuer be at reſt, 

And on the other ſive,as 4% 
This peerleſſe Pꝛinceſſe fame 
Aas noyſde ab;oap, and ſo in fine 
To Cicill Ile it came: 

There was hir beautie bzuted much, 
As other where beide: 
do long till Gerbythnough tepoꝛtt 
Ok his kayzꝛe Lady fride. 

And felt himſelſe enlaſte in loue, 
And tangled in the net: 


That willie Cx earſt to take 


1s louing Lady fc. 
L ii. 
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This heate did vaily growes nt 
QAithin the gallantes bꝛeſt. 
And did toꝛment hem fb within, © ; ” 
That he to purchaſe reſt, : C "BREE 

Deuiſde an honefttavfull (kule 
To partefrom C:cill Jle, 
And gat him leaue to trausilt vnto 
Tuniſe fo: a while, $79 aun 

A pon deſire to ſep che dame, SOOT 
C1oſe fanſte bound him thzall: \ 
And gaue in charge vato his frende, 
And folkes he went withall, - 
As much as tuer lap in them 
T3 further his intent, 
As euet y one ould thinke it beſt: 
Aad cell her what was ment 5 

Ok Gerbines parte, aus how he be, 
Enduring bitter papn® 
Foz her, and from ihe noble Quckne 
To bꝛing him newes againe. 

Ok whom, thoſe men that had the wit 
To handle matters well, | | 
cUcnt Merchant like vnto the crurt, O79 
Fine iewels there to ſell: 125475 
thich they of purpoſe bzonght tromhon 


And Ladies vſe to bye, 


As rings, and fones,and carkenettes, 
To make them pleaſe the eye, * 
19 And 
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And by this pzadiſe in they gottes 
Within the Pallace gate, 

And made their ſhew, and marchithke 
In euery pointe they ſate, 

To ſpye a time ta moue their ſute 
Unto the noble Dame: 

Nho, in a whyle that chep had bent 

In place, by foztune came, 

And twharted where Cecylian (ate, 
Upon deſire to ſ& 

Dich iewels as might like her beſt, 
Now here began the gle: 

Foz one that had a {pled tong, 
And durſt his tale to tell 0 
And lake a Ladie in the face, 

Unto his purpole fell. 

And after reterence done, began 

To ſayin ſobze ſozte, 
That Gerbin willd him to repaire 
Unto her fathers courte, 

To ſeæ, and to ſalute her gract, 
Ahom he did tender moze 
Than all the Ladies on the earch, 
That he had ſene befo)e. 

Her lone had pterſt his noble beit, | 
Ind cleft his manlp harte: 0 3 
And he was | 
The ſtroke of Capge- darte, 


Liu. 
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Both he, and all the wealth he had 
TUas hers to vie at will, 


Requelting her to take in woꝛth 
Gerbinos great god will: 

IJ can not pen the tale he tolye, 
So wcll in eucrp place, 

As he, perhaps, p2onounf it then: 
The geſture giues the grace. 

But this pou may aſſare pour ſcife, 
He dealte ſo 0zderlp, *+ 
As neded : fo) the Þzinceſſt vid 
Recetue him thankkullp: 

And did accept his meſſage well, 
TU:th anſwere to the ſame, 
That as Gecrb:mo burnt᷑ in loue, 
So ſhe did frie in flame, 

And feite as bot a coale as he 
CUithin her tender bzeſt: 

Tf inward louc,by ſerretache, 
And griping might be gelt. 

Aud to thend het fo2mer talke 
Unfapned might appeare, 
Dhe lent C Ů ſuch a ring. 
As (He did holde moſt de are. 

A iewell of no lender pꝛite, 
The valuc did excell: 


This meſſage being bozne him backe 
Did like the Loucr well, 
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The token highly was eſt@my, 
No richeſſe mought haue pleaſde 
His fanſie halfe ſo well, as that, 
Fo2 why: his ſmarte was eaſde. 

And after that, he ſundzie tymeg 
Dent freindly lynes of loue, | 
And tokens to the Pꝛinceſſt, by 
The man that firſt did moue 

The ſute, and bzake the matter vp: 
Deuiſing bow he might, 
And ment him lelle ta calke with her, 
If foꝛtune fell aright. 

But mattets being at this hande, 
And luckelp begonne: 
Ockerring offfrom day to dape 
The thing that ſhould bene done: 

Mhilſt Gerbin melted with deſire 
His Lady to imbꝛace: 

And ſhe againe did long aſmuch 
To ſ# her louers face. 

It ſo befell, the king of T «n/e 
His daughter ſpowſed had 
Unto the Pꝛince of Granate, which 
Did make the Lady ſad. 

She woxec the wofullt dame aliue, 


Fo; being matched ſo: 


It did not only grieue her, chat 
0 


Sher was compeld to $ 


titt, 
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Os farre awap from Cb: but 
The thing that nipte her nere, 
CU as, that (he feard ſhe rener ſhotfly 
Haue lane her loner deare, 

Once being partrd from the plare 
In all her life againe: | 
And hercupon ſhe wilſeng was, 
And would bene very fayne - 

To ſcape the Ring her fathers handes, 
And liude with Gerbin ape: 
She beate her bzapnes,deniſing meanes 
By ſtealth to runne away 

Likewiſe p knight was clopd with care, 
And liude a wofull man. 
Ver mariage knawen, his valiant bꝛeſt 
To thꝛobbe and ake began: 

Ais neuer wight in greater woe, 
Noz angry mode than he: 
A: lentch when care was ſomewhat pak, 
te thought bis hrlpe to be, 

And only apde ta reſt in force, 
Aherefoꝛe he did entend 
By Arength of hand to win his lone, 

my en ſo the king ſhould ſend 

Ver home vnto her huſbanves-realmer 

Louc had poſſeſt him ſo, 
As, he the d inceſſe to eniope. 
Thꝛough lice and floudes would goe. 


The | 
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Che king of T wiſe hauing heary 


Chat was betwixt the knee and her, 
And doubting of ſome ill 
That Gerbi@ would pꝛetend : beſives, 
Qell knowing that he was 
A valiant wight and one chat iv 
Full manly pꝛoweſſe paſſe: : 
Ahen time was come to fend the qua ne 
Unto her huſbands land, 
By letters which he ſent, hes let 
king wr{liam vnderſtand | 
Ois meaning and his full mkeent, 
And did requeſt beſide, 
To haue aſſaranet at his hands, 
That he would fo pzoutde, 
That not a man within his Realine 
Should hinder his pꝛetence, 
Noz Gerbin make teſiſtante, when 
He ſent his Ladie thente. 
The hoarie graue Cicihn king, 
Chat loden was with age, 
And wiſt not of his daughters wur, 
Noz pet Gerbinos rage, 
3201 deming that the kings demaunde 
Did tend to ſuch effec, 
Did frankly peld his ſite, as oe 
That dis no ill ſuſpec. 1 
'v, 


And 


Some inckling of good will, we | 


T raghenllT ales..." 


And foi a of the ſame, 71 
To rid the pꝛince of feaxe, 
Be ſent his Ganclet,fo2 a pledge 
That things confirmed were. | 

Who having e ene 
Let builde a mightie baue 
In Carthage Dauti and did rig 
The ſame wit h earuſt carke. 


— bis, ND cf 
In mindc, withou delay. 


Unto Granata,by by the Deas, 


To ſend the Quene away. 


He wanted nothing ſaue che time 
To compliſh his intent: 


Deane while the wancon Pzinces,chat 


Knew her father ment, 


2. — — 
man in pos 
Unto Palermo — 
Co let Ger bino knowe, 
Both of the Ladies late Ow: 
And that by as be mut 
TWithin a while ana, F 
To ſerue her CEE gs: 
Wherefoze tell Gor = 
) | 
arme 


Che man in deed (qu 
And ſuch a valiant 


As he hath bzagd to 


y- brow 


And often b 
Oz beare me halfe the toue, 
He made in wile: he ho mine, 
J ſhall his courage pzoue. 

The meſſenger that hav the tharge 
Did as the Duane had wild: 

And made returne to Tune, hen 
He had her heſt fulfil. 

When Cerbin had rettiudt the newes, 
Both of her going thenre, 
And alſo that his Oranſtre g aue 
His glone foz their defence 

That ſhould tonuey the Pyinceffe home 
Unto her huſbands land: 
He pouvtfull woxe, and wiſk not what 
Was beſt to take in Ein hard: 

But waping well the Ladies moves 
hom he did moſt imbꝛace: 

To make a pꝛoofe of faichfallloue 

In ſuch a doubtfull Lot, 
Unto n «ftreight he went, 

And there two partes made: 

And armde chem well with vallant men, 

And ſkilde in Rouers trade. 

And to Sardinie did conuep 

Him ſelke, and all his route: 

Entending there to make his ſtap, 

And linger chereabour, 
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Till time the Queen by ſhipping came 


Ahich was within a ſpace: 
Foz why Gerbino had notlong 
Continude in the place. 

But that he might percejue aloofe 
One vnder ſaile that came, 
And had but lender gale : he knew 
It ſtreight to be the lame 


CUberin the Quene his miſtrelle went: 


The Oods would haue it ſa, 
Fo? at that inſtant lender was 
The winde that there did blow. 
Then (quoth Gerb:no to his mates) 
Tf pou be valtent men, 
(As J haue thought pou all to bee, 
And doe account you:)then 
There is not one amang pou all 
J dare auowe, but earſt 
Hath ben iu loue, oꝛ pzelently 
ith Capidi fhaft is piertt: 
And certainely withouten loue 
Tichin the bꝛeaſt of man, 
No godneſſe growes, as I dot heme 
Noz any vertue can. 
And if vou loue, oz euer did, 
Then lightly map vou geſſe 
The great deſire, and burning loue 
That doth my heart oppꝛeſſt. 


J doe 
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J doe confeſle Jam in lone, 
And Cupid cauſer was 
That X pꝛocurde vou hither now, 
To bꝛing my will ts paſle, 

And vndertake this p2eſent tople. 
The ponder ſhip vou ſee, 
And in the ſhip dochreſt a dame, 
The only top of mee, 

And cke beſives mp Ladie deate £ 
{CUlhom J would haue ſo faine, 
Great wealth there is, to quit᷑ pour toiles, 

An eaſie thing to gaine. 
Small fight no doubt) will ſcrue the turne, 
Tf pou will play the men: 
Ahich botte, if wa map atchiene, . 
(Pp mates aſſure pouthen 

J only will the Lawze gaine, 

That is mp only care: 
As foz the gods, J am content 
Among pour ſelues to ſhare. 
LUhercfoze(p frienss) attempt the fiche, 
Let courage neuer faile: 

The Gods pou'ſe art willing, that 
Ie ſhould the ſhip aſlaile, 

Dou ſce ſhc hath no gale to goe, 
She can not paſſe awayy 

Fiaht fr&lp,all the ſpople is pour s, 
Dou ſhall be made to dap, 


There 
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There ne ded not ſo many wo2ves 
Their willung hearts to win: 

Foz why cncountringratyet than 
Theirlives they would haut bin 
The bootre bꝛed the greae veſire, 
bey thought his tale too lang: 
The gredic luſt of pzap td iche 
Thoſe luſtie Lads along. 

7 Uhhercfore as ſne as he had tolp 

Dis tale, che trumpets blewe: 

And cuery man his weapon caught, 
And to the oares they tlewe, 

And to the ſhip warde on they went, 
Auth all the ſpade they might: 
The men abooꝛd that te them come 
Bꝛeparde them ſelucs to fight. 

Fo2 why they could not ſcape awap, 
The Gallies were ſo ncare, 

Ad eke the winde ſo lender was 
To cauſc the ſhip to ſtcaxe. 

When Gerb did appꝛoch the barke, 
He wild the chiefeſt men. 
That were the guides, aus tulde the ſhips 
To come abo him then, 

Unleiic they ment to fight it out, 
The Sen that ſaw 
Both who they were, # what they would, 
Said that they bꝛake the law 


Nihicd 
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Whichearſt the Pzince of Cicull made 
Unco their Soueraigne, ann 
To make the matte plaine, they ſhewve 
The Gantlef of his han: 

Loc here King H Glone(quoth thep) 
Behold it here in ſights .- 

This is pour Paſp8zt,noughe ye get, 
Unleſſe it be by fight. 

verbino hating earſtveſcrive 
The beautie of the dame - 

Aloft the Pope, began to fre 
And melt with greater flame 

Than euer he had dane befaze: 

Foz then her feature ſ@mbe, -. 
Farre freſher than in all his life, 
The luTie louer demde. 

And ther eupon inraged thus: 
By beautie of _ Qucne: 

De gaue his ces — whetr 
He had the Gantlet fene: 

God faith (qunth hee) I neede uo wuue, 
Pp Faulcon is awap: 
2 baue no ble to put it to: 

But if without delay 

Pou doe not peld the Ladie bp, 

Nepare pour ſelues to ſword; 

Foz ſure,vnleſſc J haue my will, 

Dou ſpall be lapde a3501v, a 
nd 


Trail Talus. 
And p3eſ! 


ant 
Cclithout a farther talke, 
The artowes dewe from five to five, = 
The bullot ſtones did walker 1.94059. 

A cruell ight began to gros = 
On epther par: a ſpace: en 
But when ger ha ſau at engt 
Dis foꝛce could take no place, 


Helaves a Lytcr al wichflre,- | 


And with lus gallies went 
Full cloſcly to the mighaie ep. 
They ſetyng his intent, 

And knowing this, ar verie o? 
That they muſt yeld — — 
Did make no moe or, but 
The Punces by and bp, 

That under hatte ſobbing; ſate 


Gerbmos only lone) 


Tolcaue her teares, cube br ſelfe 
Tipon the deckt aboue, 

cho, as upon thetozcthip floode 
Tn meſeare of chem all, 
The helliſh _—_ _ Same, 
Unto the night did 

And ful befe ꝛc his fate, they flue, 
Vith many a bloddieblow 
The Ludic, crying aut fo) orace: 
And hauing done, did tom 


Het 
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Her carued carkaſſe fromthe ſhip 
Into the bꝛackiſhe flood: 
And to Gerbano 
Exclaymde, and cryed a god: 

Loe, takt fir Knight, we peld her vp 
Anto thy crauing handes, 
In ſozt as lye 8 in vs to doe, 

And as the bzoken banves | 
2Qhich thou haſt wyerchleſſe man) veſpiſbe, 
Deſerue: now doe thy beſt, 
Gerbino,hauing viewde the deed, 
And waped within his bzeaſt 
The tygres harts, and bloudy mindes 
Ok thoſe that flue the dame, 
Did make no moe adoe, but cloſe 
Vich dꝛeadleſle courage came 
A bond the (hip, and there begon 
Aithout reſpect of grace, 
Full Lion like, that lackes his pꝛap, 
Ahen bullockes are in place: 
To doe thoſe wicked ſlaues to death, 
Ve did not fauour one. 
Some rent he with his eger teeth, 
Ve ſet his naples vpon 
Some other, bzeaking alltheir bones, 
To glut his hungry hart, 
Chat longd fo: vengeance of the fad. 
Then gan he plap his parc, 
Y 


Aich 
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Aith ſharpe and ctuell ſwozdin hand, 
As one without remozſe; | 
Ve ſeard me one, and ſcoccht an other, 
And mangled cuery coſe, 

Meanwhile the flame began to grow, 
And kindle all abouc 
The bloudp barke,and bodies ſlapne, 
The ſparkes began to ſpout. 

T be knight to laue the taken ſpople, 
Did cauſe his water men, 
To beare away ſuch bootte as 
Serue their purpoſe then. 

Ahich done, he left the burning ſhip, 
And to his gallies goes, 
ith wokull conqueſt of the Poꝛes 
That were his mo2tall foes. 

Then willd he all the Ladies limmes 
That in the water were, 
To be vptaken, pece by peece, 
Not one to tarry there. 

' Which bones he long bewept wich teares, 

That in abundant wiſe, 
Fo? very gricke diſtilled were 
By lymbeckes of his cycs. 

And after many dolefull plaintes, 
And pꝛoſes of louers paine, 
Returning home vnto the Iſle 
Of Cccille againe, 
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He taulde her body to be tumjby 
In V/:ca,an ple 
Full ſoze againſt Traponu: ſople. 
And then within a whyple, 
De hyed him to his natiue home, 
A man of heauie hart, 
Peanewhile the king of 7 nie that 
{Had tiding of the part | 
That late was plapde, atty2 td all 
In blacke, his legates ſent 
To Cicil,H to the king to ſhew 
Dis grace, how matters went, 
And all the oꝛder of the fac, 
And let him vnderſtand AE 
How that his nephew bzoken had 
By raſh attempt, the band. 
Whereof king William wꝛothfull wor, 
And ſ&ing that he mult 
Df koꝛce, oꝛ ſhewhimſelfe a Bꝛince, 
Oz not be counted tuft; 
He made Gerbino to be tant, 
And kept in pzvn gyues. 
Dis noble s could not change his minde, 
And purpoſe, foz their liues. 
He iudged his nephew ts the death. 
And looſing ok bis lpfe: 
There paſt not many dapes, but that 
Gerbino felt the knife, | 
Y it, Anz 


* 
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And did eudure his grandſires wath, 
Aho rather wiſht to le#, 
Mis nephew murthzed, than him ſelfe 
A faithleſſe King to be. 

And thus theſe two vnhappy wights 
TAithont the frurfes of loue 
{ab ſhamefull veathes,as you haut heard 
By this diſcourſe aboue. 


Lenuoy. 


V VII. woꝛks againſt his ſoueraigne Pꝛinces woꝛd, 
A nd ſt andes not of the penaltie in awe, 
ertell worthy is to frele the wꝛathtull ſwoꝛd, 
I nd dre the death appointed hy the law: 
No tauour is to ſuch offendours due, 
That, care they did amiſſe, the nuſchiefe knew. 


Foꝛ Punces willes are euer to be wayde, 
The ltatutes are the ſtrength and ſtap of all, 
hen lapees are made,they ought to be obarde, 
hat rovali Peeres, by pledge oꝛ pꝛomiſe ſhall 
t any time confirme to friend oꝛ toe. 
uſt able ſtand, the law of armes is fo. 


Fon they are ſecond Gods in earth belowe, 
Iſu nde to rule and ſtrike the onely ſtroke 
Tbeir crotnes and ſcep ers, be of perfect ew, 
© hat all eſtates att bnderneath the yoke: 
tt hat they ſhall ſay,o2 doe in any cafe, 
Vr dutie ought to take effect and place, 


Where⸗ 
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Wbe rekoꝛe who dares aduenture vp ſo hie, 
Ind p2:oudly pzetle to alter kings decres, 
Not fearmg what may light on them thereby, 
Noꝛ fozcing what they ſhall by folly leeſe: 
Dt law deſerue the hardell point to byde, 
Fo; ſcozning thaſe whom God appoyntes to gyde. 


When royal Rome dyd flouriſh in eſtate. 
n aun cient age, the. Denate bearing wap, 
he lawes were ſo ſeuere, as tho fo:gate 
To liue —— — doe as they did lay: 
las pꝛeſentiy committed to the blocke. 
Without relpect to blood, 0z noble ſtockhe, 


Some n exile were lent to foꝛeme landes. 
Leauing their wyues, and little babes behinde, 
Some tonnes were ſlayne euen by the tathers haude s, 
who fauourtng right foꝛgot the ſawe of binde: 
uſtice in Rome boze then fo great a ſway, 
s no man durſt good ozders diſobay, 


We reade of one, a ruler graue and wyle, 
Wiho made a law, and that to this ettect, 
That he ſhould be bereſt of both his eyes, 
Thom any of adultery might detect: 
And dzing good pzofe that it was ſo in decde, 
Upon which acte, the ſages all agreed, 


It ſo befell, his ſonne againſt the law 

Did firſt offend. that firſt deuiſde the ſame, 
Which foztunc when ihe wokull father ſawe, 
And that his ſonne could not auoyde the blame: 
oꝛ tuſtice ſake did thus deuiſe to dealc, 

o giue example in the common weale. 


TWherc as the law expꝛeſſeiy willde, that he 
do did offend, ſhould be bereft his ſighr, 


T he father with his lonne did lo agree 
Mu. 


T xagi cal T ales, 


Is each didfooſe an eye the fauite to quits. 
Wherein the father ſhetode humſelte ſeuere, 
And yet as ruthfull as the lam could beare. 


O wo:thy wight, O ruler fit to E 
That rather chole dts chalde to puniſh 
Indeake hunſeife to byde ſome part of payne, 
«« han parciatity to iet offences ave: 

A double tumbe was due bnts his bones, 
o being iuſt aud ruthfult voth at once. 


King N omulu«who let the citie builds, 
Ind fonnder was af all that royall race, | 
That none ſhould ouerleape his rampire wild, 
Thich Remus did the foztreſſe to diſgrace: | 
Which when his bzather ſam in mochage ment, 
eunthw:athfull ſwoꝛ de he ſiue hun cre he went. 


So here this aged Punee of Cicilie, | 
When he had plegd and patand his bono; dotwns;,. 
Though lee offence to [lay by c tueitie. 

His nephew, than to Ntane his y crotone: 
oꝛ tuſti e is the chiete aud only 
hat is requirde and lookte foz iu a king. 


Wherefo:e what Peeres,and Pzinces once haue loud, 
No fubtecs ſhoutd endeuour to vndoe: 
2 oꝛ kings will looke to haue their heſtes fulfild, 
1d realon good that it ſhauld ape be (0. 
s beaſtes obeę the loftte Lyons looke, 
Od incanc eſtates muſt puyſant D:1nces bzooke. 


Jil fares the barke amid the bꝛoyling ſeas. 
deubert cucry ſwarne controffies the maiſters ſuul. 


And each one ſtirts at helme him ſelfe to pleaſe, 


And folowes not the cunning Pylots will. 
So rcalmes are rulde but badly, where the baſe 


Aul checke the chiefe, that (it in highell place, 


The Argument to the ſe- 
nb Hüter. 
Merchits daughterloude her brothers boy 


A That keptthe _— of linage baſely borne, 
Which grome became t Seen eco: 


Whereat che brothers tooke no little ſcorne: 
That he who was a youtlvof no account, © 
Preſumde vnto their ſiſters bed ro mount. 

So deepely ſanke diſdaine within their breſt, 
As nought ſaue death their malice might aſſuage 
Thoſe ſtately merchants moughr not beds reſt, 
Till time they had diſpatcht the ſillie page: 
Wherefore they all, with one conſent agreed, 
To murrher him, & fo they did in deede. | 

Whoſe abſence long did grieve the tẽder maide 
That wept the dayes, & ſpent the night in'teares; 
Not knowing where he was, nor why he ſtayde: 
It ſo fell out in fine, the ghoſt appeates 
Amyd her dreame, of him chat ſo was ſlaine, 

And bid her ſtint her teares, that were in vame. 

He wried his wounds, he ſhewde the ſhameful 
He told the trayters treaſon, & the ttaine (blows 
That wroght his bane, & whece their malice roſe 
And where his mangled carkaſſe they had laines 
Which proces tolde, he vaniſht out of ſight, 
The wench awoke,a heauic wofull wight. 

To trie the truth of what her viſion ſpake, 

She got a mate of truſt,and on ſhe hide 
M ity, Ynto 
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Vnto the place, a perfect view to take: 
VVhere atter ſearch, the body ſhe eſpide, 
The body of her friend ſo lately dead, (head, 
VVhoſehmmes ſhe buried, bearing thence the 

VVhich head ſhe plaſht within a Baſell pot, 
VVell couered all with harden ſoyle aloft, 
Her daily vſe was to lament his lot, 

That ſo was ſlayne: ſhe wept and ſorrowed oft: 
So long, vntiil her brothers ſtole away 
The Baſel] pot, wherein her louer lay. 

This ſecond griefe compared to the furſt, 
That ſhe( poote wench)had ſuffred for bir friend, 
Increaſt her cares,and made her hart to burſt, 
V Vhole life did hole ypon the pot depend: 
The merchants, henthey ſawe heir ſiſtet ded, 
For feate of lawe,in poſte their counttey fled, 
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F poꝛe within eh dwelt 
Thꝛe bothers, marchant men, 
Left wcalthie by their fathers death, 
QAho died by foꝛtune then. 
This marchant had beſide his ſonnes, 
A daughter, very young, 
Elizabeth by name, in whom 
TUith beautie, nurture ſpꝛeng. 


Ihich nymph, as nature furniſht had 


Aich ſeemely ſhape to view: 
So in ber tender bꝛeaſt, a trou pe 
Ok honeſt maners grew. 


Thich gifts of courſe are wont ta tauſe 


God liking, and god will 
But pet foꝛ all theſe vertues rare, 
This virgins lucke was il, 
©} cls her bzothers cruell were: 
Fo? ſhe was ripe to wed, 
And yet without a married mate, 
Her luſtte pꝛime ſh# led, 
It foꝛtunde ſo, at at ſelfe | ſame time 
This damſels bꝛother had 
A yonker,that did keepe the ſhop, 
A very handſome lad. | 

Lorer:2.0 was the pꝛentiſe name, 
To whom they gaue the charge 
Ok hop and warehouſe, all was his, 
To buie and ſell at large. 

P. v. 
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Ot perlon,and of wit, 
And paſſing plcaſure in deniſe, 

Aman fo? follte fit: 

By geſture and demcanure, ſet 

This damſels heart on fire, 

Who but Lorenzo with the wenchy 

oc was her chieke defire. 
Chen thus the virgin livde in loue, 
This pꝛentiſe did pertetue, 

By noting her from dap to dap, 

De then began to leaue 

Dis foxaine haunt at game abzoade, 
And only bent his bycaſt 
To loue ot her, of whom he ſaw 

Himlelfe ſo ſure poſſeſt. 

Thus lyking grew from leſle to moze, 
The faggot equall was 
That burnt within theſe loners bzeaſts, 
And bꝛought the match to paſle, 

Fo? why there were not many daes, 
Befoze the wench and he 
Gaue full aſſurance of gend will, 

It might none other be. 

Ech kelt the fruite of foxmer gripes, 
Cch louer found ſuch ſwete 
Ju Venus ioyes, as ſundzie times 
At money place they mete, 


This pmpe being verie neate and trim 
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And ſpoꝛt as the maner is 
Of wanton C#pids true, 

That mote reſpec the pꝛeſent toves, 
Than troubles that cnfae, 

And thas in play they ſpent the time, 
But lone giues ſuch a flame, 
As few, oz none, haue reaſon howe 
To quench, oꝛ hide the ſame. 

Fo} why the light beun ales it ſcife 
Unto the lookers flight. 

So karde it by theſe loners two, 
Foz on a certaine night 

As ſhec god wench) was haſting fo 
Lorento, where he lap: 

Her eldeſt bꝛother chaunſt to ſe 
And tract her on the wap, 

And knew fo} certaine that ſhe went 

Tinto the pꝛentiſe bed: 
But like a wittie man he held 
His peace, and nothing ſed, . 

Alchough it was a death to him 
So foule a fact to knowe , 

Det reaſon, and god nature did 
Perſwade this marchant ſo, 

ds after ſundzie doubefull thonghts 
That wandꝛed in his hed, 

He was content to hold his tong, 
And ſo he went to bed. 
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J leattc to deſcant of his dꝛeames: 
But ſure I {rarce belexue 
De ſlept at caſe, who ſawe a ſight 
That ſo his hcart did greeue, 

Ihen mozning came, æ ſtars did fart, 
The man that ſaw the ded 
The night befoꝛe, roſe vp, and gate 
Vim to the reſt wich ſpede 

And tolde his bꝛothers what had hapt: 
And after long deutſe, 
And counſell had vpon the caſc: 
Becauſe their liſters vice 
Should purchaſe them no open ſhame, 
Noz pet their linage blot: 
They purpoſde ſo to deale in things 
As chough thep will it not: 

Antill ſuch time as fo2tune ſerude. 

IA thout miſtruſt o2 blame, 
Z 3 rid awaythe partie that 
Hm doone them all the ſhame: 
Me me while they boze a merie face, 
Aud ſhew cf friendly heart, 
To outw ard light, vnto the man 
That plaide ſo vile a part, 
The better to reucuge the wzong. 
Fo that an open foe 
Ts callic to be vopded, when 
Dis lookes his rancour ſhew, 


TAhich 
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CAhich made them laugh in wonted wie, 


Aich him that had defilde 
Che:rfilter,fill ſuch time as they 
The leacher had begilde: 

Ahich hapned in a little ſpace, 
Foz being in this gle, 
The bꝛothers did deviſe to take 
Their hozſe, and ride toſs 

The countrie foz a dap 07 twaine: 
And as the Pzouerbe goes, 
The moe the mertier is the feaff. 
And thereupon it roſe, 

Thep pꝛaped Lorenzos companie 
Fo? ſpoꝛt, and ſolace ſake. 


Aho though would gladlie ſtay at home, 


Vis wonted mp2th to make 

Aith her that was his onlp ioy: 
Yet graunted his conſent 
To goe abꝛoade, ſuſpeaing no 
Such milchicfe as they meant: 

Theſe merchants, aud the pꝛentile thus 
Their pꝛauncing Jenates toke, 
And bzauelpy out of towne they rode 
Ju al! the haſt toloke 

A place whereꝛn to dee the deede, 
Imeane Loren dos death. 
They had not iourneied farre,befo2e 


Ahey came unto a Heath 


Teſide 
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Belides the way a deſert where 
No trauell was in vꝛe. 
And being bzothers chere alone, 
They thought themlelues as ſure 
As needcd, to diſpatch a man, 
Chat no ſuch toꝛce did feare. 
The ſhoꝛt is thus, they made ns wo2des, 
But ſlue Lorend there. 

Mine autho} whites not of his wounds, 

But reaſon giues it ſo, 

Chat in reuenge of his abuſe 

Ech bꝛother had a blom: 

Choſe body thus bereft of life, 
They buried in ſuch lozt, 

As no man ſaw the fact, no none 
Could cucr make repoꝛt. 

The Pꝛentiſc ſlaine, che carkaſſe laidt 
In graut, che marchant men 

Tines Ateſyn hence they came, 
Returned backe agen. 

And to muſſenible this cheir deve , 
They bzuted all abꝛode, 

That lately in aſſayꝛes of theirs 

The pouth Lorenzo rode, 

And trauaild touching marchants gain: 
Which made the tale the moꝛe 
Df crevite,fo2 becauſe he vſde 
To dot the like before, 


EliJ4- 
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Elizabeth,at laſt, that ſaw 
The lingring of the man, 
And that he ſtaid beyond his time, 
Co languiſh ſoze began. 

And as the cuſtomt is of loue, 
To derme ech houre a dap, 

Ech day a ycre, ech pere an age, 
When loucrs are awap: 

Do ſhe that thought his abſence long, 

And li vde in bitter paine, 

Did queſtion with her bzothers, of 

Dis comming home agame. 
Demaunding when the time was ſet, 
And when the dap would be, 
That ſhe Loren do ſafe returnd, 

From fozreine coaſt ſhauld ſce, 

To whom her bzothtr thus replide, 
Cith countenance curſt and grim, . 


Chat doeſt thou meane to queſtionthus? 5 


Paſt thou to doe with him 
Fo? whom thou doeſt demaund ſo oft: 
Good faith, vnleſſe thou leaue 
Theſe termes in time, thou ſhalt from vs 
An anſwere fit reccaue 

And well agreingtothp dedes. 
Which bitter gyꝛde vidnip * 
This ſilie maide, as the eftſcone 
Vegan to byte her lip. 


A 
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And wore the wokulſt wench aliue, 
No} atter durit to make 
The like dema und againe,fo2 him 
That ſuſtered foꝛ her ſake: 

But ſpent the day w dole. lll platnts, 


And ſobde in ſecrete wiſe, 
The bitter toꝛment of her bꝛeaſt 
Bzaſt out and bathde her cpes, 
CUuth ſundzie ſhowꝛes of crickling teares 
Dilttlling by her face, 
She often cald him bp his name, 
And wild him heme a pate. 

- Lamenting much his long delay, 
CClhom the did loue ſo well. 
CAhilſt thus the maiden Nope on termes, 
Gpon a night ic tell, 

That aftcr manic hartie ſighes, 
And ſund)te cryes, 
Foz lacke of Zore;27flumber came 
And ſhut her aking cycs. | 
Czithowas no ſœnct falne allepc, 

But dzeamcs began to grow 
Mithin her raging retchleſſe bꝛaine: 
Then ſymd to apen ſhew. 

Her uurchzed triend to ſtand in place, 
Aditb vſage pale end wan, 
And cha kes with buffets blown ont. 
Tye garmentsof the man 


AGere 
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ere all to rent, his robes were ragy: 


And, as the wench did gefſe, - * 
Lorenzo in her vzeame beſpake 
Her thus. Thy depe diſtrefſe 
(D faichfull friend) I well perctiut, 
I ſee my long velar 
Ooth cauſe thy cryes : ſa mpreturne 
In grief thou pynſte awap: 
Py abſence is the cauſe of care, 

Thou doeſt accuſe thy friend 
Ok longring. and thy heaup plaputs 


I ſa, can haue no end, 


That flowe like floudes of rapne: 
Lament no moge, I cannot come, 
Though J would nere ſo fapue. 

Foz why, the day thou ſawſte me laſt, 
Vas ender of mp life: 

Thpbꝛo whilt J rode with them, 
Slewe me with ſodaine knife, 

And therevathall he ſhewde the place 
here dead his body lap: 
And willd her wepe foz him no mage, 
And vaniſht ſo away, 

The wench awwoke,and credite gaue 
Unto this dzeame of hers, 

Which made her to bemoyſt her face 
And boſome — | 


Cherefoze(J cap,) dzy dy chy teates, 
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Full bitterly fhee did bewayle 
The murther of her loue, 
Cen mozning came, & Phebsx; beames 
The darkeneTe did remone, 
Not dariug to drſcloſe the thing 
Unto her bzothers,ſhx 
Did mynde to goe vnta the place, 
Df purpole there to ſe 
CAhere that her meaine wer true, oz no, 
Ahich troubled her the night. 
And being that this Damſell was 
A: libertie, and might 
Foz pleaſure wander out, and home, 
In companp of one 
A woman frend,that wonted was 
To walke with her alone, | 
And pʒiup was of all her dedes: 
As rathe as ſhe might riſe, 
Ach mother nurſe ſhe gate her out, 
And to the heath (he hyes: 
Ahere by couiedure lap the coarſe 
Ot him that murth2ed was, 
As ſone as they arined there, 
She ſcrapt away the g: aile, 
And ſweptethe parched leaue aſide: 
And where at firſt ſhe founde 
Che harveſt ſople, and ſtonieſt bancke, 
Vegan to delue the grounde: 


» | She 


T ragicall T ales | 98 


She had not digger any depthe, 
But lighted by and by, 
Upon her louers wotull cozſe, 
Unwaſted that did lye | 
And vncozrupted in the graue: 
Ahereby the mapden knew 
That all che viſion which ſhe ſawe 
The niccht befoze was true. 
Aher eat he waylve and wept a gos, 
But knowing that the place 
Aas karte vnfit foꝝ ſighes and teares, 
Ahich could not right the caſe: 
Shee would haue gladly bozne au 
Thc carkaſſe, to haue lapde 
It in a decent tombe at home, = 
Dauc that ſhe wanted apde, | 
Aherekoꝛe ſhe dzew me out a knife, 
Clherewtith awap ſhe ſwapte 
{er louers head, and vp the ſame 
Jnlinneneloth ſh@ lapte: 
And couered vp the cozſe agapne, 
And gaue the head to beare, 
Unto the nurle, her truftte trend, 
That was of purpoſe theare: 
She tuckt it in her apꝛon cloſe, 
(As women vſe to doe) 
And ſo vnſ#ne,from thence vnta 
Aleſſina home they goe. 
N tt, 
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Ahere being come, and entred to 
Ver chamber with the head: 
Sbe ſhut the doe, and on the ſame 
So long her teares did ſhed: 

Antill with bꝛyne ſhe all beſpꝛent 
It, as it lap in place: 
And now and then among her cryes, 
She all bekiſt che face. 
CUhich dene, ſh@ toke an earthen pot, 
Aberein ſhe vide to ſette 
Her Baſill,oz her Parſely ſæde, 
The beſt chat ſh# mought gette. 
CAhercto tn foldes of ſilken lawne 
She put Lorenzo: (kull, 
And after that, with garden ſople, 
She pourde the pitcher fulf: 
And ſtrewde her fincſt Baſill ſeede 
About alofte the ſame, 
From whence like Orenge water, ſmell, 
©} Damaſke roſes came. 

And daily after that, ſhe ſate 
Imbzaſing of the Canne, 
And culling ok it in her armes, 
As though it were the man, 
Ahom ſhe entirelploude bekoze: 
And after kiſſing, then 
She would to teares, and ſighing lobbes, 
From ſighes, to teares agen. 


Conti: 
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Continuing ſo, vntill ſuch time 


2 MA As ſhe had watred all | 
+ Che Baſil, with the dzearpdzoppes, 
That from her face did fall: 


So that at length by tract ot time, 
©} groſſeneſſe of the ground, 
By reaſon of the rotting head, 
The xZaſtil did abound, 

And gaue a paſſing pleaſant ſmell, 
The wench did neuer leaue 
This folly, till the neighbours chanſte 
Ver p2actſe to perceive, 

CUho, (when her bzothers muzed that 
Yer bewtie did decay, 
And that info her hollow bzowes 
The eyes were ſuncke awap.) 

De ſpake then thus, we ſtand aſſurde, 
It is her daily giſe, 
To goe into the garden, where 
The Baſil pot it lyes: 

And there to weepe in wofull wiſe, 
A wzetched wench to ſee: 
The bzothers when they heard the tale, 
And hauing willd that ſh# 
Should leaue that fonde and folith trade, 
But ſaw it booted not, 
Did make no moze adot, but hid 
Away the Baſill potte 

WS -; 
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Which 
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eahich,when the hapt to tome againe, 
And not to finde it there, : 
Full carncſtlybegan to craut 
The ſame with many a teare: 
And being bar de thereof, begon 
To were diſeaſde, and all 
Her ſickneſſe time, foz nothing but 
The Baſill potte did call, 
Her bothers nat a little muzde 
To heare her ſtrange requeſt, 
An crauing gk the parte, and ther- 
Upon did thinke it beſt 
To ſg the ſame,and make a ſearch: 
Tho hauing powzed out 
The earth that was within the potte, 
Eftſeone eſpyde a cloute, 
And in che cloth, the bead inwzapte, 
So freſher and fayze to vewe, 
As it to be Loren ca he au. 
By curlcd he are they kne we. 
QAhich ſet chem in a ſodaine dumpe, 
And made them greatly dead. 
The murther would be bzought to lige 
By reaſon of the head: 
And hereupon they hid che ſkull, 
And lade it in a graue, 
And from A. ina went by ſtealth 


Them (clues from death co ſauces  - --- 
e. Enten · 
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Entending, being fled the towne 
Tf they might palle vuſpide, 
From thenee, in poſte, vpon the ſpurre, 

To Naples ſtraight to ride. 

And thus Jleauethe merchant men 
Their iourney fo2th to take, 
QAho after ſped, J wote nere howe: 

But thus an ende J make: 

The ſilly we nch, amid her griefe 
Did neuer leaue to crpe, 
To haue the Balill pat againe. 
But when ſher did eſpte, 
That all her calling was invapie, 
Her teares did neuer bl 
To iſſue from her criſtall eyes, 
Till timy the harte within 
Foz very anguiſb, bꝛaſt i in twaine. 
Then Clot ho came to rid 
The mourning Damſell of diſtreſſe, 
And bzake her vicall thꝛid. : 

Loe here the lotte of wicked loue, 
Behold the wietched end 
Of wilfull wightes, that wholy doe 
On Cupide; lawes depend. 


Vn puoco dolce multo maro appaga, 


N iii. 


Tragical Tale 
Lenuoy, 
carth wert paper made to ite. 


1 


eee 
No one away darcs foz his lift 1 

Wha moſt contends, the wideſt wound receaurs, 
Foz Cupid then by fozce his freedgme reaues. 


- The ſage who ſayde;that (Tone exceeded all) 
the troth, and ſpake as e do fynde: 
5 wiſl full well, that cuety wighe was tha 
Fee 
99 0 3 ma 
Foz that of loue fo derety he $ 


Foz Cupid witz a looke doth wound moe Hearts» 
«Chen thouſand ſpearcs,0; thouſaud deadly dartes, 


Which Czar ſawe, who fundzye Readme ſubdue, 
thereby his faine bid reach the ſtartes, 


Fo: when that he fapze CIcopatia beide, 
cs: 


De fell to touc, foꝛ all his ciutll warr 
Fu aged bꝛeſt ts yourhfylf wounbs renetwde, 
euhere Cups ſcourge had left him ſundzy ſtur res. 
Tyat learned Muc, s renowmade fo; wu, 

Foz Eaultinc fapꝛe was tid wich lowing bit. 


Eake Anya! of Carthage manly Wight, - 
That paſt the Ape. to come to kraly, PF: 
Whole puiſlance put the Romartc hoaſt to flight: 
Fo all his fo:cc and pꝛudent pollicy, 

Did ſtoupe to lout.ſurpꝛʒiſde with deape deligh?, 

Ok one, a wench bꝛed vp v 

And many moe, as fiercc as e in flelde, 
Cupido fo:it with tender bowe to peelde, 
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And not alone this Archer maſters man, 
But by this power, doth pterce the golden (kies, 
And there ſubdues the greateſt now and than: 
Such ſaberif d:tfres the Godhead doth dewiſe, 
Is when loue lovde L ca.. ie a © wan, 
Ind p2ickt his plumes to pleaſe his & adies eyes? 
Another time became a mie white Pull, 
And all to Neale atoay & counttie Trull. 


Wo hath not hearde how 2 hehm Da .hne lobde: 
Pow mightie Vor was bound in Vulcan chunt: 
Ind ede how lout his greateſt cunning pꝛovve, 0 
When he became a golden ſhowꝛe of tayuc. 
ndymion he was paſſingly belot de 
Ot hebe, ha with him had often laine : 
Du Larm»s htl. the gaſtiy God of Hell, 
Þ:uto him ſelte, did Ire V rolerpine Well. 


Map N-ptunc boaſt oz vaunt aboue the teſte 
TDyd he not loue as other Gods haue done: 
bath Cupid raſde his rockie bꝛeaſt? 
Could he fox waues dame Venus ſhunne? 
T 82 = — bis *dhrad oftha — . 
water n ue 
ſtoꝛme could ſtint, noz froſen flood remoue, 
Noz water walſt his flames of burning tout. 


Co banich him no wile, oz wit apailes, 
No heart ſo hard, but meits as doth the tare, 
Co cure his wound all ed Phiſicke failes, 
t burnes the bꝛeuſt. as fire conſumes the flare; 
The foꝛt of foxce mult peeld when lone aſſaties: 
Ech rebels mund with li ſiege he lacks. 
Mo towꝛe fo high no c ſo ſtrong. 


| Sutloueat laſt wit{ lay it quite along. 
N.v. 
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And loohe who once is t d in his net, 
Ind beates his dadge faſt in his b;eſt, 
y no deute 02 gile awap may get, 

But faozth hz mult, and march among the reſt. 

By nat are ſo the law of ioue is lct, 

2s none hath will oꝛ power ſrom him to weft, 
No griett (> great, no toyle oz trouble ſuch, 

Chat tau louers thinie to be too much. 


Nocounſell giuen by friend,no feare of foe, 

No tulers tod, no dꝛead of th:eatning law, 

% w:acke of wealth,no; miſchtefe that may groto, 
Can cauſe the wight that loues,to ſi and in ados: 
As flattly doth as foꝛmer (tozy ſhow: 
TUhere you a wench ſo deepe in fan e ſaw 
2 6 naught ſaue death mught b:ing her woes to end, 
When the 25 loſt her louing friend. 


duherefoꝛte this wong was great they did this maide: 
The bꝛothers wert a lule not too blame. 
That w uld the weneh from fixed fa o 1a fad: 
Ind thought by koꝛce to quench her 
Loues heate is ſuch,it ſkozncs to bc 8 
With ane eaſe you may a Tiger tame, 
Than w whole liking once is let, 


a wight 
Either to koꝛgoe a friend, oz to fo: get. 


Amor vines ogni coſa, 


of . 
S 
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V YHen Ariftortmus did ſtrike the firoke, 
In Efyeſas, and did weld the Mace 
As King alone, ſo heauie s hisyoke, | 
That (| ibieds thought themſelues in „ ofu!l cace: 
For greedie Hiles hb tgapt for giltles blood, 
Were beſt eſteemde, and moſt in fauout Hood, 
Ech villaine vile that vaumted of lis v , 
Ech loathſome leacherlonging for his luſt, 
was mounted vp, and held in neſt P 
Sinne ſate at bepch.ex tortion counted ul, 
The beſt migl bear no palme whilſt he ud tain, 
He baniſht ſome; & ſothe with f,rord ere flain. 
Till Gods at laſt deteſting murchers done 
jucenſt the hearts ofiij udrie noble wights, 
For due teuẽge, vnto his realm to ron, (knights 
« here matchte with fucliè ab Wete luis houſholde 
VVith one oonſent this Vlooddy beaft they ſle , 
Amid the Church for Gods themſelues to wiew, 
The wofuf Queen, the murthring möõſter wife 
By fame aſſurde of dolefull huſbands death, © 
To flee the force, bereft her ſelfe of life, | 
Enuying that het faes ſhould ſtop her breath: 
Two Ladies ełe, the daughters of the king 
Had leaue to die, vho hung themſelues in ſtring, 


Chat 
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V Vhaetime the pꝛoude and pitifant-Pzince 


Antigonut, in hande 

The Alicedonian Stepter held 
And gouernd all the land: 
There luvde one Ariſtotimut, 
A beaſt of bladdie kinde, 
That all to monſtrous murther did 
Imploy his Tigres minde. 

Tho, when by faucur and by fozce 
Df Antigen the King, 
The ſtate a., 1 
Dis poke and beeke did being: 

Full tyꝛantlike he rake the ſtroke 
Ana bauing got the crowne, | 
Gaue vp belt to loathſome luſt, 
And bzought the ſubicas downe, 
That cartt in fravome long hay linde. 
So mightie was his raigne, 
As to rei his cruell parts 
Men thought it all in vaine: 


CUhat Foul abuſe was then vuwzought? 
Chat rigoz left vntride: 


TUhat wicked pzancks t pageants plaide 
wyillt he the tealme did gibe? . 
{ts cankred nature all inclinde 

To ſlaughter and to blood. 

To kill the pwzc,and giltleſſe ſoules, 
Id did this monſter good: 


Oy * 1 * 
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And to this murthzing minde of his, 
He ioynde the vile aduiſe, 
Ok barbarous peaple, that to blood 
This tyzant did entiſe: 

The beaſtlieft men that liuing wete 
Alone he did not place 

In office, to controle the reſt, 
(Which was a curſed caſe: 
That ſuch vnciuill bꝛutiſh beaſts 
Should rule a Þ}1nces land) 

But choze them fo) his perſons garde, 
To haue them neare at haud, 

Ok all the vile vukindlic partes 
That he aliue did play, 

J note but one abouc the reſt, 
herein J minde to ſtay, 

To let this viper out to views 
That all the wozld may ſee 
CQhat plagues m tote foz cruell Kings 
By Gods reſerved be: 

Who though to drinks in golden cup, 
And feaſt with daintie fare, 

And for a time abound mbliſſe, 
Tet end their [ines in care, 

And ſteed of former ſugred ſops, 
They ſwallow bitter gall, | 
And from the top of ingly throne 
Abide the ſhtmefull fel 
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here dwelt within this tyꝛants realm 

AC:::;enof kame, 
Aman of wealth aun great cſtate, 
Phyloarmus by name: 

ho father was vnto a wench 
Fo) feature that did paſſe, 
An A perſe, among the reit, 
And nurtred well the was. 

Faire 47:cca luas this maidens name, 
Cahoſe beautie did excell. 
This Tpꝛant had a Souldier, who, 
Dod like the virgin well, 

Duc Luxio, a toyſtiug Roague 
In fauour with the king, | 
That to the end he might the maid 
Cinto his bias bzing, 

Ameſſenger diſpatcht vnto 
The father, ſtraigbt to will 
Vim eld his daughter to his hauds, 
Dis plcaſute to ſulſill. 

D let him vnderſtand his lust, 
The father ſæing ſuch 

A foule demaund, and ſhamekull ſute, 

Alis vcxed very much, 

And grinte with anguiſh of the minde: 

But having wayde the caſe, 

And knowing that this rufftan ive 

So in the pzinces grace: 
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And highly was eſtamde of him: 
Begonne to be afraide, 
And thereupon bis wife and he 
Thought good to ſend the maide: 

Thom they perſwaded as they might, 
Foz ſafetie of her life, 

To pelde the Souldter vp the fort, 
Klithouten farther ftrife. 

But ſheæ (god heart that leſſe eſletmde 
Her like, than ſpotleſſe name, 

Well nurtred vp frem tender pouth, 

And ape, in feare of ſhame, 

Fell pꝛoſtt ate at her fathers fote, 
Upon her fainting knees, 
Imbzacing him with bitter teares, 
The ſutes ſhe made were theſe: 

Tha: he would neuer ſee her ſpoilde 
Ok ſuch a varlet vile, 

Noz let a cutthqste ſouldier ſo 
Bis daughter to defile: | 

But rather let her die the death 
ith fathers willing knife: 
Chan yeld her vp co cio: luſt, 
To leade a ſtrumpets life, 

She was content with any lot, 
So ſhe might ſcape his hands. 


Chil hearing thus his wm plaints 


The wofullfather ſtandes: 


* 
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| And with the mother waples the hap, 
And pittes of the maide, 


Not knowing what to doe therein: 
The Leacher that had ſtaide 

And lokt fox QNliccas comming long, 
Impacient cf his flame 
And beaſtly heat, to fet the wench 
Himlelfe in perſon came: 

Puft vp with de pe diſtaine and math, 
An d fiild with enuious pꝛe, 
That ſhe did liuger there ſo long, 
Adhom he did fo deſire. 
UTiho being come vnts the houſe 
UdQhere did this damlell dwell, 
Amd ſeeing her at kathers foote: 
Foz rage began to ſwell, 

And much milliking her delay, 
UUith fierce and frowning face, 
Controlde the wench,and bid her riſe 
And follow him a pace : 

And muſt J Damſel come ( quoth her) 
Pought meſlage not ſuffice? 
Doe wap delayes, leaue of thoſe teares, 
And wype pour wantons eyes: 

Dipatch and come along gith me, 
Doe linger on no moꝛe. 
UA bereat the wench renude her plaints, 
As ſhe had done befoze: 
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And made no haſt at all to ryſe, 
But ſate vpon her kners: 
Tlbick Lu dio ſæing, all in rage 
Unto the mayden fleas, 
or” ſtrips thee naked as his naple, 
And beate her round about, 
A chouſand ſtripes he gaue che girle, 
That had not on a cloute 

To ſaue the burthen of a blowe 
From off her tender cozſe, 
But ſh @continde on her minde 
Foꝛ all the villapnes fozce, : 


Not weying all his blowes a beane, 


A mapde of manly harte: 
Foz though the beaſt had beate her ſoze 
She made no ſhewe of ſmarte: 

Noz pelded any ſighing ſobbes, 

Ja pꝛofe of inward papne, 

But valtantly abid the ſcurge, 

And ready was againe 

To doe the like, moze rather than 
To pelde to ſuch a ſlaue, 

Oz make him owner of che holde 
Ahich he did long to haue: 


The wofull parentes vie wing this 
With griefe, and dewed eyes, 
Qere greatly tho to pitie moude, 


And out they made on cryes: 


Tog 
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Aich ſute of Lie, there to leaue, 
And beate the mapde no moze. 
But when they ſawe they nought pꝛeuaild, 
Their aged lockes they toze, 

And out on God and man they call, 
Their daughter voyde of blame 
To ſuccouk,being ſoze diſtreſt, 
Euen then at point of ſhame. 

Ahich ſute,and pellumg crye of therrs 
Did make the monſter mad: 
A-'d {ct him farther in arage, 
That carſt ſo plagued had 

The mayden Mecca vopd of gilt. 
TAith that he dzawes his knife, 
A io tn the aged fathers fight 
Bereaues the wench of life. 

Out gulht apace the purp'e blood 
From Alicc as tendet limmes, 
In ſuch abundance, as about 
The place the mayden ſwimmes: 

A per fit pꝛoke that all the zeale 
Cltich LN boze the wench, 
Did caly growe ot Leachers luſt, 
NAhom w2ath ſo ſ@ne could quench, 

Fo? had he grounded luſt on loue, 
Or fanſide Mica well, 
Ie would not fo haue ſlaine amayd, 
Thoſe bewtie did ercell. 

Farewell 


T ragicallT ales, 


Farewell to the Diana: Nimphe, 
Thy vertue was ſo great, 
As well thou didſt among the gods 
Deſerue to haue a ſeate. 

Foz Lacrece could haue dont no moe, 
Than peld her lelfe to dye, 

And in defence of ſpotleſſe fame 

A cpzants hand to trye. 

What kingly hart, what p2incelp bꝛeſle 
Nay mote, what manly mynde 
Could ſæ, oꝛ ſuffer ſuch a facte, 
Againſt the lawes of kpndex 

Qould any man of womans milke, 
Endure ſo foule a dæde, 

Not pelding bim that plapd the parte, 
A gibbot fo) his med: 

And pet this butchers bloody rage, 
This tyzant could not move 

To hate him ought the moe, but eke 
The god that did repzoue 

The filthy villapne foꝛ his vice, 
The Pꝛince did make away. 

Fo ſome of them with cruell ſwoꝛde 
Ve out of hand did ſlaye, 

And other ſome he fozſte abzode 
As baniſht men to rome 
Elght hundzeth at the leaſt, into 
Acolia fled from __ | 

if, 
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Foz ſuccours ſake, to ſaue their lines, 
And ſcape his hatefull hande, 
CAho only ſought the ſpople of ſuch 
As dwelt within his lande: 
Ahere hantng certain months remaind 
Theſe exile wightes did wzpfe 
In humble wiſe, by lowly ſut e 
That they ſuch fauour might 
Obtaine from Ariſtotimus, 
As to enioy their wines 
And ſllly babes, the only ſtafft 
And ſtap of all their lyues. 
But nought their letters moght anaile, 
He would not condiſcend 
In any caſe, the Patrones to 
The ba uiſht men to ſend: 
In hope by that to foxce them home 
And lo to wꝛeake his ſpite 
Upon thoſe wife fozecaſting wightes 
That ſaude theinſelucs by flight. 
But yet he cauſde atrumpe in fine 
To — in markct place, 
To ſhew that he was well content, 
And that it pleaſde his grare, 
That wiues ſhould ſceke their huſbands out: 
And gaue them lc aue beſide, 
Aith bagge, and baggage, babes and all, 
Glithout reſtrainte to ride. | 


De 


Quo nt at — 
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Ve licenſt them, to iournep thence, 
And parte the citie quight, 
Llhich tidings made the Patrons glad, 
The newes did bꝛerd delight: 
The packts & fardles then were made, 
The wagons were puruapde, 
Both carte and hozſes readie were, 
And women well apayde, 

That to their huſbads they ſhould paſſe 
Ihen poynted day dzewe on, 
The ſtræts were ſtuft with cariage, wiues 
QUere readie to be gone: 

Their little babes and all were there. 
The pozter only was 
The cauſe of ſtap, without whole leaue 
There might no carriage paſſe. 

Ahillt they at gate thus wayting were 
A karre thep might cſpye | 
Atrowpe of ſweating Sauldiers runne, 
Thac made a cruell crpe: | 

And willd the women there to ſtappe, 
And thence agapne to goe 
Into the citie whence they came, 
The Pꝛinces will was ſo: 
Thoſe hewſters dꝛaue the hozſes back, 
The ſtrætes were ſomewhat ſtraight, 
Which made the pꝛeaſe exceving great, 
The iades were fully 8511 

ili. 
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Hith heauie burdens on their backes, 


Uhich lo anoyde the 
ewe Uretpze, 


As women might n 
Non there in ſaketie ſtape. 
But, by the meane of hozfe and men 

Such hurlie burlie grewe, 
That there the iades from off their backs 
The little infants thzewe, 
The wofull ſight that euer man 
Of honeſt harte might (#, 
Such ſilly ſoules in ſuch a thong » 
Dfcartes and coltes to be: 

TUho could not helpe them ſclues awhit 
3202 haue the mothers apde, 
Fon they(god matrons) by this chaunce 
Tere veric much diſmayd, 
Foꝛ as their gle was great befoze, 
And iopfull eke the newes, 
To parte the towne:ſo this areſt 
Did make them greatly muſe. 

Ther might pon ſæ ſome babes bꝛaines 

About the chanell lie, 
Some bzoken legs, ſome b1ofed armes, 
And ſome with keare did crie. 

CUere few but felt ſome part of paines, 
Jn ſuch aretchles thꝛong: 
And ſhe, that ſcaped beſt away, 
Was cruſht,and curſtlie wzong. 


hen 
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Tuben the Souldiersreckned had 
And taken full accompte 
Ot wpues, and babes, + knew the ſumme 
TAbcreto the whole did mounte: 

Anto the Pallace ward they dzaue 
Then like a flocke of ſherpe, 

Ahich hired ſhepherdes on the hills 
Foz meaie and wagies keepe, i 

And beate the ſillie ſoules a god, 
That (amd to ſlacke the wap, 
echo, what fo feare and faintneſſe would 
Bene very glad to ſtay. 

CUhen to the tyꝛants court thep came, 
The mo::ſter by and by 
Bereft the matrons all their robes, 
Both wpues and babes to lye 
In p2yſon eke he gaue the charge: 
Thus were thep foule beguild, 


From Countrie bounds exilde. 

Here will J leaue with heaup hartes, 
The wpues their woes to waile, 

TUho hoping to de part the towne 
CUere cloſely kept in gvple, 

And to the townes men will returne. 
Al o, when they ſawe the rage 
Their Pꝛiince was in, and wilt net how 
His tancour to afſwage, - 

O iti. 


Abo thought (god dames) to ſæke their men, 


Among 
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Amongſt themſelues deuilde at laſt 

One pꝛaciſe to appzoue, 

Uhereby perhas they might haue hap 

The tyꝛants hart to moue. 

They had within the citie walles 

A ſozte of ſacred dames 

Ahom ſinne they thought it to abuſe, 

I wote not well their name s: 

Ok Deny: o2der all they were, 

Sixtene, oꝛ there aboute. 

The Citizens did derme it god 

The Nunnes to furniſh out 

- With robes and reliques ol the church: 

Tud in their hands to beate 

Their painted Gods, pꝛoceſſion wile, 

Ts was the cuſtome there: 

Cell hoping by this ſubtill ſlight 

To moue the Pꝛince his harte, 

A Aho though did murther men, they hopt 

Det had not layde aparte 

All feare and dead of ſacred ſaintes, 

(As it fell outind&v) 

Foz when that euerp virgin had 

Put on her holp weed, 
Aongſt the towne they gan to goe, 

In very graue arap, 

A itb humble ſute ta ſtirre the Piute 
To pitie thoſe chat lay 
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In p2iſon, mothers with their bakes, 
{{1htch was a wofull cafe. 

As then, by chaunce the Tpzant was 
Amid the market place. 

The Souldiers ſ&ing damts deuoute 
So deckt with temple ſuite, 

Foz reuerence of their oꝛder did 
Begin to ſtand aloofe, 

And gaue them leaue to p)caſc vuts. 
The Tpꝛant, where he was: 

Aho hauing licence,thzough the mint 
Ok all the gard did paſſe: 

And being ſomewhat natre the pzince, 
The king began to ſtap, 
To know, both whe the women came, 
And what they had to ſap. 
They told their tale, ę movde the ſute, 
And opened their intent: 
Ahich when the Tyꝛant vnderſtood, 
Vercetuting what they ment: 

Unto his traine he made aturne, 
ich grim and gaſtly cheere, 
Controuling them, that did permit 
The Nunnes to come ſo nere. 

J lay the Tpzants taunts aſide, 

J purpoſe not to put 

His kingly chafe mithin mp verſe : 
But Souldiers combes were cut. 

| O. b. 
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Vith that the gard began co grudge, 
And toz the checke they had, 
Vith Holbards, which they held in hand, 
Theylaid about like mad, 
And bitterly did beate the dames, 
Mitch many a clubbiſb blowe, | 
Reſpectofreliques laid aſide, 
The Sculdiers raged ſo. 
Thus did they vfe the ſacred Npmphes 
That werc ta De donde: 
And tocucreaſe their griefes the moe, 
Ech virgin eke allowve 
Two tal ents fo2 a recompence, 
Belides their hurts receibde: 
Thus of their purpoſe, both the dames, 4 
And Citie was decepvde. 

At ſelfe ſame time, there liuing was 
A man of great renowme, 
Ten this outrage was put in v2e, 
Aud d welt within the towne: 

Ellanycus this noble hight, 
Then ſtricken well in age, 
A oſe ſonnes though Ariſtetimus 
Had murthzed in his rage: 
Het did miſtruſt him nought at all 
Becauſe he was ſo olde. 
Cs thought vnable ought to doe. 
Aich made the tyzant bolde. 
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This aged father waying well 

Vis ſonnes and countries ſpoile, 
Determinde with himlelfe to put 

The tyꝛant to the fople, 

And take reuenge of bid, by blood, 
Ok death, by murther done. 

Loe here J leaue the Punce a while 
His headlong race to tunne. 

Imuſt againe conuert my tale 
Into thoſe baniſht wight s, 
hom ſoze it yꝛkt ſo long to lack 
Their wines and ſweet delights. 

For countrie loue by Rinde doth worłę 
In euery honeſt breſt , 

Andtill we make returne ao aine 
We neuer lixe at rei? 

It was not long (J ſap)cre thep, 
That to Alia were 
By Ariſtotimus exilde, 

And fozſt to tary there, 

CUith ioynt conſent of many moe, 

Toke armes againft the king: 

To bid him battaile out of hand 

Their Souldiers they did bing 
Qithin the tyꝛants countrie boundes, 
And did poſſeſſe the land 

That bozdzed on the citie which 

This monster he in hand. 


There 
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There making ſtout and ſtrong defence 
Againſt the Pz:aces powze, 
From whence they might with eaſe aſſail, 
And cke the foc deuoure. 

And to increaſe their might the moze, 
All ſuch as fled fo} feare 
From Elye/«-,topnde their bandes, 

And were vnited there: 

Do that the whole aſſembled rout, 
Tinto an armie grew: 

So many were thoſe baniſht men 
That from their countrie flew, 

CUherwtth the Tp) ant gan to quake, 
And tremble verie much, 

Fo? why? this battaile that did grow, 
Dis ſtate did greatly touch. 

The hammers beate within his b)ains, 
As on a ſmithes fo2ge, 

He wiſt not how to ug1d the foe, 
©} troubles to diſgozge, 

Chat on his backe were like to light: 
At length he tus bethought, 

That hatnng all their wiucs and babes 
cho all the miſchiefe wzought, 

In pziſon cloſely vader key, 
Hehop:e he mought with caſe, 
Deuiſe a meane the malice of 
His enemies to appeaſe, 
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Not by entreatie, but by fozce: 
Fo2 ſo his cankred minde 
Quas bent to rigour : as of courſe 


It is the Cpꝛants kinde, 
TAherefoze vpon a dap he went 
Unto the pꝛiſon, where 
The ſillie captiue Ladics lap, 
QAith countnancc full of fcare, 
Tith glowing eies, withbended bzowes 
And angrie Lions looke, 
Commanding thoſe whoſc huſbands carſt 
Their natiue ſople fozſooke, 
To wꝛite their letters out ok hand, 
And ſpede a poaſt away 
ith earneſt ſute vnto the men 
From karther fo2ce to ſtap, 
And do their wzathkul weapons down: 
Thus wild he them to wtte, 
This was the ſumme that he would haue 
Thoſe women to endite. 
CUhich of pou do reſuſe quoch he) 
To compliſh by and bp, 
Be lure thoſe eluiſh bꝛattes of pours 
And puling babes ſhah: die: 
And moꝛe than that, veu(mothers) pou 
Dhall not be clere exempt 
Ok tozment but the duly ſcurgde 
Foz penance of contempt. 


II 


The 
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The women aunſwerd not a wozd, 
Ad hich chaft the tyzant ſoze: 
Aaho being thus to choller monde, 
Bid them delay no moze, 

Noz erifle but reſolue vpon 
The mattcr out ofhand, 

Tf not, they ſhoulde his puncely power 
And pleaſure vnderſtand. 

The Ladies doubtfull what to ſay, 
pon cch other gazde, 

As who would lap,they feared not, 
But ſomowhat were amazde. 

There was by chance amongſl the reff, 
One wife, a wo2thie dame 
Temoliont her huſband hight, 
M-:-eſten was her name, 

UZZho fo: the hononr of her ſpouſe, 

A man of god diſcent, 
And her god vertues, farre befoze 
Thoſe other matrons went: 

One whom the reſt did reuerence much 
And hono? fo her wit: 

This Ladie whillt the tyzant talk, 
Aich ſober grace did it, 

And neuer movde ber ſelfe a whit, 
Vut caulde the others eke 
To doe the like: who hen the Pyince 
Yad done his tale, gan ſpeake, 


Tr a7 ical Tales . 


Not honozing the king at all, 
And thus che Ladie ſed. 
D -1ri/to rimus,hadſt thou 
Had iudgement in thy hed, 
Oz any wiſedome in thy bzeſt, 
Thou wouldſt not thus entice 
Oz goe about to make vs mite 
Our letters of aduice 

Gato our huſvands,teaching them 
How they ſbould doc and deale, 
In caſe concerning god eſtate 
Ok this our common weale. 

Farre fitter had it ben fo? tha 
Us matrons to Haue ſent 
In meſſage, vſing better termes 
To kurther thine intent, 

And bet er oꝛder in thy dedes 
Tha thon haſt done oflate: 
Imeane the time, when we were ſtaide 
Cuen at the caſtle gate 
At point to iſtae out cf t2wne, 
Thou mockdſt vs there in derde, 
Full grea'ly to thy taynte and ſhame, 
But now that things p2*ceeds 

Againſt tha as thou knee no meant 
To ſcape the pꝛeſeut doubt: 
It now. J ay) by meanc of vs 


In ſpech thau goe about 
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Our huſbands to begtle, as vs 
In dædes thou halt befoze: 
J tell thee plame, thou art deretvde, 
Thou ſcanſte without thy ſcope, 

Chat they be not entrapt agarne, 
Te women will beware: 
J would not wiſh thou ſhould ſurmiſle 
That we fuch Aſes are 

Oz ſstted ſo, as ſceking wapes 
To apde and ſaue our ſelues 
From paine ol puſon, and to eaſe 
Our licele apiſh elues, 

Ae would aduiſe our huſbands to 
De ſpiſe their countrie wealth, 

CUhoſe frevome dearet ought tobe 
Thau any womas health. 

The leſce were light, though we decap, 
That babes and women be: 

Aud belter were, our huſbands ſhould 
Us all tn cofpn ſee 

Than they ſhould vnreuenged goe, 
On die, without the fople 
Ot him, that ſeekes to murther men, 
And woꝛke his countr ie ſpople. 

This Ladie would haue further gon 
And tolde the pꝛoceſſe out, | 
Saue that the Tyꝛant giew in rage, 
And gaſtly lookt about, * 
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Unable longer toendure 
The fo2ce of furisus rage: 
Go firra, goe in polte and fetche 
(Quoth he vntohis page) | 

This deſperate dames vunhappie babe: 
And ere J parte this place, 

J will deſtroy and ſlap the (oune 

Befoze the mothers face. 
Chiltte thus the Page in meſſage ſent 
Dent ſeking here and there 

Among the other bopes:this dame 

(A Ladie voyde of feare) 

Had ſpide anon her little impe: 

Come hither c:me{quoth ſhe 
My pꝛettie elfe, pet rather J 
Py ſelfe will murther thee - 
Aich kriendly mothers koꝛced hanve, 
And reaue thy limmes of life, 

Than euer with thy bloud thou ſhalte 
Imbzewe a butchers knife. 

Which ſpeach ofhers ſo ſpicefull was, 
And nipt the King ſo nye, 
As he in furie farther ſette, 


Did ſweare the dame ſhould die. 

And there withall ſet hand to ſwo2ve 
To let the Ladie bid, 
That tea die there to yoke his fozce 
Ickozehis preſence * 


—— __— vv ® 
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And died doubtles there ſhe had 
And caught a ſodaine clappe 
To ſet her packing, ſaue there was 
A friend of his by happe, 
One Cyb, whom he der iy loupe, 
That held the Pzinces arme, 
And was the cauſe, by Ray thereof, 
The Lady had no harme, 
This C3iohe was one of them 
ho ment to flap the king 
TNich helpe ol gaad Ellanycns; 
They had deuiſde the thing 
Long earſt betwixt themſtlues: fo2 why? 
They could no longer byde 
This cruell moniters bluddie hande, 
Aud ſtomacke tuft with pxide. 
Chts ſage appeaſde the Pꝛiuces wꝛath 
Aha hauing thzoughly made 
A truce betwirxt his rage and him, 
And caulde him ſheathe his blade: 
Perſwaded that it yll became, 
And was a bzutich thing, 
Fo? him that was a noble peere, 
Pea ſuch a puiſant Ring, 
To bathe his blade in womans bloud: 
The conqueſt was vnficte 
Foz (ach as in the like eſtate 
And copall tome did ſitte, 


TAithin 
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Vithin a while that this was done, 
Amarueilous happe befell 
To Ariſtotimus that did 
This tyꝛants death fozecell. 


Fon being with his Queene in ben 
In daliauce and delight, 
His ſeruauts, going to chcir meate, 
Aa Egle ſawe in ſight, 
That made vnts the Pallacewarde, 
As faſt as ſhe mought flic: 
This vggly Egle came ama, 
And ſoaring in the ſkie i 
Juft oucrgainft the very place. 
Somewhat beſide the hall 


The foule a ſtone let fall, 
And pꝛeſenciy vpon che deeb 
Away apace did flie 
Quite out of ſight, and as ſhe went 
She gaue a cruell crpe. 
TUhereac the ſeruants meruelld much 
And made ſo great a dyn, 
As therewithall the king awoke 
That had in flumber byn. 
His ſeruants tolde him what they ſaw, 
Ind how the caſe did ſtande, 
He all in poaſt, vpon repoꝛte 
Dent hoꝛ ſemen out of hand, 

8 it. 


CAhere lay the Pꝛince, from out her fote 
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Fo} one that was a depe deuint, 
In whom he did affpe 
Co ſhewe the caſe,to heare his minde, 
And what was ment thereby. 

The Pꝛophet made him anſwere thus: 
O puilant Pace, (quoth be) 
Diſgoꝛge thy care, abandon feare, 

Let nothing trouble the. 
Pluck vp thy manly harte: top Je 
Doth tender thine eſtate, 
And makes a ſpeciall@re of tha, 
The Egle that of late 

Thy ſeruants ſawe,his herald is 
hom he in meſſage ſent, 
To ſhew tha, that the mightie God 
Is very greatly bent | 
To ade thy fozce againſt thy foes, 
Abo long with murthzing knife, 
To ſpople theyꝛ countrie of their king 
And reaue the Pꝛinces life, 

But boldly this pꝛeſume, that Gov 
Himleife will ſtand with thee, 
Gainſt ſuch as ſeke thy death, and who 
Thy mo:tall enemies be. 
The tale this cunning Calcar tolde, 
Did caſe the ty)ants bzeft 


Ok diuers poubtes , wherewith he was 
Pp Ezles meane oppy. 
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He ſoundly flepte,not 
No) fearing ciuill ſwoz de: 
But marke the end, and what if was 
To cruſt a Pꝛophets wozve. 

Foz hcreupon the men that ment 
The murther of the king, 
(Ellanicus, and all his mate c) 
Thought god to doe the thing 


doubting death; 


IIs 


Mhicb they pzetended out of hande, 


Not making longer tap. 
And ſo among themſelues eft ſone 
Concluded,on the dap 


That followed next to wozke the feate 


And bꝛing their d2ifte to paſſe, 
And that felfe night, EZanicss, 
As he in lumber was, 


Dzeamte, that the elder of his ſonnes 


bom earft the tp zant flewe, 
Meſented him befoꝛe his face, 
ich wozdes that here enſue: 


Why ſlepe,q flugge vou father deare) 


N Aby doe pou linger ſo? 
That vou to mozowe ſhall fubdue 
Doe pon as yet not knew: 


And reaue this cicie fromthe king 


UUho now enioyes the ſame + 

Departe your pillow(father mine) 

And balke your . fo: ſhame. 
lit, 


Uhers 
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Merewith £0arycur relinde, 
And hoping then in dede 
Ot happte lucke, in bzeake ol day 
Sꝛught out his cr2we with ſperde. 

That were confedered in the face? 
Perſwading them to caſte 
All dꝛead aparte, and flat to fall 
Tinto their feate at laſte. 

And at the ſelfe ſame time the king, 
(As hapte)a viſion had, 

That fed him with aſſured hope, 

And made him paſſing glad. 

This dꝛeame pꝛefented to his thought, 
That with a mightit trayne 
Craterus came, to take his parte, 
Neſiſtance was in vayne. 

There was no cauſe whp he ſhould care 
But be of courage toute, 

Fo that Crarer«:; had beſet 
Q:/ympiarounde about. 

This villon vapne,ofgod ſucceſſe 
D ſo aſſure the king, 
As in the dawaing timelp hee 
Not dꝛeading any thing 
Departes the Pallace, voyde of awe, 
Nith whom there only went 
That , which was one of thoſe 
That all this miſchiel ment. 
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By one and one his other men, 
Did followe ſomewhat Lacke: 
Ahich when Ellanycus perteiude, 
How he his trapne did lacke: 
The time it fitted finely then, 
The ſeaſon ſeemed god, 

Unto this auncient foe ok his, 
Co lee this ty2 ant blood, 
Vithout the giuing any ſigne, 
Fo} ſo deuiſde he had 
UUth ſuch as were his fellow kriendes: 
But being very glad, 

Up lifecth he his aged armes 
Unto the azurde ſkies, 

And with the lowdeſt voyte he could, 
Unto his mates he cryes: 

UUhp doe pou lopter, (valiant laddes) 
And menof great renowne, 

To doe ſo woꝛthy derde as this, 
Amid pour noble towne? 

Nhich wozde us ſoner ſpoken was, 
But Cy/s firſt of all 
Set hand to ſwoꝛd, and diewe it out, 
And ſlewe me therewithall, 

Firſt one of thoſe that iſſued with 
The ty2anthim to garde. 
UUho ſo ſhould take a tp2ants parte, 


Deſerues the like rewarde. 
5 P litt, 
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Then after that, when Cy thus 
The matter had beguane, 
Lampy410,and T raſybule 
Nich all their fozce did runne 

Upon the mo iſter, fully bent 
Him out ofhand to flap, 

UAho then began to cruſt his legges: 
Fo) why : be ran his wap, 

To ſcape the danger of his death. 
And to the temple fled 
Df /#p:ter the mightie God, 

In hope to ſaue his hed. 
But heathen gods mought nothing help 
Hts enemies were ſo hote, 

As him amid the ſacred Church 

ich ſhining ſwoꝛdes they ſmote, 

And there bereft him of dis lit, 
That well deſcrude to dye: 
And after diagde him bloddy thence 
In cpen ſtrate to lye, 

There lap his loathſo me tarkafſeflaine 
Fo} eucry man to vewe, 

The people did reiopce at harte 
Fo} fi@yone gotte anewe. 

Do glad were neuer hungrie houndes 
Purſuing ef the hare, 

To faſten on the fe are full beat 


Each dogge ta hate his ſhare, 
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As were the ſubiecs eger then 

The tyzant to purſue, 

With hatefull blood of ſuch a beaſt 

Their wepons fo imbꝛem. 

|  Whiltt thus the folkes debating fav 
Of matter hapt ſs late, 

Ech wife began to gaze about, 

Ind pꝛie to finde her mate. 

Foz now the banifht men were come 
Ento the towne acatne. 
To tell the mirth at meting ths 
Ithinke it were in vaine. 

Fo) as their care was common earlf?, 
hi he the realme dud give, 

So ſemblant was their ioy no doubt, 
Chen ſuch a monſter dyde. 

Th's done, the people gan to pꝛeate 
Unto their Pallaceward, 

But cre they came, how matters went, 
The quaking Quene had hard, 

And of the flanghter of her King, 
Full heauie newes, Gop wot: 
(Aherefoze miſtruſting what would hap, 
Citſeone her ſelfe the got » 

Into a priuie counting houſe, 
Where to eſcape their fozce, 
About a beame he hung a ſhete, 
Ind ſtrangled ſo her coſe, 
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A volefull caſe that any dame | \ 
That was a Pzinces wife, 
Should foꝛ her huſ{vands ſake, be ko 
To rid herſelfe 9f life. | 

But pet of both, moʒe happy we, 
Than was her haſband aine: 
Faq; ventrouſly ſhe put her ſelfe 
To dcath, nat dꝛeading paine, 
But he the captiue, comardlike 
Ta /ove fog ſuccour ran, | 

And tooke the temple, like a wzecch, 
Am dide not like a man. 

But turne we to our tale againe: 
The tp} ant by this Qucene 
Two daughters had, the farreſf wights 
That lightly mought be ſane, 
And ripe in yteres to match w 
Cho hauing heardr cpo2e 
How that their father murthzed was 
In ſuch a cruel! ſoze : 

In minde to void the furious foes 
(As virgins full of feare) 
Conuaide themſelves into a vawte 
To ſtay in ſafetie there. 

But they that ſought, lo many were, 
And pꝛyed ſo well about, | 
As in the ſeller where they lap, 

They found the maidens out. 


oe. 


ith mene 
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Ahom thence,without delay, they dꝛew, 


And whet tf ger knyues, 
Gn en mought be, 


As fullp b 
To rcane the Ladies liues, 


Butthere by hap Megeſten was, 
Of whom we ſpake bekoze, 
At whoſe entreatie, and the ſute 
Dfother matrones moze, 

Thoſe noble Nymphs wer tho fozbozn, 
Fo? thug Me peſt en ſaid 
To ſuch as counhe to doe the dede: 
Jn ſlaying of a maid 
You do the thing that Butchers hearts 
Could neuer vndertake, 
Good faith it were a ſhamekull fact 
Do vile a ſpoile to make, 
As file your ſiſters with virgins blood, 
Againſt your manly kinde: 
Let gredie luſt io be auengde 
Not make your eyes ſo blinde. 
But rather, if ſo be, there is 
No nay, but they muſt die, 
Siue leane, at my re queſt, that they 
Their pꝛoper ſtrength map trie. 

Let them make choite vpon their death 
And ſcape pour handie fozce, 
Whereto they all agreed in one, 
But no man tcoke remoile, 
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It irckt them that the tyꝛants blend 
Syouloſt reſt ſo long vnſhed: 
There were appointed fo the noned | 
That both the Ladies led 
Into an inner lodging. where 
ben they arriued were, 
The eldeſt ſiſter like a Dame 
U:waunted,voyde of feare, 
From off her waſte did loſe the ſcarfe 
That girt her lopnes about, 
And bid her yonger ſiſter doe 
The like with courage ont. 
Then to arefter of the houle, 
Their atrvles both were fide, 
The knots and all were ficlp made 
To cauſe the filke to live, 
Who ſs had viewde thoſe virgins then 
He would haue chought, that they 
had not intended by and by 
Such bꝛeak neck game to play. 

Their faces were ſo freſh to light, 
Their eyes did neuer ſtare, 
Their tungs pzonounll their tales as though 
Their hartes had felt no care, 
Their outward geſture Gewve a top, 
Moꝛe rather than diffreſſe : 
When thus J ſay)the knots wert knit, 
To do the ſcate, the leſſs 
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Df both the Ladies tooke the elder 
Siſter by the hand, 

Requeſting her, that ſhe as then 
So much her friend would and, 

As firff to let her die the death, 
And plap her part befoze ; | 
To whom the elder anſwered thus; 

As neue r heretofoze 

J baue denyde the (Siſter) aughte 
In all my life: Do now 
Cuen at mp death J am content 
Unto thp will to bow. 

Thou ſhalt baue leaue to let me liut 
Till thou be dead and gone: 

But that which græues me moſt of all, 
And giues me cauſe ofmone, 

Is, that J line to ſee thp death 
befoze mp loſſe of life: 
The ponger Ladie thereupon 
Aithout a farther ſtrife 
Conuam her head into the ſcarfe: 
The other ſtanding there, 

Gaue counſell ſo to place the knot 

{uſt vnderncath the care, 

As lightly ſhe might looſe her bꝛeath, 
And rid her ſclfe of paine: 

The ponger followed her adviſe, 

An eaſe death to gaine. 
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A wofull thing foz me to mite, 
Andloathſome eke to you 
(Deare Ladies who to paſſe their time 
Shall hap my book to view: 

To thinke that two ſuch virgins, bozne 
And bed in Pꝛincely bliſſe, 
Should be inkoꝛſt in ſine, to make 
So hard a choyce as this. 

But(as the auncient Pꝛouerbe goes) | 
Perforce obaies no law: 

The crabbed carters whip Will cauſe 
A ſtately ſtced to drawe. 
The ponger ſiſter thus bereft 
Ok lite, the cider came 
And cut the girdle of the beame 
To hide her ſiſters ſhame , 
As well as ſhe (good Ladie) might. 
Then was her part to play: 
Tho pulting on that other ſcarfe 
About her necke, gan ſay 
Unto Megeſten: noble Dame, 
Ahen thou batt ſee me ded: 
Fo? honours ſake vnto thy kinde 
Sc thou my carkaſſe led 
In place that is foz maidens mette, 
Let not my body lie 
Deſpoyld oftobes, to naked ſhew 


And view of encrie cye, 


4 
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And with her ſaping, dawne the ſlipte, 
And by her bodies peaſe, 


(Though light it were) did top her pipes, 
And ſo ſhe dyde with dale. | 
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realnes happy are, where pꝛiuces rainge, 
TI — vertue al their decdes, 


Ibho:rmg with their vaſlals blood to Name 
Ther {acted hands,and goze their kingly weedes; 
The lubiccrs there with willing harts obay, 

Ind Peeres be ſafe from fall and faule decay. 


But (out alas) where awfull Tyzants hold 
haughtte crucll hands the ropall powꝛe, 
milchicfe tunnes by office vncontreide, 

aye the great the leſſer ſoʒt deuoure:, 

y dapylie pz6ote ech one may daily ſec, 

That ſuch as rulers att, ſuch ſubiects be, 


Uuleſſe the law ſoꝛbid the lewde to ünne, 
Anleſſe the Pazince by rigoꝛ vices quell, 
Diſoꝛdets will by ſufferance loone ruth in: 
Who triues not then in miſchiete to excel: 
Sp nature? man vnto the woꝛſt is bent 
It holeſome ſtatutes tap not his entent. 


IJ hangrie wight is hardly barde from food, 
The kindled raw is ſeidome when put out, 

⁊ Cp:ant that hath taſted once of blood, 

With much adoe fo:dearcs the tile rout: 

Do ſweete is inne, as ouce from vertue fall, 
And thou art lightly lad foz good and all, - 
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foz inauy a uuſchietes paſt, 
o iu reuockt, no d;ead of any doubt. 

ul Sod by heapes pomie done his plagues at laſt: 
As by this verſe is plauly ſet to view, 
B matter fainde,b<ur auncicnt ſtozie true. 


Zh? would by might haue maintained 1 uꝛ ios luſt, 
That ce the childe befoze the fathers face: 
etiha Big Huld wincke at matter ſa vmuſt:? 
Oz fattour g utian in fo foule a calcr 
Che tact was vbile,and d:cadfull vengeance dewe 
Tinto a Pzunce, that luch diſo: det knew. 


To bolſter vice, in others is a blame, 
Fo! ſuch as may by power (upp: eſſe the deed? 
But crowned s incurte the greateſt ſhame 
N hen they thenulelues on Subiects fleſh do feede: 
Foz Lions take no pleaſure in the biood 
Ol any beaſt van'icſic they bee withilood. 


I 
End when ſuch ſtarcs ſo fouly det offend, 
Jot they alone dot bide the bitter (curge, 
But ſubiects are fo: rulers vices hend: 
Is when the Sta dothyeeld to great a ſurge, 
Te leſſer b:cokes dot ſweil aboue their boundes, 
And oucrfiow ue floods, tie lower grounds, 


T vacon {ewde,t at fed on ſtrangers blood, 
Fithough humſelte were he that Gud fo:gate, 
Pet cauler was that louc with ſodaint blood 
D:o0wnde all rhe wozid, ſaue ha and her mate: 
Thus one ill ycere may wo:ke ten thouſands woe, 
God hates yi! bings, and doth deteſt them ls. 


Fs heere lot ſee this bgly Trꝛants wife, 
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Ind mltleſſe bzoode that neuer did offend, 
Raunlomde the fathers faultes by toffe of fife, 
Ind he bim ſcife was bz to etched end: 
Wherefo:e let Peres and vpnghtl 


yſtand, 
Leaſt ther and theirs be toucht by Gods mne hande, 


Foz he that gurdes the golden globe aloft, 
Bekoldes from hie, and markes the deedes of man, 
Ind hath reucnge fo: ener wicked thought, 
Though he foꝛbeart thzough mercy now and than; 
He ſuffcrcth long, but ſharpely paycs at laſt, 

If we coꝛrect not our nuſdoings paſt, 


He ſpares no moꝛe the Monarke, than the Page, 
No moe the Reyſars than the countrie Clownes, 
He kauours not the auncieut foꝛ their age, 

He cuts off Kings, foz all their coſtiy C rownes, 
No royall roabes,no ſcepter, no deuice. 
Can raunſome thole that fauour fyichp vice. 


2 | The 


np ing well, 
Adee game, 
le louers fell 


h,o ofpurpolefor the ſame : 


and p l 1 
| — a 


dther vttered their deuiſe, 
o ſalue the ſore: char fancy flxt in breſt, 
1 Dae neither part was nice, 
* vvas n beſt: 
» Anda ap to ſpie 
8 - Abedof that there vvas gro vving by. 


| pluckra leafe to rubbe his ian es, 
| rs dead ypon the deede: 
5 vech ——— — ſoden crie did cauſe 
o Come avvay vvth ſpeede: 
2 7 there ſenſeleſſe as he lay, 
| ; As captive borne avyay, 
1 xt DE 2 21 in place, F 
triall oſthe truth, 
Eons hearing all the caſe, 
11 23238 filly mayden ruth, 
ic pauſde,and tothe garden vvent, 
the troth,and ſcan of her intent, 


Symons 


* 
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Symone ſtraight vnto the border ranne, =”; 
Where grew the Sage. & pluckt alcafe ortwaine, 
And therewithall to frote her gummes began, 

As one that would bene quit pfmurther | Dt 
Lo thus (quoth ſhe)my Lord, did he before, 
And thus was all, I ſawe him doe no more, 

And with the wordbefore the Iudge his face, 
The giltleſſe maide fell groueling onthe ground 
And there ſhe died before them all in place, 
And then the cauſe ot both their banes was found 
The tale enſues, vhich more at large doth tell, 

Both of their loues, and how their deathes befell. 


Qij. The 
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Te. fame of Florence is ſo great, 
That fimple men do knowe 
The bꝛute eheredt᷑ dy true repoze: 
TApere awelt not long agoe, 
A virgin freſh and fap}e to vicwe, 
Ai iollpiuſty dame, | 
As any was in all the cowne, 
Sym0na Was her name. 
Q hole beautie though were very bzaue 
And kende had done as much 
Fo her, as ſhe mought well requeſt, 
Pet foztune ſeem de toigrutche 
And malice at her featurd ſhape: 

Foz as the ſame did paſſe, 
Cuen ſo her father of the meane, 
And baſeſt oder was. 

Aman not hauing welth at will, 
The ſtately mtſtreſſe chaunce, 
Could not vontchſafe from lowe eſtate 
This miſer to aduaunce. 

And hereupoa the fathers want, 
TUithwhom it went ſo harde, 
Ot fece conſtrainde the mayde to get 
Her lining by the carde 

And wheele, and other like deuice, 
As ſelly mapdens ple, 
Vith handy wozke ſhee wonne her bzead, 
She could none other chuſe, 


Abo 
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be though to earne her meat > diink 
In ſpinning ſpent the day? - 
Pet in this beggers bzeff ofhers, 
ALodlike hart there lay, , 
That durſt adventure to affay | 
The fozce of Cpides flame: 
Foz by the ſeſtures and the tale 
Df one that daily came 
Unto the houſe where the above, 
A paſſing pleaſant lad, 
One of her owne eſtate,fo2 wealth, 
That ok his miſtreſfe has 
Both wobl and parne to fp 
The wench Sy mona fell 
In fancy with | this merry Grake, 
And lykt the weauer well. 
The virgin by his werte regerdes 
cclas entred very farre, * 
And maſht within the net of loue: 
But yet ſhe did not dare 
To kurther on that firff attempt, 
She kr yde with ſecret kyze, 
Of Paſqume(thus the pouth was t. wy 
CUhom the did ſo deſire. : 
But euer as ſhe twiſted hab . 
A thz&d vpon the whele, 4 
A thouſand ſcalding ſighes the fette: 


The dle wench did fele 
Q tit, 


in and twiſt: : 
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Them whotter farrc than any flame 
Thus iſſuing from her dzeſt: 
And ener as ſhe went about. 
Sbe thought vpon the,gcueſt 

That bzought the wol, to haue it woughe, 
The ſpinning bꝛedde the ſpight , 
The thꝛedes did make her minde the man, 
When he was cout of fight. Ee” 

And ſhall we da me the weauer,whour 
The mapden loude ſo well, 

Quite vopde of wanton humozs 2 no: 
Fo? he to liking fell, . 

And likewiſe cake as carefull woxe 
As was the louing trull, 

To ſe that the did well diſpatch 
And ſpinne his miſtreſſe wooll. 

(As though the making of the cloth 
All whollp did depend, 
And only of Symenas thed) 
TUbich made him not to lende, 

But often come him ſelfe,to ſæ 
Dow ſhe her whele applyde: 
He neuer vſde to goe lo ofte 
To eny place beſide. 

And thus the one, by making meanes, 
The other by deltre | 
She had to be thus ſude vat, 
It hapt,he felt a ſyꝛe 


Unwon⸗ 
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Anwonted, flaming in his bꝛelt: 
And ſhe had ſhiftcd feare 
And ſhame aſide, which ſtill befo2e 
Oer chickeſt tewels were. 

And hereupon they topntly fell 
Each other well to lake, 

Both parties did ſo well agre, 

Small nede it was to ſ&ke 

- TAhich of them both ould firſt affaple, 
Each fancpde other ſo, 

As by each others face,cach friend, 
Each others heart did know, 

And thus from day to day it gvewe, 
And fill enkindled mote, 

The flaming loue which ſhe to him, 
And he Sy mena bozc. 

Antill at length this P«/quine p2apde 
The mapden carneſtly, 

To woꝛke ſuch way and mcanes to come 
Unto a garden by, 

There he would tarrie her in place 
Untill ſuch time ſhe came, 

Fo? that the garden was a plofte 
Conuenient foz the ſame, 

And merely voyde of all ſuſpect: 
There might they talke their til. 
Symona, like a gentle wench, 

Did graunt him her god will, 
Q un. 
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One 
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One holyday at aftet none, 
Yer father to deceiue, 
DYIHON1 4 came with ſolemne ſute, 
Uequeſting him of leaue 

To goe vnto ſaint Gallus Church, 
To fetch a pardon there, 
The lelly aged ſyꝛe agræd, 
CClhoſe eye the mapd did blcart: 

Fo) herenpon, another wench 
Lagma cald, and ſhe 
Tinto the garden went, where they 
{ad poynted him to bee. 

But Paſquime ere they came, was there, 

And bought with him a mate, 
Cald Strambæa (Pucci was his name:) 
This S ambæ he ſhould pate 

And with Leguæ chattt of loue, 
The matche was pointed thus: 

Ind whillt theſe two groſſe lo uers did 
Their matters ſo dilctſſe, 
Tinto the farther end of all 
The garden, une went, 

And with Sy mona there conkerde 
As touching his entent. 
Heare lcaue N Ladies boch the talke 
Ahich S/ ram bu did dtuiſe 

Unto his late acquainted laſſe, 


Pꝛeſume his tale was wile, 
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Fo} as Cup uo whets the tungue 
So doth he ſharp the bzaine \ 
Of thoſe that lone, aud earneſt are 
Their Ladies to attaine. | 

And though perhaps this fellow wer 
Not come of gentle kinde, 

Det being matcht with on he likt, 
Perhaps conlde tell his minde. 

Fo? fanſte makes the fooliſh wiſe,? 
Ind compaſſe in his hed, 8 
By what deuice he may atchieue 
Vis liked Ladies bed. 

To Pa/qumeturne we now againe, 
ho (as FJ latd)of late 
Was ſept aſive,of purpoſe with 
Dis minton to debate, 

There was, where he did fit , by chance 
Conferring of the caſe, | 
A godly bozdered bed of ſage, 
Euen full beſide the place, 

There as this louing coup! 
In ſecret ſpoꝛt and play! | 
Cho hauing long with merrie talke 
Conſumde the time away, - 

And made appointment eke to meeke 
Another day againe, 

To banquet with Sy thert 
To fæle a farther vaine. 


q coapt 
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This P4/q»me to the (age reſozts, 
'Thercof a leafc he trips 
To rub his tath and gummes withall, 
Hee put it twixt his lips, 

And ſo began to touch his tæth, 
And thcrewithall did ſay 
That Sage was pery god to freat 
Che filthic ficlh away 

That ſtucde betwixt his hollow teth. 
Ailchin a while that he 
Dad pꝛactiſde thus vpon his gummes, 
Vis countnance gan to be 

£2u:te altred from the fozmer fozme, 
And a{tcr that a ſpace 
That thus his viſage ſwalne was 
Unto an vglie face, 

Dc loſt the vſe of both his eyes, 
And of his ſpech beſide: 
And ſo at length in ſodaine ſozt 
This louing weauer dide. 

Ihich when Symora had beheld, 
She watred ſtraight her eyes, 
And out alaile to Sb, and 
Laeina lowde (he cries, 

The louers left the-yerp viſconrſe, 
And to the place thep runne, 

Ahert as ſo late this chaunce befell, 
Aad deadly d#d was done. 
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Ariuing there, and ſinding dead 
The weauer in the graſie, ' 
And mo1e than this, pcreezuing how 
Vis body ſwollen was: 

And ſeing all his face beſpangde 
auth ſpots as black as cole, | 
And that in all the body was 
Not any member whele: 

Then Stramba cricd out aloude, 
Oh vile vnthziktie wench, 
what haſt thou done: whp haſt thou giuen 
Thy friend a popſoned d2ench? 

CClhat meant thou by this ded of thine: 
Which woꝛds were ſpoke lo hie, | 
That all the neighbours heard the ſame 
That were the dwellers by. 

And in they pꝛelſed all in haſt, 
Into the garden, where 
The ſhowte was made, and being come 
They found the body there 

Both void of life, and fonly ſwolue, 
An va ly ſtaht to ſe. 
And finding Stramba ſhedding cearcs, 
and blaming her to be 

The only — of Paſquines death: 
The wench vnable eke 
Foz verie griefe of heart, a woꝛde 
In her dcienceto ſpeake: 


Theugh | 
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Thongh ſher in derd were not the cauſe 
Pet they that canie to view 
Did app2chend the girle, and thought 
That Srrambes woꝛdes were true. 
Ihen thus the wench arcſted was, 
She wzong,and wept a pace: 
And ſo from thence, was bꝛought befoze 
The common Judge his face, 
TInto the pallace where he dwelt, 
The maidens accuſcrs were 
Exc ding earneſt in the caſe, 
Both Stramba that was there 
Clith Paſquize as his faithfull friend, 
And other moe beſide, 
That came into the garden, when 
The faithfull virgin cride. 
And hereupon the Juſtice fell 
To queſtton of the fac, 
Debating with the witneſſes, 
CUhohatung thꝛoughlie rackt 
The matter, and not finding her 
As giltie of the deve, 
Noz any pꝛofe ot malice that 
Might from the maide pꝛoccde, 
As touching murther of the man: 
He thought it god to ſtay 
His iudgement, and himſelke to goe 
Cclhere dead the carkaſle lap. 
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To view the partie,and the place, 
Co beate the matter out: 
Foz all the ochet cuidence 
Might not remoue the doubt 

VUithin his head the Judge conceibde 
In this ſo ſtrange a cale. 
The men that knew the garden, bzought 
The Juſtice to the place 

Ahere Tunes carkaſſe puffed lap, 
And ſtrouting in ſuch wile, 
As made the Judge himſelle am azde, 
be could not well deviſe 

How ſuch a miſchieke might be done. 
Ahich made him alke the maide 
$ymona,how the muxther hapt. 
To whom the virgin ſaid, 

Renowmed Juſtice, after talke 
Betwixt this man and me, | 
De ſtept aſide vnto the bed 
Df Sage that here vou ſe: 

And with a leafe thcreot he rubd 
Dis gummes: as J do nowe, 
(And therewithall ſye toke a leake 
To ſhew the Juſtice how 

Ver friend had done and this (quoth ſhe) 
De did, and died than. 
Ahereat this Sram ba, and the reit 
That recozos were, began 
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To (cone amd laugh in p2eſence of 
The Judge, and earneſtly 
Made ſute that fire might be fet, 

T Aherein the wench to tree, 

To feale the penance of her fact, 
CUhIh like a wicked wietch 
She had deulſde: (hee earned death 
That would her friend diſpatch. 
The virgin wokull fo; the death 
Ok hem tbac latelie died, 
And fearetull at the ear aeſt ſute 
Clhich Sramba made beſide: 

Thus hauing rubd her tender tawes 
Qu! Sagte befoze them all, 
Aichout ſuſpect of ſuch miſhap, 
Bereft of lite, did fall ä 

Tinto the ground, where Paſquine lay, 
And in like ſoꝛt dip ſwell, 
From loucly lkes, to loathſome llmmes 
A moultrous channce to tell. 

And thus to ſhew the meane, how ear 
Her louer loſt his bycath, 

his ſillie giltleſſe wench her ſelle 
Cucn there did die the death. 

O happy ſoules, whoſe hap it was 
In one iclfc dap to laue 
Do farthfully,and in ſelfe dap 
The pangs ot death to pꝛoue. 
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And happier had pou both pbin 
It vou had had the grace, 
Some other where to ſpe nt the time, 
And not within that place. 

But farre moe bleſſed are penowe, 
Ik in this death of pours, 
You loue ech other as in lite 
Y2ur Kings did endure, 

Bit(thou Syn) happieſt art, 
Foz ending ſo thy dapes: 
Tf we that line map iu age aright, 
And yeeld the dead their pꝛaiſe. 
UUhoſe innocent ana giltleſſe ghoſt 
Dame Foztune did denie 
By Strambas falſe ſurmiſed p2wf's 
A Aichout iuſt cauſeto die. 

J count the treble bleſt ot God, 

Foz Foztune found (J ſap) 
A meane ſoz the by ſelfe ſame death, 
That rid thy kriende away. 

To ſet thee tre krom milrepozta, 
And llaunder that did growe, 
And gaue the leaue by loſſe of life, 
cints thy loue to goe.: 


The Judge that ſaw this ſodain chance 
And all others eke 
Chat pꝛeſent were, amazed fp, 
And wiſt not what to ſpea ke 
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©: to coniecture in the cace, 
The wileſt tongues were domme. 
At laſt, the Judge as ſoone as h# 
Aas tohis ſenſes comme, 
Thus laid; by thts it doth appeare 
The Sage that here pou ſæ, 
Infected is, and venim ſtrong; 
Though Sage by nature be 
A very ſoueraigne holeſome hearbe, 
The p2ofe hath made it plaine. 
But fo2becauſe we will be ſure 
It ſhall not hurt againe, 
Do delue it vp, and burne it here, 
It map oſtend no moze. 
The Gardner therewichall was come, 
ho digd it vp beto1e 
The Judge, and all the ſtanders by: 
Vc had not parde the groand 
Farre in, but that the cauſe of bath 
Thoſe louers banes he founde. | 
Fo? vadcrneath this bed of Dage, 
The fellow that did dig, 
Turnd vp atoade, a loathſome ſight, 
A wozme excedingbig. | 
The toade was of a monſtrous growth: 
Then eucryman could fell 
And iudge the cauſe of that miſhap 
TUhich both thoſe friends bekell. 


Then 
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Then could they ſap, the venomd wo2me 


Dad bealchd his poyſon out, 
And ſo inkected both the rote, 
And all the bed about 


Then ſawe they playne the cauſe 
Aud reaſon why the weauer dyde, 
By rubbing of his iawes. 
T hep made no moꝛe adot but fei 
The gardner by and by 
To make _ to burne the Sage, 
And eke the Toade to frie 

That was the cauſe of double ſpople, 
The Judge had nought to ſap 
When this was done,but parted home, 
The people went their wap. 
Straight Stramba, and his other mates 
That gaue in euidence 
Againſt Sy , haought a Beare, 
And bare the bodies thence 

So valy ſwollen as they lay, 
Anto Saint Paules, and there 
Aithin one Tombe did burie both, 
Foz of that Church they wert. 
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Ahere grewe the Sage, that bꝛed their veath#; 


As 
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— _ —— to loue are kindly bent, 
nd haughte harts to tancie homage pelde, 
Is _up14 mates the ſtouteſt ates relent, 
I nd martiall men that daunt the foc in ficlde: 
meaneſt mates are maſht within the net, 


© 


hat wile lowe,to trappe his trapne hath ſet. 


that Pzince (0p:owde, what King fo: al his crown: 
' — ſage ſd — _ loicmae . his ſawes, " 

| at w:got lqwile,but Tupi.! bzings bim downe, 
And makes 4 to nature aud her lawes 

Both p@:e and rich dae loue by coutſe of ktnde, 

he pꝛote wizercofin all degrees ot finde, 


That ſcctot ſterne that Trouc to mayntayne r. , 
And eme wied ward full many-a S tcekiſh — 
Foz al the wart 8, ret loude n roncne, 


4 


With her he Atzen her he toke t; 
vis manly b*elt that fo:ce of foe withitode, 
TAs razde by laue. is Curage did no god. 


— ie, koꝛ all his wilie wit, 

Was lod zde in l nie, by i ſugred cuppe, 
ati dtuint, whoſe ite the Dtarres dyd hit, 
dA: learnedlips of V nus ſauce did ſuppe: 
His graut piccepts ſtode hum in landet 
Tei home (awe of kinde, in lincke of fancie led. 


Fell D 01yſc with Alexander great, 
Duke lalon. i114 4 171 hus, Pompry cake. 
And he whome Dye ved fo well entreate, 
« hat to the curtcous zQueene his votwe did breake; 
Pea iouc hun ſeike, Apollo, Mir and all, 
Co V enu . bowd?,cach one was Cupid thall, 


The nobleſt Q imphes that euer were altue, 
Che queente(t queenes the fozce df fancie felt. 
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T he dayntieſt dames durſt not with lone to Tt:ve, 
The haughtieft harts,had Cupid made to mete: 
Medea, L hillis, Helen, Phedra flerce, 

Creula, Ocuon, Lucrece loue did picrce, 


Laod- ue, Hermyan Hypſiphill, 
Curſt Clirconeſtra, Brifics, Dryanire, 


Scmyrami-,and Progne pzone to Ml, 
With Mirch i Bablis tuft to laue did ſtirrte 

And thouſands moe, ot whome the Poctes tell, 
Pꝛouokt by ioue, to flaming fancy fell. 


Which ith ts ſo, J mar with better face 
A pardon craue of you that Ladies be, 
Fo: dzitiging here a homely wenth in place, 
Ind ran5ing her with daies of galant glee: 
tho th did rage in fancie as the rel, 
Why Gould the not be plaſt among the beſt; 


Put caſe her by;th was baſe,her linagt ictwe, 
Her parynts po ie, det ituclod bare and thin, 
Sith Cupid his golden ſoft be2otwe 
A pon her b;e(l, when liking ent red in. 
Let her receive the n that is det 
To faithfallloue,and march with Tup:ds crete. 
anthere leaue is lowed ſoꝛ zach one to contend, 
wahere markes are made the cenning} hand to trie, 
Without reite tach one his botove doth bend 
Ind arrowes there without conti iement fic; 
Likcwiſe (ith4oue at renden roues Hs dartes, 
cue ought not ſcozuo the intaneſt loving hartes. 


. —— batdlp gland. 
J grome m may d. 
Ju bolv Church they little caunt of ode es?: 
Ehe minde 15 all that makeory; marrey the think, 


A Carter loucs as yrhotly as$2 King, 


eee 
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The Argument tothe 


tenth Hiſtoric, 


Merchants ſonne that Grrelanus hight, 
Of tender age, in great good liking fell 
Vith one Salveftra,a damſell faire aud btight, 


A taylers daughter, whothere by did dwell: 


The aged father didęand left the boy 
Abounding welth,his heyrc and only ioy. 

The carefull mother doubting leaſt her ſonne 
VVold make his choice, & maric u ith this maide 
Diſpatcht him thence to Paris, there ro wanne, 
Vntill his heate and humor were delaide. 


| To pleaſe his friends away this yonker rode, 


And there a ſpace (vnwilling) made abode, 
Retires in fiue to Florence backe againe, 
VVhen mothers feare & doubts were layde aſide, 


Mis auncient loue aye ſticking in his btayne: 


But ere he came, the wench was woxe a bryde, 
VVhich greude him foreghe wilt not how to de ale 
At laſt deuiſde into het houſe to ſteale. 

vvher being plaſt, vnwiſt of any wight, 
He ſtayde his time, till husband fel on ſleepe, 


Then out he gate, defenſt with darke of uight. 


And ſoftly to Salicſtrat bed did cree pe: 


He ſighde, he ſued, he pleaded there for life, 


In hope to had his pleaſure of the wiſe, 1 
4 Ut 
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But al for nought,his winde did ſhake no corne 
The womans will was bent another way: 
VVhich when he found, as one that was forlorne 
He wiſt not how to do, nor what to = 
His griefe was ſuch, as by Sa/ueRtras fide * 
He laide him downe, and there for ſorow dyde. 

The husbid wakes,the wife bewrayes the caſe, 
The corſe u as ſtreight conueyde away by night, 
When moro came, the beare was brought in 
The graue was caſt, the body lay inſight, (place, 
The mother mournd, and many matrons moe, 
Bewayl the chaunce of him that died ſo, 

Among the reſt that preſent were to viewe 
This heavie hap, Salueſtra ſtoode as than, 
She ſawe her friend, whom ſhe vnlcindly ſlewe, 
And therewtthall to rewe his death began: 
So deepely ſanke remorſe into this dame, 
As downe ſhe fell, and dyde vpon the ſame, 
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a Perchaͤnt man of poze 
Jn Florence, ud by traficke had 
Increaſt his Roche to moze 
Than any of his race had done, 
Averp wealthy wight: 
TAho on his wife begate a ſdnne 
That (Cola,) hight. 
And after time the babe mas bone, 
The father chaunſt co die, 
But (as it bapobe made his will 
Bekoze, and eꝛdcrly 

Diſpoſde his gods, as men ate wont; 
The carefull mother then, 
A widow left, with god aduiſe 
And apde of loarned men. 

The tuto1s of this merchants lonnc, 
Both vide the infant well, 
And gaue ſuch cpc vnto his Cocke 
As nought to damage kell. 
This childe (as common oꝛder is 
Did vſe to ſhoꝛt and play 
Among the other nciqhbo2s babes, 
To diiue the time awap. 
And las the childꝛens cuſtome is, 
Some one among the reſt 
To kancy moſt,) euen ſo this boy 
Did like a mapden beſt 


D atlncient men repoꝛt, there dece 
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A Taylers daughter dwelling by: 
They daily vſde to mate 
7Uith ſundꝛie other babers moe 
Amt the open ſhræte. 

This liking in their tender yeres 
Shot vp, and grew to mote, 

Euen as their lim ins encreaft by age, 
The ſparke which loue befoze 

{ad kindled in his wanton bzeſt, 
Did growe to greater fre, 

And irolamus in his heart 
The mapden did deſire, 

Their daily cuſtome came to kinde, 
And loke what day that he 
Had paſt without the ſight ok her, 

De thoucht it loft to be. 

And that which ſet the flare on fire, 
And b2ed the hoter flame, 
Aas that the boy dia well perccine 
The mayden ment the ſame, 

And likte aſwell of him againe, 
The mother when ſhe ſawe 
This matter moꝛke, began to checke. 

And kepe the wagge in awe, 

And whipt him now and then among: 

But when ſhe did per ceine 


The ſtubboꝛnt ſtripling ſet ber light, 
And that he would not leaue 
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Thoſe wanton tri » vufic fo} youth, 
She wore a wofull vane: 
And to the tutoꝛs of hi ſonne 


This penſine widowe came, 

(As one that of that eeabtrs thozne 
An Dzenge tre would fapne 
{Hauc made, becauſe his ſtocke was great, 
But all her tople was vame.) 

And to the ſages thus ſhe laid. 
Ungracions graffe my ſore, 

Scarce fourtene peres vf age as yet, 
Already hath begonne, 

And entred in the ſnare ol laue: 

Te wagge begins to frie 

Vith one Sluest rat king llt, 

A taplours daughter bv. 

Do that valeſſe we wiſelp deale, 
And warely ſeeme to watch, 
A:length(perhaps,thsfwllh cite 
TULI with the mayden match, 
And make a raſh contra@ with her: 
Ahich if ſhould happen bs, 
From that time forth, J ſhonlp not liue 
A merrte day 7 knowe. 

©? if he ould conſume and walt 


CHAith thought, oz pine away, 


To le her matcht ſome other where, 
Then woe were me J ſay. 


here 
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here lode to voyde this pꝛeſent ill, 
I thinke it beſt{quoth ſua 
T bat pou conuep bim hence in halt, 
It you beruld by me, 

Cauſe him to trauatle in affayzes 
Concerning Merchants trade: 
Fo} that perhaps by abſence from 
The maide, he may be made 

To quite fozget his wanton lone, 
And puther out of minde, 
And make ſome other better choyte. 
Abꝛoade the boy ſhall finde, 

A wench that is deſcended well, 
To linke himſelfe withall : 
No doubt, J \ſ@him fallte bent 
By loue to hazard all 
The tutoꝛs liked well the tale 
The mother widow told, 
And made her pꝛomiſe p2eſently 
To doe the beſt they could, - 

By counſel and by god adutle, 
And thereupon they ſent 
A meſſenger vnto the pmpe, | 
That to the warchouſe went, W 

And wild the boy fv come away: . 
Abo, being come in place, 
The one began to ſpeake him thus 
With milde and friendlie face. 
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Hy ſonne, fith pou are paſt a childe, 
I wonld pour wit allow, 
It yo would ſomewhat loke about 
Unto your pꝛoſite now, 

And ſee your \clie where all goe right 
That doth conterne your gaine: 

Ale, that your tutoꝛs are, agre, 
(It pon will take that pame) 

That yon to Pars trauatile, cher 
To ſtav a certaine ſpace: 

Foꝛ, there, your father,. whilſt he liude, 
In banke pour w2alth did place, 

Euen there pour chiefeſt traficke lyts: 
Anz eke beſides the ſame, 
Pou ſhall pour ſelfe te manners gay 
And better faſhion frame, 

By lodging in ſo trim a towne 
delgere luſtie gailants be, | 

There ſhall von ſto1g of Gentlemen, 

And bzaueſt Barons ſ&. 

And haning learned their good grace, 
And markt their vſage well, 

Dou may returne pon home againe, 
Among pour friends to dell. 

The boy did nate his cutos tale, 
That did per ſwade him ſo, 

And hzieflie made anſwere, chat 
He did not minde to goe 
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To Paris, fo; he thought hc mattcht 
Aſweilin Flozence ſtay 
As anp one, what nełde he then 
To trauaile thence away. 

The ſages being anſwerde thus, 
Tinto the widdow went, 
Ind tolde the mother how her ſonne, 

The wilkull wag, was bent. 

Thematrone,madtoheare the newes, 
Spa ke not a wozd at all 
Of Paris matters, but ſtopthwith 
Unto his love did fall: 
Controuling him to royſting rule, 
And fox his vandie life: 

And did not let to tell him, how 
He meant to take a wife, 

But, as themothers manner is, 
Fo} euety bitter checke, 

She gaue her ſorme u honie lop, 
And hung about his necke: 

And flattred him againe as ſalt, 
Ind did the boy entice 
By all the friendly mranes ſhe-might 
To follow their aduiſe: 

The mother widow pꝛeached had 
Into her ſonne ſo long, 

Of this and that, and in his eare 


Had ſung lo ſwer te a ſong: : 
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As fo) ayeretotravell well, 
The boy perſwaded was, 
To ſtay in Frauxce,and ſo his time 
In fozraine Realme to paſſe. 
J leaue the taking ot his hozſe, 
A witte not of his woe: 
J paſſe of pur poſe all his plaints 
Vis countrie to fozeoe, b 
J doe smit his butter teares 
At time of his remone, 
Foz thoſe to deme, that haue allaide 
The pangs of penſiue loue. 
A wiitenot of the mothe ru griefe, 
Co bid her ſonne farewell, 
Fo? that her ſelfe was pleaſde withall 
And likt his voyage well. | 
To Paris when this gallant came, 
Loue gaue the charge anew - 
Upon his heart, the fight was fierce, - 
A greater fancie grew . 
Within his aher han befozes 
The abſence from her fac 
Might not delay the 
That hav this youth in = — — 
And thus, the bop, that meant at firſt 
But fo a perre to ſtap, 
Full two peres out, iu burning lout 
In Fraunce at Paris lay, 
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In flakes of fancies flame, 
Than when he went from /:aly, 
De backe to Florence came, | 
And being there arrivde,he heard 
His auncient friend was ſped: 
J certaine Curten maker hapt 
This weach meane while tow ev, 
TAhereat he greatly græued was, 
And vered out of crie: 
But l#ing that there was no choice, 
Noz other meanes to trie. 
Ve purpoſde with himſelte a truce 
His ſozowes to crpell. 
But at the length he had eſpide 
{Uhere did this damſell dwell, 
And faund her ſtanding at her doze: 
Then grew this pouth in heate, 
And as enamozed wights ate wont, 
He gan the ſtreetes to beate, 
Both vp, zun downe. both to and fro, 
De vſed oft to ſtaſke 
Bekeze the Curten makers houſe, 
In hope by often walke 
That ſhe wanld pitie ofhis paines, 
And cke his toꝛment rue, 
He ver liy pꝛeſumde that ſher 
Der Celunxs knewe. 


Ahich time expyꝛde, inwzapped moe 
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But foztune fellnot out aright, 
She knew the man no mote, | 
Than one whom earſt ſher neuer ſawe 
In all her life bcfozc, 

Dy if hex didremember him, 

At leaſt ſber made in wile 


Dye wilt not who the Parchant was, - 
So toy ſhe keſt her eyes 


On CH ama paſſing by. 
Det he would neuer le aut 
Bis wonted walke, in hope at laſt 
Same kau ur toreceane: . 

Deut:ſing all the meanes he might 
To bꝛing (he wife againe 
In minde of him, who w as her loue, 
Der ſtrangt neſſe bred his paine. 

It græeude the Barchant to the guts 
That he was ſo foꝛgote: 
In fine he purpoſde, withhimſelf 
Vis feuer was ſa hote) 

To ſpcake with her, although it coft 
Theclaſing of his life: 
And herrevpon,infkruced by 
The neighbours, where the wife 
Thom he entirely loude did dwell, 
Der watcht his leaſon ſo, 

That, when the huſhand and his ſpoule, 
With other neighbours mo, 
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ere walkt abꝛoade to ke the watch, 

He ſlilie dis conuep + 
Himlclfe into Setra houſe: 
And being there, he lay 
Behinde che Curtaines, nie the ben, 
Unſpide of any man. 
The Curtain maker aud his wife 
Returned home, began 

To take their reſt in wantey wile, 
The man was ſound a llepe 
Us (@e as he was laid in tauche: 
Then gan this pouth to cræpe, 

Upon bas kngs, vuts the ſide 
Whereas Salve/tr lap, 
And hauing ſoftly plaſt his handes 
Upon her pappes, gan ſap: 
That are pdu(ſweering)pet a ſlzpey 
Qith that the wife diſmaide, 
Aould haue exclarmve, (as women wont 
In ſuch like ſoꝛt afraide) SY 
Daue that the Parchank pꝛeſentiy 
Ver friendlp chus beſpake. 
Alas, my Dereertlatme not nom, 
Dou ned no thought to take, 

Fo J amt Grrolawns, he 
That render pour eſtate. 
She heari:'7 that, ſaid, all afraid, 
(hat make pou here ſo late? 
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Sod Girl mus get pou hence, 
Thoſe pouthfull peres are ſpent 
TUHerem it was our hap to loue, 
That time good faith J ment: 

Then la wtull was the thing we did. 
But now vou ſc that 
Am otherwiſe beſtowde and matcht, 
J muſt not now apply 
My liking, but to him alone. 
CUherefoze, J pꝛap, quoth ſhe, 
Fo? lone of God depart this place 
Your purpole may not be. 

Fon if my huſband wilt pon here, 
(Put caſe none other ill 
Enſude thereof yet this be (ure, 

A ould haue chiding ſtill: 

Pour beinghere would bzeve debate, 

Aud purchaſe deadly Crife, 

TAhcreas with him, as now I leave 

A ollie quiet life, 

J am his darling well belovde. 

Ahen Girolanxs had 

Both heard, and noted all her talke, 

Der wore exceeding lay. 
His heart was pierſt with penſiue woe 

Tohearc the tale ſher tolde, 

Then gan her wꝛie his koꝛ mer loue, 
Aud au his flame vnfolde, 


Decla- 
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Declaring her, that diſtance hat 
Not flakte his burning fire: 
And made requeſt wtchall,thatthe 
Should graunt him his veſife. 
- Hepzomilde golden mountapnes chen, 
But all his ſute was vapne: | 
No iote of friendſhip ſoꝛ his life, 
The merchant mought attaine, 
here foze deſirous then to die, 
Salueſtra he heſought, 15 40 
That in rewarde cf all his laue, e 
And all his fo mer thought | 
CUhich he dad ſafferedfo1 her ſake, 

She would but moe bim grace 
To war me himlelfe wichin her bed, 
Faſt by her lot a ſpace: 

hoſe flesh iu maner frozen was, 
Aith taping there ſo long, 
He made her pzomile on his faith 
He would not offer wong 

Tinto Stra, n not bitt 
Let fall a wozde ſo mutch, 
N23} pet her naked carkaſſe with 
His manlp members tutche: 
But hauing taken there a heate, 
And warmde himſelfe in bed, 
De would depart, and d#me that he 
Dufficicntly had ſped. 
S3 Stlaeftre 
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Df Gyrolamus caſe, ' 1h 217 * 
Apon the pꝛonule made befoxe 
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As on her bed to ſtretch him ſelle 
The vouth thus being laid | 
Beſides his miſtres;toucht her noe 
But with him ſelfe he wajd. 

The great good wil that he ſo un 
CElithin his bieſthad bozne: 
Upon her pꝛeſent rigo} eke 
He thought, and ſhamefull ſcozne, 

And being Naw codgepe ne 
He purpoſde not te liue, 

But die the vath une delay, 
And vp the ghoſt to geume. 

An — his ſyʒites withdarw ... 
Themſelues from outward parts, 
is ſenſcs fled, he Aret6ht — | 
And ſo the youth departs 
Faſt by Saſueſtras ſauage ſide 
To whom he ſude foꝛ grace: 
When Girolam thus dead had line 
pon her bed a ſpace 
The wench did wonder very r 
That he was wore ſo chaſte, 
CThoſe flame of late ſo burning was 


And fantie frive ſo fafl, 
> As 


Falueſtra taking pit ie then ani 


Did pelde him ſo much grate. 1967 -.-; 
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At length ia feare her haſband would by 
Awake,ſhg gan co lap 
Oh Gpꝛolamus how ve thise | 
When wil pou packe away? 

But hearing him nu anfwere make 
She thought him ſound aflepe | 
Ahich made her reach her hand to wake, 
The man that ſlept ſo dæpe. 

She felt and found hem colde as pre 
her cok ſhe marueld much!: 
And cher upon wnth greater fozce 
She gan his limmes to touch. 

And thꝛuſt him, dut he ſlirred not, 
lith that within her head 
The wife conce aued andadiſt ful wel 
That Girolam was dead.. 

CChereef ſhe was the ſozieſt we nch, 

That euer liued by bicath: . 
She knew not what to dor tu ſc - | 3 
Os ſtrange and ſodaine death. 

But pet at laſt ſi did deuue 
To fæle her huſbands thought 
Jn perſon of another, noa 
as th:ngh her ſelfe had nge „ 

Ox ben a partyin tde kad. 5 
Put caſe, god fir/quoth ſhe,) 
A vonker loucd a matted te FX 15k 
4; Imp ſelfe mougbt be: F 
S. ii. | 
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a comming to ber chamber late, 
In hope to winne the wike, 


TUere both begilde of all bis hopt, 1 
And eke berefte of life,. 

By oulp foꝛte of franticke lone | 
And lacke ok his deſire, - 
Aud want of pities water, ta 
Delap his ſcalding fire. 

(Clyat would pou doe in ſuch a pinche? 
7)ow would pou deale as than: 
7Clhereto the huſband anſwered, that 
Ve! weuld conuay the man 

Tinto his home, without miſtruſt 
Ort malice to the dame 
His wife, that had reſiſted ſo 
The foꝛce of Canide flame, 

CUhich wh? ſhe herv;ſþe anſwered thus 
Then(huſband)doth it lpe 
Upon vs nowe to pzactife that, 
And cake that tricke to trye. 

And taking of his hand, ſhe put 
It on the coarſe that lapxe 
Upon the other ſide ok her, 

As colde as any kape. 

QAherat the wilfull wight diſmaydt, 
And terſt with ſodaine feare, 

Lepte of the bed full ſoze amazve, 
To fel a body there, 


do þ 
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And out he ran to ligden linke, 
Aithout debating moze 
Ok further matter with his wife, 

Ok what they ſpake befoze. 

The candie light bemaped therozle, 
He {awe the partie playne, 

De made no moꝛe a boe,bur put 

Him in his robes agapne, 

And boze him on his Houlvers thence: 
And knowing verie well 
Vis lodging, ſet him at the doze, 

Ahere did his mother dwell: 

Ihen day was come, and people ſawe 
The car kaſſe ofthe dead 

Befoze the gate, the fame thereof 
Thzoughout the citie ſpꝛead. 

Cach one did wonder at the chaunce, 

That paſſed by the wap, 

They knewe the partie paſſing well, 

But wiſt not what to ſay. 

Yet molt of all, the mother mulde, 

And vered was in minde, 17 
That hauing ſearchte the body,coulde - 
No wounded member finde, 

Ahich made Philitions flatly ſay, 
That ſozowe ſtopte his bꝛeath: 
Aith one aſſent they all agterde, 
That grieke did his each, 

iu. 
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As cuſlame is, cht coke was bozne 
Into atcinple by 
TAhere merchant men of his eſtate 
And welthic wights did lie. 
The mouriung mocher thether came 
To walle her ſonnes deceaſe 
And with the matrenechouſants moe 
Of neighboꝛs moꝛe and leite. | 
Tere cometo church to cd their teates 
Salucſitas huſband then. 
Hetcciuing that che pꝛeatt was grent,” 
Of women and of men, 
Nan home 3 we bis wife ha on 
Ikerchieke on her head: . 
And thꝛong amid the wes ta heave 
bat newes went of the dead. 
Und be him ſelfe than an among 
The nien, to lcarne what they 
Imaginatc of the marcyants death, 
Al et any one didlap 
Or had him in ſuſpent thereol 
S.7.aefra hercupon 
Made ha#to churc , and felt remozle 
Tithinher het anone; © 414; 
ut all to late her pitie came, 
gc He deſired to bew 
Dim nota dead, hom carſt aliue 


Ohe take vida to re wes 


©} 
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©} recompence ſo much as with 
A kiſſe. O wenche vnkind, by 
A marncls thing, to thinke how hary. 

It is fo man to finde 

©} ſounde ghe depth ok lauers thoughts, 
©} knowe the kozce of loue: 
Foz loe hir bzeſt, whom Gyrolams 
God foztune might not mone, 

Noz dut ing like p2ocureco ruth, 
Vis death did raze hir harte. 
His miſaduentures did rencue 
The ſtroke of Cupides darce. 

Hir auncient flame rekinnyled was, 
And to ſuch pitie grewe, 
ciben as ſhe did the tarcaſſe dran 
HfGyrolamus vewe, 
That being but in ſimple wer de, 
As meaneſt women were, 
Bp one and ane ſphe gate befo2e 
The richeſt matrons chere 
Not ſtintyng till ſhe came vuta 
The body where it lap, 
And being there ſhe gaue a houte, 
And pelded fozth a hꝛap. 
So loude as fo hir life ſhe could, 
And groneling with hir face, 
On Gyrolamus carcaſle felt, 


Dis bodie to imbꝛace. 


And 
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And bathde his jimmes with wan teares, 
That iſſued from her eyes 
As long as life would giue her leu 
C bich done, Sutra Nes... . 0 

And lot hom griele & hidden thoughe, 
Dad (lapne her deſperate friend, 
Cuen (a remoꝛſe of cguerce cares, 
Ver loathtd life did ende. 

Which when mayrning matrons ſaw 
Cache one in kriendlieſt wiſe, 
To comfoꝛt her in wozos began, 
And willd her thence to riſe, 

As then not witting who the was: 
But at the laſt, when that 
She would not mount, dut lay me fil 
Upon the body flat, 

They came ta uft her an her legges, 
And r ayſe her from the grunde, 
And then, both that the wire mas dend, 
And who ſhe was, they founde. 

Salueſtra then ſhe did apyeare, 
Then dubble wore the woe 


Ok all the wiues that usurners were, 

Uhen they the dame did knome. | 
Then gan they mpurne as faſt agane 

As ere they did befoze, 

Fo) cuery ſighe, a hunded ſobbes, 

Foz cucrp teare a ſcoze. 


This 


„ 2 
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This bzute naſwner out of Church, 
Among the people came: | 
But out of hand pcrhafyand hearde 
The tidings ofthe ſame. 
ctho(as Ifaw)was gone among 
The men, to lend aneare, 

Ind hearken whatpeport there went 
Of them that died there, 4 
Then like a louing huſband,that 
Imbzaſt Salueſtra well, 

from ſobbing lighes, to trickling teares, 
Fo2 her miſfoztune fell, 
And waild her ddath no little time, 
And after that, to ſome 

— were in place, declard, by night 
= w 9 7 did come 

nto his houſe,thzough burning loue 
hich he Salurftr wy 2 
And tolde the tale fra point to pont, 
4s J haue pend betche. 

Mhereat the audience wokull woxe, 
That vnderſtod the caſe, 

Chen taking vp the carkaſſe of 

The wife os lay in place, 

And hauing knit the ſhzowving cherte, 
Is common cuffome is, 
They lapd her body on the beare, 
And let her fide to his. 5 

v. 


141 


Tragicall T ales. 
Thus hating wept bpon the dem 
In p} ofe of inward paine: + 


And buried both together, home 
The people went againe, 
See lache, whom laue wa. not of face, 

Aline to linke in one: 
Death found the mne to comple elſe, 
Within a marble fene. 


— 
/ 
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Kb Lennoy. 8 
\ Diether Cars doe ſtir good lykyng from aboue; i 
By hidden terer and covert potyer devon 
Dic aunce bꝛeede c eyce 4 leades vs cn to lout 
Ind fancy falles as foztunre liſt aſſigue, 
cannot iudge nos petfeeviy detyne. 
Det this Jünow e tet ir gather rote - 
Ind to remaoue it then is {lender boots. 


Let canes grow, let cankers worke they: wl 
eckt not at firſt thetr malyte to fi ppꝛeſſe 
Scoꝛne whoiſamr helpe doe floute at phy hes (bil 
In hope thy greefe wel ſage aud dvaxen ie ſle 
Ind thou at laſt (alt neuer haue redꝛeſſe 
Diſeaſts moꝛe admitte no cunning cure 
The caaſc by tyme is taſtned on lo fury; 


when fire 15 once crept yin among the ſtra to 

ud flame hath raught tbe rotten rooſe on hre 

Tis hardly quencht hys fury hath no law 

it leldome (lakes tyl all on ground vob + 

Che way to help is buſih to pdiẽ a 

Che matter fyꝛſt deri: e it grow tto far 
when ſtecdes art ſloine tys booties dbazcs to darrs. - 


Euen ſo it fares when faney blowes the cole 

Of frend bipk :} and fs abꝛoach good will 
Iman map ynipes with eaſe from loue controle 
Yhilſt feare dot fozce them ſtoupe to parents wyl 
Sat iet them run their race at ryot ſtpi. 

Tnd not rebuſkte by reaſon at the fyiſt — 
Tlong ther go let parents doe their wozlt. 


Too late comes ſaſues to cure confy:med ſoꝛta 


Ahen loue is linkt and choyce is chayned faſt 
You may as (9one pluck trees by by the rootes 


s bꝛeake the knot 0; ſunder pꝛomuſe paſt 
The 
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Che tackle hangs ſo ſurc vnto the Mat 
To Lcud about agaiue it little 
© Doſtatclic 1s the ſtroke of Cupids bobo, 
No ſtriuyng (eryes,n ſhift to 
428 unqght no: — his Go to withſtand, 
e2tho fattcſt tu unt s ſiuks deapeſt in thc lands: 
calherefoze I wi ſhthat pai ents gue conlent, - 
Fo: barre the ſick whom Feuer doth moleſ}, 

To dꝛinke his fill, gis thirſt will be the moze, 
The beaſt becommes farre fi-rcer than befo:e- 
Where ſtreames be ſtopt, there tiuets moſt doe roze, 
ccihere \\pellyng waters tetie themlclues withitosd. 

No trauayle ſerges toſunder louing heartes, 
The farther of that de from other parts, 
The hotter ech his flaming fancic JT 


exen liyps ftoiu thoze baue heyſie vp all their ſa'les, 

vac 
So tell his fo:cc,lo huge his ; 

the blot. 

2 nd not repine when nundes to match are bent. 
Reſtraine thy Jenates courſe, the baidle well, 
Downe goc the banks, and ouer lowes the flood, 
No abſence bꝛeedes in frundes lozgettuil mindes, 
zho ſiriues to (top, doth moſt enrage 


No louer rol beares with bes b;cl, 
Ce ſhape of ber hom he doth faneic beſt, 


Is thunder ſhotoꝛes, whom kyeather c 
Gyue greater drought and helpes — 
Dy meanes of heatt mit with the blomuag raine: 
Do ſafe retur ne of . friends, doth dzug 
Lacrcale of loue and faſter ſtreames the ſpꝛeng: 
N efpect of berth, of ſtate,oz ought belide, 
Stops not the boat.that d:1ues muh ſuch a tide. 


A folly then fo: parents torcſtraine, 


F 0: luttes ſalic their childzen, th we ſet Ti! 
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That both theyꝛ care and labour is in batne. 45:40 
Ind ſund ne tunes a thouſand ules there bee 

hat doe enſue, when ther will not agree: 
is in this tale the Flozentine doth thowe 
Thc great nuſpaps by ſuch reſtraint that grow. 


Could mothers th:eates, 0: tuto:s.taunts rcucks f 
This Warchants minde, oꝛ make him alter louc, 
Could Parris pleaſtire once this youthp:ouoke, 
his auncient friend fram tancte to remoue 7 
Yea, though it were a thing fo: his behoue, 
No, backe be came the ſeite ſame man he went, TR” 
he chaungde the ayꝛe, vut not bis firſt entent. 


a „ ®. 


- 
— * 


Ind loue, to helpe him onward od his race, 

| Iſiſted vouth deuiſe and ſubtile licight, 

| Etze Venus taught him how to come in place, 

; Ind ſhꝛoboded hun in cloudie cloke of might, . 
Whereby he might appꝛoch to his delight, 
But all fo: nought. The gaine that he purſude. 
Was caugh3 betoze, and thence his baut enſude. 


Do Py:amus in Babylon of poze, 

Faire Thiſbe loued, but parents diſagreed, 

They might not match, vat pꝛiſoned were therefore 2 
Pet loue at length this faithful couple freed, 

The time was ſet, the place and all decreed, 

Qlhen foule miſhap bereft them both of litt, 

tho luc themſelues with one vnluckte kuifc, 


Had pitie — within Dalueſtras bꝛeſt, 
Would the haue kozſt ſo true a man to die, 
Who chargde withloue and thouſand woes diſtreſt, 
Dtd hazard life to pꝛeſſe in place ſo me, 

«into a dame that with her ſpouſe dyd lie? 
D blooddee Beare,nay rather Tygers whelp 
That would refuſe her auncicnt friend to helpe, 
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O marble mynde O ſtayne of womans ſtoche 
Not ted with xn ge of bindly nurſes pappe 
But hewed with Toole out of (ome ruthies rocke 
And lapd withyn tome Lionciies lap 

Could{t thau atow thy trend ſo dard a hap 

2s by thy (pvc amid his {ite toſce 

Hin du the death aud all fe: tout of ches: 


Dab hcther dames and read this bloody fact 
Nott wel the frurte of frobvat dnes in loue 
—— the plague of Her that pyty {ackt - 
ce how in that {be pleaſd the gods abone 
Example take your rpg9: to remous 
And you that are Cupydos kurghes ta e heede 
Beitovv no moe gaod wil then enced. 


Venounce the louc of ſuch as are foxſped - 

F o:goc thoſe, fi ends vvhh in law fozbids to lyke 
Courte no mans wyfe embꝛace no maryaae bed 
Lcaue of rour luſte by others harmes to ſecke 
No ſuch g2ed vel can laſt aboue a bvecke 
Lookec bvhcn you thynke your ſtiues in cheefeſt pꝛct 
hey lct you by vvhytit others rhzovv the dyce. 


hei once regard ot hanoꝛ lyes aſyde 

N hon credyt is reſpec ed nought at all 
Chen ſhame enſues and iofovves after pꝛide 
tom vertic thea to fpithy vice they fall 
And to allure ther vſe a pleaſaut call 

And bepng once entangled in the tvvyg 

Co matt you tat ther .ccde you vvitha fog, 


F 902 one delyght ten t houſand yis enſues 
Fo: littie glce much byttter gall yottgayne 

Vou ma not hope to tynot thoſe vimin trus 
Thru huibands beds tha: bac not cn to flaene 
Ind make them ſerut fo: cickt a jaruſt the tam 
ezthcrfozc I lap force not of ans dane 
That fo; a fread toꝛgoec an hone tiame, 
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EPFTeATHES 
and Sonnettes 
annexed to the Tragical hi- 
ſtories, By the 
Author. 


Y Vith ſome other broken pam 


phlettes and Epiſtles, ſent to certaine 
his frends in England, at his 
being in Moſcouta, 
Anno 15 69. 


Ons 


eee 
© nod 


onum e renete, 
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A fare ell to a mother Coſin, 
at his going tovvardes 
Moſcouia. 


(De poſt you penliue lynes, 
and papers full of woe, 
Make haſte wnto mp mothers handes, 
{tr ſonnes farewell co ſhowe. 
Doe marke her lokes at firſt, 
ere you pour meſſage cell, 
Foz feare pour ſonapns newes,hir minde 
doe fancie nothing well. 
But ſithen nerdes pou muſt 
my trauailes tronch vnfolve, 
To offer vp her ſonnes farewell, 
and laſt adewe, be bolde. 
J know ſhe will accept 
pour comming in'g@d parte, 
Till time (he vnderſand by pou 
that J muſt nedes departe. 
But when pou make repoꝛte 
that J am ſhipte from ſhoe, 
In minde to cut the foming DSeaſ, 
where winter wyndes do toe roze: 
Then woe be vnto pou, 
that mournefull meſſage beare, 
fo doubtleſſe ſhe with trembling handes 
will you in ſunder teate. 
T Dat 


T ragicall Tales. 
But (mother) let pour ſonne 


perſwade pou in this caſe, 
Foz no man ſure is bozne to leade 
his life in one ſelke place. 
I muſt no longer ſtap 
aduantage is but vile 
T he cruel lady foztune on 
your ſoune will neuer ſmile. 
My countrep coaſt where J 
my Nurſcs milke did ſucke, 
CZiould neuer pet in all mp life 
allbwe me one god lucke. 
Qith coſt encreaſe my cares, 
expences nip me nere, 
Loue waxcth cold, ns frendſhip doth 
in natures bꝛeſt appere. 
Ahere ſlender 1s the gaine 
and charges grow too hie 
TAhere liuing lackes aud monep melts 
that ſhould the want lupply: 
From thence tis time fo trudge 
and hire the hacknep poſt 
To ſhift to ſhip, to leaue the land 
and ſeke a better coaſt, 
Sith J haue all mp yeres 
in ſtudies fond applide 
And euer way that might pꝛocure 
a better chaunce haue tride. 


Det 


> 
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Yet better net my ſtate 
but like a lotted dolc 
Conſume my time that gocs about, 
to mend a hꝛoken bolt. 
Sith J haue livde ſo long 
and neuer am the nært 
To bid my natiue ſoile farewel, 
J purpoſe foz a pre, 
And moze perhaps if nde 
and pꝛeſent cauſe require: 
They ſap the countrep is tw colde 
the whotter 1s the fire, 
MPoſcouia is the place, 
where all god furres be ſoly 
Then pꝛay thæ( mother) tel me haw, 
thy ſonne ſhali dye with colde. 
Put caſe the ſnow be thicke, 
and winter froſtes be great: 
J doe not doubt but J ſhal finde, 
a ſtouc to make me ſweat. 
Ik J with credite goe, 
and may returne with gaine 
J hope J ſhalbe able wel 
to bide this trauaples paine. 
The ſlouthfull Orome that ſits, 
at home and tels the clocke: 
And feares the floud becauſe therein 
lies hioden * arocke, 
tt. 
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As he abydes no woe, 
no welch he doch deſerue, 
Let him that will not cut the loafe 
ko lacke and famine ſterue. 
The Catte deſerues no ſiſh 
that feares her fete to weate, 
Tis time foz me in pzofite now 
mine idle bzapnes to beate. 
A cruſt IJ ſhall returne 
karre better than J goe, 
Jucreaſe of credite will pocure 
mp limple wealth to growe: 
Peane while J wiſhe ther well 
(good mother mine)tofare, 
And better than mp ſelfe,who pet 
was neuer voyde of care, 
Sith nerde obe pes nolawe, 
and nedes J muſt to barcke, 
Farewell, and thinke vpon thy ſonne, 
but haue of him no carcke. 
The Gods J hope will heare 
the ſute that you ſhall make, 
And J amid the Sea ſhall fare | 
the better fo? pour ſake, 
Tf euer foztune ſerue, 
and bing me ſafe to lande, 
The harde miſhappes of trauaple you 
by me ſhall vnderſtand. 


Tragisal Tales. 


And whatſoeuer I 
oz monſtrous K. 
Aſure thy ſelfe at my — — 
Iwill declare it the. 
Thus eue ty thing bath ende. 
and ſo my letters ſhall, 
Cuen from the bottom of my beit, 
J doe ſalute pou all. 
Chat ſo becomes of me 
the mightie Gods I craue, 
That pou mp frendes, a bleſſed life 


and happie deathes map haue. 


That nothing can cauſe him to forget 
his frend, vvherein is toucht the 
hardnes of his tra- 
uayle. 


| F a blaſte of fierce and froward wynde, 

It weltring waues, and frothic foming Deas, 

If <$tning Sunne by night againſt his kinde, 

It lacke ofluſt to meate,and want of caſe, 1 

Iffeare of wꝛacke, and foꝛte of rouing foe, | 

Ik raged Rockes that in the riuers lie: 

If frozen flodes where ſliding Sledds doe goe, 

I cruell colde vpon the mountaines hye, 

If ſeldome ſleapes, it ſundꝛie ſoztes of care, 

Ifbareſkin beddes, oz = a bozded bench, i 
ui. 
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If lacke of kindly cates and courtly fare, 


If want of holſom dzrnck the thirſt co quench, 
Ik ſtinking Stoues,if Cunas and bitter bzagge, 
If ſauage men, if women foule to ſight, 

Ik riding poaſt vpon a crotting Nagge, 

If homely pammes, in ſtead of Innes at night: 
Ik theſe (J ſap) might make a man ſoꝛget 
So true a frend, then then art out of minde. 
But in god fapth,my fancie firme was ſet, 

No Rullte mought the true loue knot vnbinde. 
Venus be iudge, and Cupid inthis caſe, 

TUho did purſue me ape from place to place. 


He doclares that albeit he were impriſoned in 

Ruſsia, ytt his minde was at libertie, & did 
daily repaire to his frend, 

Ow finde J true that hath bene often told, 

(N 9 man may reaue the freedome of the mind,) 

Though kepers charge in chaines the captiuc hold, 

Pet can he not the Soule in bondage binde: 

That this is true, J nde the p2oofe in me, 

Cho Captiue am, and pet at libertie. 

Though at my he le a cruell clogge they kpe, 

And ranging out by tigoꝛ be reſtrapnde, 

Pet maugre migbt, my minde doth freely flye 

Home to my frend, it will not be enchainde: 


No Chutles checke, no Cpꝛants th)eac can ſtay 
J doe 


Auers heart, that longs to be awap. 
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IJ noe deſire no ayde of Dedalus, 
Sy feate to fo2geſuch waren winged anew 
As erſt he gaue his ſonne poung Jcarus, 
Ahen they from Crete foz feare of Pynos flew, 
Dame Fancy hath ſuch feathers till in toe, 
Foz me to ſlie as J deſireno moze, 


Il deſire non ha ripoſo, 


A compatiſon of his miſtreſſegvrith 
a braue Lady of 
Ruſſia. 


þ Ine is thy face, and louely are thy lookes, 


Rich be thy robes and ge aſon to be had 
Ahite are thine cares, hang de full of ſiluer zoke s 
Bꝛaue be thy bootes, thy body taſtly clad, 
With Sable, Sube, thy necke beſet with pearle. 
Thy bꝛodzed gyte makes tha a gallant gyꝛle. 


The Ruſſies rude doe deeme right wel ofthe, 
Pine engliſh eye no paynted image lœkes, 
J haue a frend that wel contenteth me, 
With kindly ſhape and kindly coloured chækes, 
Such one ſhe is, as J wil here declare, 
Fewe are her peres,J finde her matches rare, 
Tittt. vir 
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Her heart is golden wyer, her ſhineng eyes 
Two Dpamondes that gliſter paſſing butght, 


Amids her lylye cheekes,the Rubte lyes, 
Her te#th of pearle,lippes louelp red and white, 
All other limmes doc aunſwere well the ſame, 
Now iudge of both which is the bzauer dame, 


La mia donna 
bella d buona. 


To his frend promiſing that though 
her beautie fade, yet hi; 
loue ſhall laſt. 


]*Aotee full well that bewtie cannot laſte, 
-* Noroſe that ſpꝛings. but lightly doth det ay, 
And keature like a lillie leafe doth waſte, 
Oz as the Cowilip in the midft of Map: 
7 know that tract of time doth conquer all, 
Und beuttes buddes like fading floures do fall. 


That famous Dame fayze Helen, loft her hewe 
71h? withꝛed age w wiinckles chaungd her cheks, 
Der lonely lookes did loathſomneſſe enſewe, 
That was the A per ſe of all the Grekes? 

And ſundꝛie moe that were as fap1e as ſhet 


Pet Helen was as freſhe as freſhmight be. 4 
0 
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No fozce foz that, I pꝛice your beautie light, 
Ik ſo I finde pou ſtedfaſt in god will: | 
Chough fewe there are that doc in age delight, 
was pour friend, and ſo doe purpoſe ſtill, 
No change ot lookes ſhall bʒerde my change of lout 
N beauties mant, my firſt godwill remoue. 

; Per gentilez.ua, 
Tanto, 


Nen per bellez: a, 


From the citic of Moſqua, to his 
friend in England. 

'E O burning ſighes, and pierce the frozen ſkie, 

Slack pou þ ſnow with flames of fancies fire 
Twixt Brutus land, and Moſqua tha: doe lie: 
Goe ſighes J ſap, and to the 7 henix flit, 
Ahome Jimbzace, and chieflie doc deſire, 
Repozt ok me that J doe loue her beſt, 
None other Saint doth harbour in mp b2eft. 


Tell her that though the colde is wont bykinde 
Co quench the cole,and flames do peld to froſt, 
Det may no winters fo2ce in Rin binde 
My heart ſo heard, oꝛ alter ſo mp minde, 

But that J ſtill imbꝛace her brautie moſt? 
J went her friend, and ſo cotinue ſtill, 
fre cannot freat the ground of wp awd will. 


Arado: gbiacc io. 
7. v. To 


TragicallT ales, 


To his miſtres,declaring his life only 
tc depend of her lookes, 


Tbe Salamander cannot liue 
without the help of flaming fire: 
To bath his limmes in burning coales, 
it is his gle and chiefe deſire, 
The litle fiſh doth lone the lake, 
dame nature hath aſſigned him: 
To liue no longer then he doth 
amid the ſiluer chanyel ſwimme. 
Chamcleon fades but on the apze, 
the lacke whereof is his decay: 
Theſe th: & doe periſh out of hand, 
take fire,flouds, and ayze away. 
Judge pon (my dære) the danger then 
of very foꝛte that muſt euſue: 
Unto this carcful heart of mine, 
that cannot Uue withouten you. 
J am the ſich, vou are the flood, 
my heart it is that hangs on hoke: 
J cannot liue if pou doe ſtoppe, 
the floudhatch of pour krendly bzooke, 
J ſillp Salamander die, 
if you maintaine not frendſhips fire: 
Quenche pou the coale and vou ſhal ſa 
me pine fo? lack of mp deſire. 


Pou are the plcaſant bzeathing ayze, 


T ragicall Tales. 


and J your peoze Chameleon, 
Barre me pour bzeath and out of hand 
my lite and werte delight is gone. 
(ClLtch ith tis ſo( good miltreſle) then 
doe laue my life to ſerue your turne 
Let me haue apze and water ſtil 
let me pour Salamander burne. 
My death wil doe you litle god, 
my life perhaps map pleaſure pou: 
Rewe on my caſe and pitie him, 
that ſweares himſelf youlqſcruant true, 
J beate the badge within my b2eft, 
wherin are blaʒde pour colours baut: 
Laue is the ouly liuery, that 
Fat pour curteons hand doc crane. 
doe deſire no grædy gaine, 
Ic ouet not the maſſye golde: 
Embꝛate pour ſeruant(miſtres )then, 
his wages wil be quickly tolde. 
As pou are faire ſo let me finde 
your bountie equall to pour face: 
J cannot thinke that kinde ſo nere, 
to beauties bower would rigo? place, 
Pour comelp hewe behight me hope, 
your louelplokes allow mee life. 
Hour graue regard dotb make me deme, 
pyau fellom to Viiſſes wife, 
Which if be true then happy 7, 0 
at 


* 


TragicallT ales, 


that ſo in laue my fancie ſer, 
In pou doth r2T my lite. my death, 
by lla ying me no gaine pou get. 
Che noble minded Lion kils 

uo ycelding beaſt by crueltie. 
And woꝛthie dames delight to ſaue 
their ſcruants liues by turteſie. 


Virtu ti comes inuidia. 


AZ Spencer, ſpite Overtues deadly foe, 

e belt are euer ſure to beare the blame, 
And enuie next to vertue ſtill doth goe, 
But vertue ſhines, when enuie (h21nkes fo2 ſhame. 


In common weales what bearcs a greater ſway 
Than hidden hate that hozdes in hanghtie bzeſt: 
In pꝛinces courtes it beares the bell away, 
CUth all eſtates this enuie is a gueſt, 


Be wile, thy wit will purchaſe pꝛiuie hate, 
Be rich, with rents flocke in a thouſand foes 
Be ſtout, thy courage will pꝛocure debate, 
Be faire,thy beautie not vnhated goes, 


Beare office thou, and with thy golden mace, 
Commes enuie in, and treades vpon thy traine, 


Yea, be a Pꝛʒince, and hate will be in place, 


* 


T ragicall T ales, 
Co bid him ſtand aloofe it is in vaine. 


Oo that J ſee,that Boccas woꝛdes be true: 
Fo} ech eſtate is peſtred with his foe; . 
Saue miſerie,whom hate doth not enſue, 
The begger only doth vnſpited gde: 


Pet beggers baſe eſtate is net the beff, 
Though enuie let the begger lie at reft, 


Sola miſeria =__ 
mud, occac is. 


That though he may not poſsible come 
or ſena, yet he lies mwidfull of his 
miſtreſſe in Meoſcouta, . 


do ſo hath read Leander loue, [ 
which he to Ladie Hero boze, 
And how he ſwamme thzough /e, flood, 
twixt Abydon and Seſtus ſhozxe. - 

To gaine his game, to liue at luſt, 
to lay him in the Ladies lap, 
ill rue his paines, and ſcarce exchange 

his caſe to haue Leander hap, 
But happy J account hi caſe, 
ko having paſt choſe narrow Deas, 


va 


Tragicall Tales. 


He was aſſuret to lodge aloſe, 
with Hero in the towe of caſe. 
Dencacr went but did entop, 
his miſtres whom he did deſire. 
Oe ſeldome ſwamme the koming floty, 
but was aſſured to quench his fire, 
The toꝛch it hung vpon the tonne, 
the lampe gaue light to ſhew the way: 
Ve could not miſſe the darkeſome night 
it (hone as clæte as ſuany dap. 
Thus happpwas Leanders lot, 
but moſt vnhahpy nfinc eſtate: 
Fo) ſwimming wil not ſerue mp turne 
to bzing me to my louing mate. 
The flouds are frozen round avout, 
the ſnow is thick on euery ſive: 
Lhe raging Ocean runnes betwixe 
my krend and me with cruel fide, 
The hillcs be ouerwhelmde with hoare 
the countrey clad with mantels white 
Cach tre attirde with flakes cf pce, 
is nothing cls faue ſnow in ſight. 
The mighty Volgas ſtately ſtrt amt 
in winter ſlipper as the glaſſe: 
Abides no boate, how ſhould J then 
deuiſe a meane a wap to paſſe? 
And Suchan that in ſummer time, 
was calle to be ouer gone: 


with 
- 


T ragicallT ales, 


Aich Boreas blaſt is bound as harde, 
as any flint oz marble ſtone, 
Fre paſſage Dwina doth deny 


whoſe ſtreame is ſtopt and 80. with ſnow. : 


There is no way fo} anp barge, 
much leſſe fo any man to got: 
J cannot foz my life repaire, 
to the to eaſe my pꝛeſent paine: 
There is no paſlage to be had, 
til ſummer flake the ſnow againe. 
Deane while yet maiſt thou make accope, 
that I doe ſil remember thee. 
Jn Ruſsia where JT leade my life, 
and long agame at home to be. 
No fozce ſhall cauſe me to foꝛget 
02 lay the care of lone aſide: 
Time is the touchſtone of god will, 
wherby my meaning ſhalbe tride. 
If I might haue conueid my lines, 
vnto thy hands, it would haue eaſe, 
My heauy heart of diuers doubts, 
my meſſage might _ minde appeaſde 
But (friend)indure this long delay 


my ſelfe wil tome when time ſhal ſerue 
To tell the newes and how J fare: 

meane while ſtand faſt 4 do not ſwerue 
Dꝛeſume that as J was thine owne, 

nen ſo J doe cant inue ſtill. 


T ragicall Taler. 


A now hir not whole beantie hall remane © 
oʒ change my firſt good will. 
Thy facchath pierſt my bzeſt ſofarre, 


thy graces eſte ſo many be, 
As it J would, I cannot chaſe 
bu: loue, and make account of the, 


To a faite gentlevyoman, falſe to 
hit friend, 


* 


J Ithin che gar den plot ol thy faire face, 
Doth grow a graffe of diuct s qualities: 

A matter rare within ſo little ſpace, 

A man to find ſuch ſundzy pꝛoperties: 

Fo; commonly the rate in euverp tre, 

Barcke, body, boughes, bud, leafe, and fruit agr. 

Firft foꝛ the rote is rigoz in the bzeſt, 
Treaſon the træ, that ſpzingeth ol the lame, 
Beautie the barcke that oucrſp2eds the reſt, 
The boughes are bꝛaue, aud climing vp to kamc, 
Bꝛaules be the buds that hang on euery bowe, 

A bloſſom fit foʒ ſuch totes to allowe. 

Loue is the leafe that little time endures, 
Flattrie the fruit which treaſons tree doch beare, 
Though beauties barſte at firſt che eie allure, 
Pet at the la(t ill will the woꝛme, doth weare 
Away the leafe, the bloſſoms, baugbcs, and all, 
And rigoꝛs rote, makes beauties buds to fall, 

Par eſſere ingrata, Non ſarai amata 


1 


Dr 
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A farewell toa crafcieaeccitſi l 
Dame. 3 + © 3; 


9 nee 
S he that lothes ; the power s (mel; _ 
muſt neuer pꝛes ſe where Gunners ber 
So he that hates a dane damt, | 
mult neuer haue ta ds with thee, 
Foz craft I ſæ, is allebp cart, 
thy \motheſt lakes betoken guilts: 
In womans wombe thou fe dſt a far, 
that bites thy friend on whom he ſintles, 
{Jad Nacure wiſt thy dep deceits. ' 
befo2e thy birth, I thinke that kind, 
Toſaue thy name, ann eafethy frienzs;:  :/; 
had ſeald thine dies, and kept the blind. 
Fo2 what is ſhe that beaxes a face | 5 
of greater truſt, and moze god will? 
Det who is the that hath a heart 
moꝛe pon: to pay the good with dle 


Thy beautie led me on to luue, 2 
thy lokes allurtd my looking epes: | 
Thy doublcueſſe nowbzerds deſpaire, 


thy craft doth cauſe my wofull cries, 
J could requite diſſembling loue, 

and gloze perhaps as well as vou: 

But that J take but ſmall delight 2 
to change mine ancient friends foz new. 7 

Yet will J not be ſatted ſo, x: "> > 


E pitaphs and Sonets, 


as ſtil to let my laue to loſſe, 
I better know what mettall is, 
than to exchange the gold fo2 dꝛoſſe. 
God will is euer wozth good will, 
if both the ballande egall ba: 
But ſure too maſſie is my loue, 
to make exchange of laues with the. 
Viherkoze J ſap, vnknit the knot 
wyerwith thy lone was failly tide, 
Thou lackſt a graine to make vp weight, 
men ſav, (gad meaſure neuer lide.) 
Go ſ#ke ſome other to deceiue, 
to wel J knov thy crattie call: 
p mouth is very well in taſte, 
to iudge the hony from the gall. 
That pou are gall, I map auom, 
foʒ hony hath no bittet taſt: 
The wine of pour g@d will is ſpent, 
you kæp ts dꝛegs forme at laſt. 
Aher foze I do renounce the calke, 
T leaue the les fo} other men: 
My hap was 1lt, my chaict was wozſe, 
Ayceld pou vp to choole agen. 


Sparc to ſpeale, Spare to ſpeede. 


M* Spencer ſpare to ſpeake, 
1 andener ſpare te ſped, 1 
*. 1 
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Unleſſe Thou ſhew thy hurt. dow hall 
the Surgeon know thy ned: 
&lhy hath a man a tongue, 
and boldne ſſe in his weit, 

But to bewꝛay his mind by mouth, 
to ſet his hart at teſt: 
The fiſherman that feares 

his cozke and coard to call, 
©? ſpꝛed his net to take the ich, 
wel wozthy is to fat, 
The fozreſtman that dꝛeads 
to rouſe the lodged Bucke, 
Bicauſe of bzamble bꝛakes, deſerues 
to haue no hunters lucke. 
Where woꝛds may wengboÞ wil, 
and bolvneſle beare no blame, 
Ahy ſhould there wat a fate of byafle 
do bourd the bꝛaueſt dame e 
Unleſſe thou caſt thy lure, 
oꝛ throw hw out a traine: 
Thou ſeldome ſhaft a Falcon, 62 
a Taſſell gentle gaine. 
Though lookes betoken loue, 
and makes a ſhem at tuſt, | 
Yet ſp@ch is it that knits the knot 
whereto a man map truſt. 
Aſſure thy ſelle, as he 


chat feares caltuer ſhot, 


- E pitaphs aud Souct; 0 


Can neuer come ta ſcale a fast, 
02 ſkirmiſh wozth, a grote: 
So be that ſpares to ſpeake, - 
when time and place are fit, 
Is ſure to miſſe the marke,which elſc 
he were in hope to hit. 
Giue him an iuie leafe 
in ſtead of pipe to plan, 
That dꝛeaos to bourd a gallant dame 
foꝛ feare ſhe (ap him nay, 
CUhere venture is but ſmall, 
and bebt ie very great, 
A coward knight will hazard chere 
in hape to woꝛke his feas. 
Ah er foze when time Gallſerne 
(mp Spencer) [pare to bluſh, . 
Fall to thy purpoſe ſihe aman, 
and boldly beat the buſh. 
Ayo ſo accounts of loſſe, 
doth ſeldom gaine thegame: 
And bluſhing checke e be alten bard, 
fo feare of after ame. | 
Ns doubt, a Lady doth. -.; 
imhace him mort, tha dares 
To tell his tale.than ſuch a one ? 
that of his language ſpares, - 34 


Deccic is d}eaved moꝛe, 15 0 d. 
and Cr 5 rifer raigne, 
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Epitaphs and Sonety, 


In one that like an image ſits, 
than him that ſpeakech plaine. 
Dea, though thy miſtreſſe make, 
as though ſhe loued no wine, 
Remember Ae/ops Foxe, that was 
to lowe to reach the vine. 
Take this foꝛ certaine troth, 
the beſt and bꝛaueſt bowe, 
Will ſtoupe, it ſo the tauſe be gtov, 
thou knoweſt my meaning now. 
Expertence hath no pre, 
it paſleth learning karre: 
IJ ſpeake it not withont mpboke, 
but like a man of warre. 
Aher foꝛe be hold to bod 
the faire: firſt of all, 
Aye Uenus aides the foxward man, 
and Cupid helps his chzall. 


Wearic of long ſilence, he breakes 
his mind to his miſtreſſe. 


Ot much vnlike the hoꝛſe 
that ferles himſelf oꝛpꝛeſt 
Qith weightie burthen on his backe, 
doth long to be at reſt: 
So J, whoſe boiling bꝛeſt, 


IJ. 3. 


| Had 


* 


with lanſiez ſioub did flow. 


Fpitaphs and Sontts, 


Pad great deſire my great gend will 
with painting pen to ſhow, 

To caſe my wotuil hart 
of long endured paine, 

And purchacc quiet to mp mind, 
whom loue welnie hath Caine, 

Belæue mp woꝛds ( deare dame) 
dillembling is a inne, 

Not mine, but thiue theſe many days 
my captiue hart hath bin. 

But ſhame, and coward feare, 
the louers moꝛtall foes, 

TU ould ncuet condeſcend that I 
mp meaning ſhould diſcloſe, 

Till now at length delire 
my wonted eaſe to gaine: 

Did bid me ſuc ſoʒ grate, and ſaid 
J ſhould not ſue in vame. 

Foz as thy beautie is 
farre bzauer than the reft, 

Do bountic mult of ſoꝛce abouud 
within thy noble breſt. 

Oh, ſeke not thou to ſhed 
oꝛ ſuckt of paxtbing bleod: 

Alas, J thinke to murther me 
would do ther little god. 

Nom it you ſæme to tut, 


as J do hope you will, 


Epitaphrand Sonets, I55 


In pꝛayſe of pour gend nature then 
mp ham ſhall ſhew his ſkill. 

Lo here in pawneofloue, | 
J vowe my ſclfe to thee : 

Aſlaue,aſcruant,and a friend 
till dying day to be. 


He vviſheth his dreames ei- 
ther lopger of truer, 


Oban is the day wherein 
J doe not thinke of thee: 
And in the night amid mp leepe, 
thy face(deare dame) J ſee. 
The dzeame delights me much, 
it cuts my care awap: 
Pe thinkes J kiſſe and clip th# off, 
the reſt J bluſh to ſap. 
Tho happy then but J, 
whileſt lle pe and ſlumber laſt: 
But who( alas) ſo mach a wietch, 
as I when fleepe is paſt, 
Foz with the ſliding ſleepe 
away ſlips my delight: 
Departing dzeames doe dʒiut away 
thy countaance out of ſight, 
And then ia place of glee, 
in glydes a crew of care: 


F pit aphs and So ets. 


Pp panting hart klaments chat J 
do lle my bed ſo haare. 
Fo? thou that wert the cauſe 
of comfozt, art not there: 
And J pone filly wofull man, 
in ſobs the night do wrare. 
Then curſe J cankred chance, 
that made me dꝛeame ol the, 
And fanſie fond, chat bev it ſelft 
with dꝛeames that fained bg, 
Chus weares awap the night 
conſumde in careſull paine: 
Thoſe reſtleſſe banners beating tif, 
vpon mp buſie bꝛaine. 
Then dꝛawes the dawning on, 
Tlcaue wp couch,andriſe, 
In hope to find ſome pleaſant top, 
that may content mine cyes, 
But aut alas, J can 
not ſ& ſo faire a fight, 
That can my htauſe hart reliene, 
and daintit ctes delight. 
Each beautic that doth blaze, 
each viſage that Uſe: : 
Augments mp fare, in canſing me 
to long and looke fop the. 
Thus waſte F all the nighe 
in dꝛeames without deſire : 
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Thus miue J on my dapes in loue, 
that ſcalds like ſroching fire. 

Pet well co at ent therewith, 
ſo that, at my riturne. 

Thou pitie me, who foz thy ſake 
with Cupids celes do burne. 

Jam the Turtle true, 

that ſits vpon the tre: 

And waile mp woe without amake, 
and onely wiſh fo; the. 


Vnable by long and hard trauel! to baniſh 
loue, returnes hir friend, 


J V Dunded with loue, and piercing dap delte 
Of paur faire face, I left my natiue land, 
Aith Kuſſia ſnow to ſlacke mine Engliſh fire, 
But well J ſe, no cold can quench the band 
That Cupides coles enkindle in the bꝛeſt, | 
Froſt hath no foꝛce where friendſhip is poſſett. 
The Ocean ſea fo} all his fearefull floov, 
The perils great of paſſage not pzeuaile, 
To baniſh loue the riuers do no nod, . 
The mountains die cauſe Cupid not to quaile, 
Wight are his wings, and fanſie flies as kan, 
As any fhip fo? all his ſuiles and maſt. x 
The riuer Dwina cannot walh away 7 
as | With all his waues the lour J beare to the, 


F pitaphs and Soncts. 


No; Onchan ſwift loues raging beate delay, 
God will was graft vpon ſo ſure a tre. 

Sith tranaile then, no froſt can cole this fire 
From Moſqua JT thy frend wil home retire, 


9 
* 


That he findeth othets as faite, but not 
ſo taichfull as his frend, 


Sundꝛp ſe fo} beuties gloſſe 
that with my miſtreſſt map compare: 
But few J finde ſoz true good wil 
that to their frends ſo frendip are, 
Loke what ſhe ſaies I may aſſure 
my (clfe thereof,ſhe wil not faine: 
Chat others ſpcake is hard to truſt 
they meaſure all their wozds by game. 
Her lookes declare her louing minde, 
her councnance and her heart agre: 
hen others laugh they lake as (ſinath, 
but loue not halfe ſo wel ac ſhe: 
The gra le is hers when J am grypte, 
mp fingers ache is her viſcaſe: 
Mich me though others mourne to fight, 
vet are their hearts at quiet cala. 
So that J marke in Cupids court, 
art many faire and freſh to ſe; 
Exch where is ſowen dame beuttes ſuv? 


but faire and faithfull few there be. 
Tra- 


,” 
Z 
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Trauailing the deſert of Ruſſia, he complay- + 
neth to Eccho, vvith requeſt that ſhe 
comfort his afflicted (are, 


Du hollow billes and vallies wide, |, 
that wonted are ta pelde againe: 
The latter cauſe of lovers cries 
reſound andhelp me to complaine. 
Repcate mp piteous penſiue plaints, 
recitemy tale when I baue done: 
Howle out pe hilles and let me heart 
my voice among pour rockes ta run. 
It wil delight my dazed ſpzites, 
when J repoꝛt my miſtreſſe name: 
Amid mp plaint to heare the hilles, 
at cuery call to call the (ame, 
God Eccho ſhew me thy god will, 
is no man here but thou and J: 
Take vp my tale as J lament, 
and ſay (Alas) as J doe crie, 
Tas neuer man that did eniop, 
a better dame then J haue done: 
But now. Alas ſhe is alacke, 
helpe Eccho,helpe, J am vndone 
Beſides mine abſence from her ſight, 
another dath poſſeſſe my place, 
And of mp harueſt ſheares the he aues, 
helpe Eccho, helpe, lament mp cale. 1 


F pitaphs and Sonett. 


I know not when J wal returne, 

oz when to ſee that ſweete againe: 
Fo2(out alas) he is away 

good eccho helpe to eaſe mp paine. 
But nought J le it doth auaile, 

thy talke entreaſeth hut my woe: 
It ixkes me to tetite her name, 

and miſſt the ſaint J hon: ſo, 
TUherefote fith bootleſſe be complaints, 

and clepings cannot right mycalſe: 
A bid tha ( Eccho here avew 

JT will goe ſe ke to ſe her face. 
The face that Paris would haue choſr, 

if he had ſane her in the mount: 
God faith the lady Genus had 

ben had as then in ſmall account. 
And as foꝛ Pallas anv the third, 
J meane the mighty Junos grace: 
I know right wel they would haue hid 

themſelues, and neuer pꝛeſt in place. 
Fo? nature made hir not to match. 

but to excæde and paſſe the ref: 
Th1ice happy he that can attaine 

her loue, and to be liked beit. 


He craues his miſtreſſe to accept his wryting b 
ing other iſe inſufficient to vvinne 


goodlking from her. 


Epitapht and Sonen, 


1 * many are the meancs, 
fall in fancies frame: 


Do 14 e the dꝛiltes of men, 
foʒ to atchieue the ſame, 
Foz ſome to winne their lanes, 
and purchale p2tup grace; 
TUith curious tonges like carpet knights 
doe pleade a fained cale, 
And all to pleaſe the cares, 
and mate their miſtreſlez minder 
Ok this and that they tell their tales, 
as they fit leaſurꝭ finde. 
Some other wanting chatte, 
not hauing wo2ds at wil; 
Aith nimble iopnts, and fingering fine, 
on Lutes doc ſhew chert {kil, 
By ſugred ſound to winne, 
their ladies to their loue: 
Aith earneſt care thoſc wanfon wights, 
Apollos pꝛactiſe pꝛoue. 
Ind ſuch as ſkilfall are, 
in daunſing doe deſire 
Top1aciſe that whereby to ſee, 
their ſromions harts on fire. 
hole eaſt is ſweete to care, 
be ſtraines his voice to ſing; 
Therebp vnto his gredp luſt 
his miſtrefſe inde cobung, 
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The martial man at atmes, 
to muſter doth delight: 
And loues to fhe'v his helmed head, 
befozc his Ladies ſight. 
In hope to purchaſe pꝛaiſe, 
and after pꝛaiſe ſome grate: 
For vomenloue a valiaiit man 
that dares defend the caſe. 
Thus each oue doth attempt. 
and puts the thing in vꝛe 
That ficteſt is ta gain 
lo Faulkncrs vle the lure, 
But J vahappy wight, - "13 16/16 
that can doe nought of their! 
Dow might Ydoe, oꝛ What betliſe | 
my miſtreſſe mindet pſeale, 
. TWVherc neither tongue can tale 
no! finger frame with Lure: 
Non fœtiag ſerue to vaunee:alas, '*2 (1-1 
bow ſhould J inoue mp ſuts: 4 
Not pleaſant is my vote 4% 
viable to delight: C 2 |. + 
I can doe neu7ht vs 1 
with pen to ſhew my ply}. BY or 


J only can in verſe, 11 ο 
ſct out a dame to ſhows: -- 7 C31 
And on a wel deſcruing read; - . 
a frenvly pꝛaiſe beſtow, . 


Thus 
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Lhus muſt J hunt foz lone 


wherefoe (god Lady) then 
In lieu of other finer ſkilles, 


accept mp ragged pen. 


Let me by wziting win, 


what others doe by arte: 
And during life pou ſhal aſſure, 
pou of a louing hatt. 
No vertue ſhalbe lodgde 
within pour curteous beſte 


But J wil blaze the ſame abzcad, . 
as bzauely as the beſt, 

And as fo? beuties praiſe, 

IJ wil pꝛocure that fame 


Shal ſound it out ſo loud, that all 
the woꝛld ſhal read thy name. 


So as 


by louing nie, 


you ſhal haue loue againe: 


And eke the harts of thouſands mo 


fo yau goa wil attaine, 


I neuer was mine owne 


ith firſt pour face: 


Noz neuer wil, 


ever pours, 


if pou wil rue my caſe, 


Themeane is beſt, 
e fire doeth frye, the froſt doeth freeſe 


ND 
T the colde 2@des care, the heate docth harme, 


The 
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The middle point twixt both is beit, 
1102 ouer cold, no ouer warme. 
J dzcame it not the happy liſe 
the nedie beggers bag to beart: 
Ne yet the bleſled Cate of all 
a mightie Baiſars crovwne to weare, 
That one is cloied wit ſundzy caves, 
and dies cen thouſand times a day: 
That other ſtill in danger goes, 
fo2 cucry craito)s hand to flay, 
The hig heſt hill is not the place 
her con to build the ſtately bower: 
The dxpclt vale it is as ill. 
fo2 lightly there doth reſt the ſhower. 
The ſailing ſbip thatkepes the ſhoje, 
vpon the rocke1s oftenrent: 
And he that ventures out to farre, 
and tries the (tream with waues is hent. 
Fo? there the wins doch worke his will, 
there Neptunes churliſh imvs do raign: 
The middle wap is ſafe to ſaile, 
T mcan the mean betwirt the tai 
Sd that the meane is beſt fochoſe, 
not ouer hie, no ouer lowe: 
Qherko c, it you your (afette loue, 
imbzate the meane, let mounting ove, 


C 
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Tc his friend Edward Dancie 
of Deceit. 


Ancie, deteit is riłex now a dap, 
Then houeſt dealing, vertue is but vile, 

JT ( diſſembling beares the bell away: 

Craft hath a cloke to couer all his guile, 

And vndcrneath the ſame a knife both lurke, 

hen time ſhall ſerue a ſhamefull ſpoile to woke, 
Each man almoſt hath change of faces now, 

To ſhift at pleaſure, when it map auaile: 

A man muſt giue no credit to the bzowe, 

The (moxtheſt ſmiling friend will ſconeſt faile, 

No truſt without a triall many peres, 

All is not gold tho: gliſtringly apperres. 

Who ſo ſhall make his choice vpon a man 
To loue, and like, muſt warily loke aboud 

| Afaithfull friend is like a coleblacke Swan. 
Ce map not truſt the painted ſheath without, 
cinlefle god lucke continue at a ſtay, 
Farewell thy kriends, uke foules chep fle _ 


Of che right noble L. WVilliam, Eatle % 
of Pembroke his death, 8 


Dough betters pen the pꝛaiſe 
ol him that earned kame, 
* 


Der 
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Vet pardon men of meaner ſkill 
if they attempt the ſame, 
God will may be as great 
in ſimple wits to wzite, 
In commendationok the god, 


as heads of deeper ſight, 
CUherfoze among the reſt 
that rue this Carles want, 
Py (clfe will {ct my Mule abzoach, 
although my vaine be ſcant, 
Thu Realme hath loit a lampe, 
that gaue a gallant ſhow * 
No ſtranger halfe ſo ſtrange to vs 
but did this Noble know. 
Vis vertues ſpꝛed ſo farre, 
his wozthp wozks fo wide, 
That foꝛrain pzinces geld him dere, 
where ſo he was imploid. ' 
Thoſe wit ſuch credite won 
incountrey ſcruice ſtill, 
That Enuic could not giue the checke, 
noꝛ ranco? reaue god will. 
Ve euer kept the roume 
that pzincc and 702tune gaue: 
As curtcous in the countrey, as 
in court a Courtier bꝛaue. 
To low ano meaueſt men 
a lowly mind he boze, 
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No hawtie hart to ſtoute eſtates, R 213823 3 
vnlelle the cauſe wert mat. 
But than a Lions hart 
this dzeadfull Ozagon had: 
In field among his ſoes, as I: 
das in the Senate ſad, ' 0 
Vad Pallas at his birth 11. 1] ay 
foꝛ Pembroke done hit beſt, | 
As nature did: then Per@broke had 
ſurmounted all the reit. $37.31 10 
| Fo) though that learning lacnnkee 
to paint the matter out?: ; 0 
What caſe of weight ſo weightie was, 12 
but Pembrolę bought about 4 jw) 
By wit great wealth he woune,,. * 
bp loztune fauour came: * 
| (ith fauo) friends, aud a 
aͤllurance ofthe lame. I. 
Ok Pꝛinces euer pꝛaiſd 
aduaunſt and ſtaid in Kate: 
From firſt to la commenden much, f 
in honozs ſtole he ſate, | „ 111 
Beloued of Henry well, 11.4494, bt 
| of Edward held as dert: | 
| doubt whether ſonne oꝛ father loued 
bim beſt, as might appære. 
Juene Alun felt a want. 


+» 4A 


it Pemb 11 were away? 


* 
4 + * 


Sc 


Epitaphs and Soneti. 


Do greatly ſhe affiey him, 
whileſt the dtd beare the ſwap. 
And of our pæreleſſe Quene, 
that allt he reſt doth paſſe, 
I ned not wiite, ſhe Gewd hir lone 
whoſe Steward Pembroke was, 
Sith ſuch a noble then 
by death our daily foe, 
Is ref: this realme, why do we not 
by teares our (o0zowes ſhow e 
Aby leaue we to lament: 
why kepe we in our cries? 
Ahr do we nat powze out our plaints 
by condites of the ties: 
Our noble pꝛince, our pres, 
both p@2e and rich may rue, 
And each ane ſozow Pembroke dead, 
that earſt him liuing knew, 
Pt iop in one reſpect, 9% 
that he who liued ſo hie, 
In honoꝛs ſeat his honoꝛ ſaued, 
and foztunde ſo to die. 
Wlhich ſtocke of noble ſtate 
ſith cruell death hath rekt, 
J wiſh the bzanches long to bud, 
that of the rote are left. 
And p2oſper ſo aliue as did this noble tri, 
and after many happy dapes, 


F ERTIO TRNEAN 


Epitaph. 1 Somet , 
to die as well as he, 


Finding his Miſtreſſe vntrue, he 
exclaimeth th ereat. 
Unne, ceaſe to ſhine by day, 
reſtraine thy golden beames : 
Let ſtarres refuſe to lend their light, 
let fiſh renounce the ſtreames. 
Sea, paſſe thy kindly bounds, 
ſetebbe and flod aſide: | 
Bꝛaſſe leaue to grow, yet gallant plants, 
depart with all your p2ide, 
Bend Tyber backe againe, 
and to thy ſpꝛing returne? 
Let firie coles begin to freeze, 
let iſe and water burne. 
Volues leaue to flap the Lambs, 
hounds hunt the Bare no moze: 
Be friend to foules, ye hungry haukes 
whom ye purſude befoze. 
Fo? kind hath altred courſe, 
the law that nature ſet, 
Is bꝛoken quite, hir ozvers ſkoznd, 
and bands in ſunder fret, 
Loue is accounted light, 
and friendſhip fozcednoucght : 
Dy ſclfe may well pzoclaime the ſame, 
that loue hath dearly bonghe. : 
3. 


Epitapbs ana Senets, 
J foztund ence to like | 
and lanſie ſuch a dame: 
As ſundꝛy ſtrud, but none atchieun 
hir feature wan hir fame. 


Long ſute and great delatrt, 5 nan 
with triall of mn icruſte 
Did make hir fanſit me agaiae, 


ſhe found me perſt iuſt. 
Bun cre J felt the bliſſe,s q 

that [5uers do attaine: de 
I bode a thonigud erntii ea. 
ten thouſand kindg of yaine. 
Till ruth by reaſon grew 

and rigoꝛ layd apart: 


On me ſhe did beſtow hir laue, 
that beſt deſerued hir hart. 
ſe 


Then mirth gan counter poi 
the griels J felt befaze 3 

And if I had tnaed ſmart 

F toped than the moe 

She paſt me many _ nn 

and lundzy ſoꝛts of heg: 

And ſwoꝛe I wagtbeovely wight 
whom the did fanſte belt. 

Chen happy who but J. 
that did bela ue the (ame er 

As who is us that would refule | 
to credite ſuch a damete 


” * 
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D fricnd when J (quoth He) 
ſhall alter my good will, 
And leaue to loue the paſling well, 
thy fanſie to fulfill : 
hen J ſo} gallant gifts, 
fo: mucke 02 glittring gold: 
Fo comely limmes of courtly knights, 
delightkull to behold $ 2 
Foꝛ Ka:ſars kingly crowne 
thy friendſhip do delle: 
O Gods (quoth ſhe) renounce me then, 
and let me monſter die. 
Theſe wozds and ſacred vowes 
might quicklie credit gaines 
Foz who in ſuch a caſe would gloſe 
02 go about to faine: 
Pet now fo2 all hir ſperch 
and glauering talke ſhevſcd, 
She is reuolted, and hir kriend 
to fowlie hath abuſd3; 
Thoughnot againſt hir kind, 
(fo: Ladies are but light,) 
And ſone remwue but cleane againſt 
their othes and pꝛomiſe quite. 
But what ſhould we expect 
from thoznes, no Roſe perdie: 
The figtrs peelds a ſig, on vines 
the grapes in clufters bez, 


N. 4. Ahich 
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TCL ich ſith J find at laft 
though greatly to my paine: 
Loe here J do delle the fafe 
in whom ſuch craft doth raigne, 
Farewell thou ſhameleſſe ſhzew, 
faire Creſides heite thou art: 
And J fir Troylus earſthaue ben, 
as pꝛœueth by my ſmart. . 
Hencefoth beguile the Grakes, 
no Tropans will thee cruſt ; 
IJ vuld the vp to Diomed, 
to glut his filthie lult. 
And do repute my ſelfe 
herein a bleſſed man, 
Tho, finding ſuch deceit inthe, 
refuſe thy friendſhip can, 
Foz ſund)y times we ſe, 
the lots that ſerue in loue, 
Can neuer purchaſe fr dom, no 
their frantike ragt remoue. 
But who ſo hath the grace 
to baniſh fond deſire, 
J count him bleſt of mightie Joue, 
for few oz none retire. 
So ſwerte is ſinfull luſt, 
the venome is ſo vile: | 
As Circes cup no ſconer might 
the bowling Greks beguile. 


Now 


TY 
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Now hang ab2oade thy hokes, 
beſtowe thy baptes elſewhere, 

Thy pleaſantcall ſhall haue no power 
to lure mp cunning eare. 

7 tride thy twigges te much, 
my feathers felt thy lime: 

To giue thee vp, and ſhunne thy ſhiktes, 
7 coumpt it moe than time. 


A warning that the be not 
vncoutteous. 


Chuſe pou not to change, 
J entred band to bide: 


But plighted pꝛomiſe cract by pou 
J count mp lelfe vntide. 

Nos heſt is to be held, 
no vow of valew,when 

You dames the coller ſlip: 
by craft to compaſſe men, 

Heſume not of god wil, 
becauſe I ſwoꝛe pou loue: 

Foz faithful frenas vpon abuſe, 
their fancy map remoue, 

Ahich lincke of loue vndone 

repentance comes to late: 

The fozt is wonne when trueth is flaine 
and treaſon keepes the gate. 


T. v. No 
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No teares can purchaſe true. 
no weping winnes god wil: 
Truc loue once loſt by due deſart, 
is not renewde by ſkil, 
God meaning may nat ſerue, 
to fexbe your freads withall: 
As wit in woꝛds, ſo trueth in n 
appercs,and cuer ſhal. 
ho ſo doth runne a race, 
ſhall ſurely ſweate amaine 
And who ſo loues, ſhal hardly gloze 
oz ſecret hidden paine. 
ap wel my louc at firſt 
recall to retchleſſe thought, 
The fiery fittes, che penſiue panges, 
which J ful derely boughe. 
Bekoꝛe J tooke the taſk, 
of what J lykte ſo well: . 
And then conſider careles has 
to Junos poke pou ſel. 
Foꝛget not how fo2 gaine 
and mucke your match was made: 
When J the while(pedee Man Was and 
a werry life to trade, r: 
The Lions loue refuſde 
the nobleſt beaſt of all? 


Unto a ſottt vou poktpour ſelfe, 


and woxe a willing call. 
. Then 


in 


Then he that euer loued pou well 


Ahich ſhewes that either wit, 
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Then who wiould foꝛce but J, 
o2 hold the iewel derre. 

That on anochers finger its 
and hach done many a pere. 

And long is like to doe, 
the hogge that gapes fo) 8 

That hang fo faſt, may gteynd his entkes 
and die with emptie tawes. 

I ſpcake it not ↄt ſpight, 
but ſure pou ill deſerue: 

A man that meanes ſa wel a8 J, 
ſith pou doe dayly ſwerne. 

A fole by foule abuſe, 
ſhall haue you moe at becke: - 


and neuer gaue pou checke. 


02 faithful loue pou lacket 


Beware in time, milliktng growen, 


map not be bended backe. 


Chen Cre ſid clapt the diſh, 


and Lazerlike did goe: 


She rewde no doubt that earſt ſhe did, 


the Tropan handle ſo, 
And might ſhe then retirde, 


to beuties auncient tomie: 
She would haneftacke to Priams ſonne, 
of faithful loue the flaure. 
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But fond, to late ſhe found 
that ſhe had bern to light: 
And ouerlate bewaild that he 

ko went the woꝛthy knight. 
Impꝛint it in pour bzeſt, 
and thinke that Ladies lot 
Map light on pou, with whom pour freun 
is cauſleſſe thus foꝛgot. 
J would be loth to loue, 
and leaue with loſle ag aint: 
7 ſmarted once, aus you(uone els) 
the ground of all my parne, 
Time tries the truſty minye, 
which time doth councell me 
Co deale my loue by equall weight 
leaſt J decetued be. 
here counſel no} aduice, 
can take no better holde: 
Che loſſe is light:fs2 rolour I 
imbꝛace not glowing. golde. 
No moze J way a frend, 
foz feature of her face: 
Her dealing wel muſt binde god will, 
vpꝛightly iudge my cale. 
A wholly was pour owne, 
and leſſe you loue algke: 
The match betwixt vs two is marde, 
and I your trend to (ke. 


If 
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If any els veſerue 
a ſhare 07 better part: 
Let me but know pour mind, and then 
adue with all my hart. 
7 ſound the trumpet now, 
that warning geues to you! 
To leaue to lonebeſides mp lelfe, 
to whom the whole is vue, 
7 tell pou this bettmes, 
as one that would be loath 
By your deſert ts choſe agame, 
and bzeake mine auacient oth, 
* Thich ifbp fozcunefall, | 
allowe pour ſelfe the thankes: - 
* TUhoſe parts vnkind mapfozce aman 
to plap vnfriendlp pꝛankes. 


To one whom he had long loued, and at laſt wes 
refuſed vvithout cauſe, and one imbra- 
ced that leaſt deſerued it. 


C be prende diletto 4 far pode | 
Nn ſi delamentar;ſi aſtri ls barn, 


| ＋ lyking belt with fancy firmely ſet, 

' Lifloumg —— retchleſce care offfate, 
If true god will, whom time could neuer fret, 
It pardoning faults, which now J rewe (late, 


Tk 
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Tf gd til done, and euer meant to pou: 
Are not of foꝛce to make pour krendſpips true. 


Jt foule abnſe and tearmes of loathſome ſound, 
Tf miſchieke meant,and ſeldome god beſtowed, 
It black delame and credit bzpowght to ground 
Tt baſe repo2ts ſo raſþlp ſpead aadad, 

Can winne god wil, and binde a (urer band: 
Then he that loues and beares you not in hand. 


Then happy he that wozkes pour dæpe decap, 
And llaunder lakes to both pour open ſhames, 
Foy he doth laugh and beare the bel away, 
Inlucky J with whom ſo il it frames, 

As now at laſt in guer don vf my toyle: 
I rcapec refuſe and bidethts ſetond feilt. 


Tul mayhe laugh that is my deadly for, 
And J lament impatient of my paine, 
Il may ſhe fare whoſe craft hach cauſde my woe, 
And fickle faith deceiued me thus againe. 
But J to blame as many foulers bee; 
Aho had the bir d in hand and let her fla. 


Moꝛt wiſe then you the babe that la ling flame 
And once indangerd of che bur ning blaze, 
Dothtraight refnſe the touching of the lame, 
But you much like the gnat dot loue to gaze, 
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And lla ſoloug about the candle light: 
Is both wil ſeare pour wings and carcaſſe qnight. 


The llaue that ſerues his pꝛentiſhip in paine 
Not halte ſo much a wzctch as wzetched J, 
F02 he doth end his peres with certaine gatue, 
CUhcre J haue leaue the hardeſt hap to trie, 
And hopeleſſe quite ot what by due was mine 
To gront in greefc,and with my paines to pine. 


Vel, wel, content, ith chaunce and you agro 
J take mp hap though cleanc agatnſt mp wil 
Cnfozſt by you mp faith and frend J flee, 
You muſt by kinde remaine a woman ſtil, 
CUlholookes to haue the crowe to change his blacke 
Befoze it chaunce perchante his eyes may lacke, 


Sith pou can rule(as by report pou map.) 
And that to rule is it pou women crauc) 
Begin pour raigne, God graunt he dae obey 
That long in pode hath kept vou like a ſaue, 
J feare, I with, J hope the time wil bee: 

Then Louedaics made fo} lucre wil not gr. 


Sticke faſt to him who bolſters pour eſtate, 
Foꝛgtue the faults that haue ben done amiſſe, 
Foꝛget repo2ts,cling cloſely to pour mate, 
But thinke on him ſometime that wzote pou * | 
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Tf euer chaunce doe make pour bondage fre: 
God ſend pour ſecond chopce like this to bee. 


And as foz him whole helping hand hath done, 
The belt it mtght to wozke mp cruel woe, 
I truft in time when all the there is ſponne, 
Shall depely rewe that he abuſde me ſo. 
That womans ſpite all other ſpites excades: 
It doth apperre by both pour curled derdes. 


Tf my deſert to him had ben ſo ill, 
Then could J, not on him haue laid the blame, 
It mine abuſe to pou had crackt will, 
Yours were the pꝛaiſe and mine the open ſhame, 
T loued pou both, and pet doe reape at laſt. 

But hate from both, koʒ all mp frendſhip paſt, 


I, Due volte me hat ingannato. 


2. Supplicio al mondo nox e dato, 
ANaggior, quanto pate vn che inamorato. 


3. Qual lieni foglie, le dome ſono, e crude piu che taſ 
Piu che T rgre inclementi, & diſdegnoſe, 
Piu the orſe, & piu che luge empie e rabbioſe, 
H.inno piu in ganni, che non hanno capelli in caps. 


+, O quante,arte & inganni ha il ſeſis feminino, 
O qnants lacci : O quænti nedi,e groppit 
Der far huamini venir debols e 2.orps, 


A bis ingrata, treppo amata, 
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An Epitaph van the diarb of Flenry 
5 — 5 Giles Bawpfield 
, . Gentltmoani, 
S rife as to my e<oaghtrepaires- 
that dae axie doleful day, hs 
And moſt unluckie hoare (alas) 
that hent mp friends awap: 

So oft mp bzeſt is like to bur, 
and ribs to trend in fipiitne : 
Py liner and mp lungs giur vp, 

my hart doth melt amaine. 
And to decipher inward grieks 
that cruth mp carcalle ſo: 
The ſluces of mine epes do flip, 
and let theft humo) go. 
Out flies the floud of bzackiſh teares, 
whole ſeas of (02 owlwenl N ! 1257 7¹ 
In ſuch abundance from my bꝛaine, v2 
as wo it is to tell. +. 
Why do I then concealetheir names: 
what mens my ſlii&gilh pen, | 
To hide thc haps and luckleſte loc 
of theſe two manlp men. 
Sith ſilence bꝛerds all One ſmart, 
where ſundzy times etl 
That bp diſcloſing of — ; — 
gre: at cares digeſted bee. 7: 
* en mos 13 all Mſe begin. S.... 
| Ss 


D 
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So Fo2tune would, the cankred Kernes, 
who ſeldom ciutl are, 
Deteſting golden peace,fooke armes, 
and fell to frantike war. 
Up roſe the rude and retchleſſe rogues 
with dzeadfull darts in hand: 
And ſought to nop the noble ſtate 
of this our happy land. 
Thoſe bedlam rage to ouerrule, 
and furp to confound; 
The L. of Eſſex choſen was, 
a noble much renownd, 
Away he went awaitedon 
of many a courtly knight ? 
Choſe ſwelling harts had fully vowed 
to daunt their foes in fight. 
Among the reſt J rue to tell) 
mp 5y4h.4m take the ſeas: 
Cyles Bampfield eke abo)d he leapt, 
his punces wil to pleaſe, 
Elhoſe martial minds and burning bzeſts 
were bent to beate the bzotle : 
Of bleodie wars, and die the death, 
02 giue the foe the fople. 
And treble bleſſed had they bern, 
if foꝛtune ſo had willed: 
That they with hawtie ſ\wozd in hand 
bad died in open field, 
Fo) 


Dr 
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For fame With garland of renowne 
yndoxbted decks his bed : 
T bat in defence of Pronce and R ecalme, 
hu life and bloud doth ſhed.” 
But out (alas) theſe gallant imps 
befoze they came to land: 
To hew their fozce and fo ward harts, 
by dint of deadly haud. 
Befoze they fought amid the field, 
| 0) lenkt the koe in face: 
Vith ſodain ſteame in Jriſh ffreame 
were dzownd, a wofull cafe. 
Up roſe with rage atempeſt huge, 
{* that troubled ſo the ſurge, 
As Hipmen ſhzunke, and Pylot knew 
nothow to ſcape the ſcourge, 
And pet no dꝛtad of youbtfull death, 
no fozce of fretting fore ; 
Noz w2ath of weltring waves could ſtap, 
thoſe martiall mates at home, 
Not angry xſeol: churliſh chaffe, 
that ſcoules amid the ſkies: 
No) ſullen Nepfunes ſurging ſuds 
mought daunt their manly eyes. 
Untwo:thy they (O gods) to feed 
the hungry fiſh in flood: 
©! die ſo baſe a death as that, 
if you had thought it grad. 


D. 2. But 
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But what you will, of force befals, 
pour he aucnly power ts ſuch, 

That where and how, and whom pou ith 
your godheds datly tuch. 

And reaſon god, that ſichence all 
by pou was mought and dene: 

No earthly wight ſhould haue the wit 
ponr weakefull ſcourge tu ſhonne. 

ell, Syahnam, Bampß eld, aud thereſt, 
lich wailing dcth no god: | 

No chat my teares can pap the pꝛict 
o2 ranſome of your blond. 

Sith no deuiſe of man can make 
that pau ſhonld liue agatae 2: 
Lt theſe my plaints in verſe ſuffiſe 
pour ſoules,accepc np paint. 
It ought my wziting be of power 
to make pour vertucs known: 
Accoꝛding to pour due deſerts | 

which you in life haue ſhown, | 
Aſſure pour ſelues, my monenfallPuſe " 
v (hall do the beſt it can: T 
Tocauſe pour namrs any noble minds, ſt 015 

to liue in mouth of man. pit 

And ſo adue, my faichfull friends, 'Y 
lamenting lets mp quill : „ 70. 
J loned vou liuing, and in —— 

{0} tuet ſo J will. 


rr 


E pir aphs amd Sohets, 


Accept mp wiiteng in goid woꝛth, 
no fitter means J find 

To do pou giod, now being dend, 
noꝛ caſe my moutning mind. 

No better life than pou haue led 
vnto my ſelfe J with: 

But happier death, if J might chult, 
than ſo to fœd the filth, 

The gods allow my lima a tombe 
and graue wherein ta lye: 

That men map ſap, thʒiſe happy he. 
that happened ſo to die. 

Fo? kindly death is counted gtod, 
and bleſſed they be thought : 

That of their friends vnto the pit, 
vpon the bere are bzought. 

But fo2 my ſelfe, I reckon thoſe 
moꝛe bleſt a thouſand fold, 

That in the quarel of their pʒince, 
their lines and blond haue ſold. 


As pou mine ancient mates ud meant, 


fo2 which the mightie Tout: 


Jn heauen ſhal place your ſouls, although 


your bones on rocks do rome. 


D.3. 


A 


Epitephs and Sontts, 


A letter begun to a GentltWoman of ſome 
account which was left of by man 
of the adniſe of a friend of his, 
who ſaid ſhe \pas foreſped, 
Dur beautie (madame) made 
mine eye to like pour fare: 
Ind now my hart did caule my hand. 
to ſue to pou fo grace,  .. 
The ground of my gov wilt, 
by feature firſt was caſt, 
Thich ponr gend noble nature hath 
fo2 euer ſcaled faſt, 
TAhen plants be ſurely pight. 
than Ughtly will they pꝛoue, 
3M» tre can take ſa dep a rote 
as grifts of faithiuli loge, 
If J had fearcd diſdaine, 
oꝛ thought that hawtte pꝛide 
Had harbourd in that beft of yours, 
which is the pecocks guide. 
Then ſhuld A not haue dur 
thele verſes to invite, 
But wayihg well your curteous kind, 
I toe the hart to mite. 
An hope that Aenus gifts 
are inatcht with Pallas gods, 
And that true frendſhip flour es wil ſp2ing 
of blaſing beauties buds. 5 
0) 


CO a a 
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Eo) ſeldom fhal you find 

a dame of your degre: 

And of ſuch features, but hir lakes 
and maners do agree, 

Which if in p2oofe I find, 

as J pzeſume I ſhall, 

Then happy others, but I compte 
my foztune beſt of all. 

And to expꝛeſle mp top, 
my hands J mean to clap: 

As who would ſap, loe I am he 
that haue this bleſſed hap. 

Let not mp hopes be vaine, 
in pour hand lies my lite 

And if you liſt co cut my thzote, 
you haue the fatall knife. 

Foꝛ wholp on pour lokes 
and mercy ayes the then 

That holds my lims togither now, 
the gods haue ſo decried. 

J am pour bounden thz all, 
and euer mean to be: 


Iwill not change mp choite, ec. 
2.4 


To 
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T s hus friend not to change though ica- 
louſie de burre hm lur 3 


Bange not thy choyce (my derte.) 
ſtand ſtable in god yall, 
Let ancient faithful loue 4ppecte 
betwixt vs louers ſtill, . 

A wiſdom friends to win, . 

as great a wit agaiae: 
A gotten friend, thatfatchſulb is, 
in friendſhip to retatne, * / 
Thou ſeſt how hatred hewes 
the chips of our miſchauce: 
And iealouſie d2th what it map. 
the Uiper to aduance. 
Ahoſe pꝛying eyes are pꝛeſt 
to hender our intent, 
But malice oft doch mille his marke, 
where two good wils de bene. 
So carefull Arg kept. 
the faire well featured cowe: 
Thoſe watchful eien fad ſelvome ſlept, : | 
actoꝛding to his vowe, 
And pet at length he loſt - 
his head, and eke his hire: 


Foꝛ Mercury his cunning croſt, 
to further Jones deſire, 


Epitaphs and Sonets, 
So curſt Acriſius cloſve 
che mayden in the mewe 
{there he aſſuredly ſuppoſed | 
to kepe the virgin true. 
Pet Danac did conceaue 
within the ſecret towze: 
And did in lap receinethe god, 
that kel in golden ſhamze. 
+ (Way what god wil he heares, 
| thatlines in ſuch difruft: 
he fares as doth the wꝛetch that fearts 
his golde, and lets it ruſt. | 
Whoſe hungry heaping minde 
fo} all his ling on: 


Js oft abuſde, aud made as blinde 


as any marble ſtpne, 


| Icraue but your conſent; 7; MG 


when time anpplace agre : 
Ind that pou wil be wel content 


Uho euer wil regard, de | 
the honoꝛ of your name: 


wil only craue the ſame. 
No checke Hall taint pour cht: 
| poſe ofopenaite? ICS 

neuer wil vnwiſelyſoke, | 
to haue wur credit crackte. 


V. b. 


to pelde pour ſelfe ta ms. 2 fo” C ' 


| Ind loke what pecturemay barns, 
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My lone excels his luſt, 
my fancy his god wil: | 
y trueth doth farre ſarmount his crulf 
my god deſerts his il. 
herkoꝛe my deare ) conſent 
vnto mp iuſt requeſt: 
Foz J long ſich haue loued pou wel, 
and euer meant pou beſt. 
Do ſhal you haue mp heart, 
fil redy at your call: 
Dou cannot play a wiler 1 
then cheriſh ſuch a th? 


To hisfrend not to forget him. 


W Here liking growes ol luſt, 
it cannot long endure: 
But where we finde it graft on lone, 
there frendſhips fozce is ſurt. 
Tlhere wealth pzocures god wil, 
when ſubſtance ſlides away 
There fancy alters all by fittes, 
and true loue doth decay. 
TAhcre beutie bindes the bam, 
and feature foceth laue. 
TAlith crooked age oz changed face, 
there frendſhip doch remoue. 


No 
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No one of theſe (mp deare) 
chat fickle thus doe fade: 
Did bend my bzeſt, oz foꝛſt thy frend 
to follow Cupids trade. 
But mere wil in da de 
not graft on hope of gaine: 
7 lovde without regard ot luſt 
as pzwfe hath taught pou platine. 
J way no watering wealth 
J foxce not of thy face: 
No graunt of pleaſute pꝛickes nic on 
thy perſon to embꝛace. 
No hope ok after hap, 
ingenders my god wil: 
Jlovde the when J ſaw the firſt, 
and ſo I loue the fil 
Wherfoze requite with care 
the man that meanes pou fo: 
It lies in pou topeld him eaſe, 
02 plague his hart with woe. 
Pou were not bed of rockes, 
no marble was pour meate: 
Itruſt I ſhal ſo good a dame, 
to loue me beſt increate. | 
Pou know J beare the blame, 
pour ſelfe are nothiug fre: 
he loues me not fo louing por, 


no yon fo louing me. 


17+ 


x 


Nn 
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\ 
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Conſider of the caſe 
and like where pou are lobde: 
It is againſt pour kinde to plc aſe 
where you are ſo repꝛobde. 
Vis krendſhip is in doubt, 
you ſtand aſſured of int: 
De hates vs both, T cannot lone; ; - , 
the man that hateth the. 
Vis tranttke woꝛds of late, 
bewꝛalde his follp plaine: 


Ailure pour ſeiiche ſoues pott not. | 


his gloling is foz gaine, 1 
TUHich puryoſe being bzought, 
to his deſired paſſe; 
The ſotte wil ſhew himſelſe abeaft, 
and pꝛoue a wapward Alle. 
By reaſon rule his rage, 
by wiſdome maſter nul: 
Embzace pour frend ipſpite of vim: 
that meancs you no god wil 
A time in time map come, 
if gods wil haue it ſo: 
{{1hen we each other ſhabiniop, 
to quite each others woe. 
Tlhich time if time agre, 
to pleaſure vs withall: 
Our honie wil the ſweeter ſme 
that we haue taſted gall. 


\ 


Till 


Epitaphs and Sonets, 
Till when vſe womans wit 
therein you know mp minde: 


J neuer was, no neuer wil ' 
be found pour frend vnkinde. 


A vowe of Conſtancie. 
FE“ hal the raging flous 
againſt their courſe runne: 
By day the moone ſhal lend her light, 
by night the golden ſunne, 
Firſt fickle foztune ſhall 
ſtand at a ſtedp ſfay: 

And in the ſea the dining ſtarres 
ſhal moue and kepe their way. 
Firſt Fiſh amid the apze, | 

ſhal wander to and fro: 
The cloudes be clatre,in bruty cke 
the cole excede the lnowe. 
Firſt kinde ſhal alter all 
and change her wonted fats: 
The blind ſtal ſee,che drafe ſhal heart, 
the dumbe ſhal frerln pꝛats. 
Befoze that any chaunce, 
02 let that map ariſe hey 
Shalbe of foꝛce to mꝛeſt mp lone 
02 quench in any wiſe, 
The flame of mp gap will, 
and faithfulfancies fire: 


Epitaphs and Sonett. 
aue truel death ſhal nothing d 
oz coole my hote defire, 8 
"Deſire that guides my life 
and yeldes my hart his foode: 
Wlherfoze to be in pꝛeſence fil, 
with the, would doe me god 
TAhich pꝛeſence I pzeſume 
thou ntuer wilt deny: 
But as occaliop ſerues, 
ſi thou ta frendſhip wilt apply. 
Tu when T giue the vp, 
to good and happy chaunce: 
In hope that time to our delights, 
wil ſ&ke vs to aduance. 
Aduel( deere frend)to the, 
that art my only iop: | 
Mone faire to methen Helen was 
to Priams ſonne of Trop, 
And conſtant moze in loue, . 
then was Viiles make [ 
Df whoſe aſſured life and zrale, 
1 ſs much the Poets ſpakg, | 
* Leflelight then Lucrece ekt 
whom T arquins luſt defilde: 
As curtcous as the Carthage Quane, 
that fowlp was beguilde. 
Toquite all which god parts, 
this vow J ma ke to tha: * 


E 


Epitaphs and Sone ti. 


J will be thine as long as J 
haue power mine owne to be. 


Ancther Epitaph vpon the death of Henry 
Sydhnam,and Gyles Bampfield gent. 


Tad fas —— — 


P 8228 me ſo 
Neyther vvould J vvyth teares to fret my face? 


Noz ſpart to ſyeud tedoubled fighes apace, 


But lith nerther dzeary dzops 
To doe me — i 1— 


Why ſhould — — 


Thoſe humo:s that m s ſhould fecde 
Booteieſſe it vvere —— J vol aſſay 
To ſhevv my ſeite a trend ſome other vvay. { 


Dome other bbay,as b mournyng pen, 
Todoethe vozld be vvit dvhat vveghts hey bbere 


BUR de 
— — 2 — frendly toꝛvvard men 


Un, rue to name them in mp verſe: 


only thought my trembling hart doth = 
ut 


Ds noble mundes 


? Epitaphs and <onety. 


28 yet I muſk of kozce their names duſdidbe. 


oz things concealde afe (cldome 

e Srdnham was, a manly Sab 
In whom neither courage baute, noʒ featutt faylde, 
Faythiul io frends vadaunted to his foes 


A lambe in loue, where he to chole, 


* 
p 


< 


5 Thelecondneere vnto my lelfe allyde, Z 
Gylcs Bamiicld hight.( J weepe to wypte his name,) 
A gallant ympc,amyd his pouthfull p:pde : 

W hole leemely ſhape commended natures frame, 
Deckte of the gods in cradle where he lap: 

With loudy iymmes and parts of pureſt clay, /- 


6 Themſelues might boaſt they: byzths fo2 gentle bloud 
The houles art dt countenance whence they came 
And vaunt 4 dare their vertues rare as good, 


2 | 
re Wanted no make crfect bleſt; 
Saut happy which clouded ail the red}. 


hen raſcall Irych hapned to rebel, 
(Who lcld we lee doe long continue true 
Cintothe Loꝛd of E ex lotee it fell, f 

To haue the lotte thoſt outiawes to ſubdue. 
72110 went away to pleaſe the Mynce and ſtate: 
2 d on of many a deute mate. 


$ TU hole ares though my dꝛeary quit conceale. 
Vet they FJ, rrult | wil take it wel in wah 

7 to common wrale, 
ball Hude z ſtemune to bia t thetr p:ovors 
My Delt muſt bat thts alone entends: 
T c werte aud wazle m frenvs vuhappy e 


| 


th, 


des. 
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A way they would, and gane their laſt adrto, 
— burnung hearts to dae the ſauage foe, T4311 208 
5eſtride their Ceads,andt the fea they ſiem. 
weather roſe, and mater raged io, 


Is they (alas) whe meamt their good, 
were fozit to loſe their nen n Jruld flood, 


10 Thoſe epes ſhould have lookt the foe in face, — 
Mere then couſtrand to o intꝭ at cuety waue, 

Thoſe valiant armes the vulswes dib :mbꝛace, 

That vowd with ſwoꝛd this realms tenolone to ſaue: 
— manly minos that dꝛeaded no miſhap, 


Were loult in ſeas, and caught in ſuddaine rap. 

1 pon @ole Þ:ince.controller of the winds, 
chutliſh Neptune, ſoucrargne of the le s, 

— play their parts, and ſhe od their ſtabburn kinds, 

euhom no requeſt uo: pꝛayer might appeale, 

Che Tooyan Dube bid not fo great a bunt, 

dethen he of yo:e toz Laumc land did hunt. 


12 And yet thele wighes committ d none offence, 
To Juno, as fir Paris did of yo2e, 
Their only traue il was foz our defence, 

N hich makes me waile their ſobain deaths the moꝛe 
But what the Gods dd to be done. 

By pꝛoote we ä 1 cannot (hun, 


pe water Nimphes,and pou that Ladies be, 
Df moꝛe  remozle ,and of a milder mood: 
Than Neptune 0: king Cole. it you fre 
© hcir balefuli bodies d iumng on the loud, 
Take vp their luns, allowing them a graue, 
ho well deſerued a richer he arlc to haue. 


. 3 


14 Whex x 


{ 


= 
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14 datherton do ſtampe this (mall deuice tn tone, 
© h2t paſſers by, may read with ed eyes, 
When they by chance tall chance to ught thereon. 


Loe Sydhnam bere, and Bampkiclds body lics : 


\Vhole willing harts ro ſerue their prince and rcalme, 
tShormed their liues amid this wrathtull ſtreame. 


eAnte obitum ſupremague — falix. 


Deo iubente, fato cedunt mort alia. 


A louęr decciued,exclaimes againſt 
the decemerand hir 
kind, | 


Ow much a wietch is he 
that doth affie ſo well 
Tn womans woꝛds, and in hir hart 
doth lodge his loue todwelf 4 
Velæues hir-outward gl. 
and tickle termes to truſt, 
And doth without regard er time, 
apply to womans tult? 
Sith that hir wandzing will, 
and moſt vnſtable mind: 
Doth daily toſſe and turne about, 
as leaues amid the wind. 
ho lothes hir moſt, ſhe loues, 
and him that ſues fo2 grace, 


She 
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She ſharply huns, and pꝛoudly ſco2nes, 
and ebbes and flowes apacc. 
C © gods what haue J doue?⸗ 
alas, at length J ſpie: 
My fozmer follies, ano diſcerne 
how much Jmarcht aw2y, 
Co plant aſſured truſt, 
in tickle womans bꝛeſt: 
That Tpgerlike ſance mercy liues, 
and euer ſhuns the beit. 
And yet ſhe knowes J lone, 
and how J waſte away! 
And that my hart may haut no reſt, 
no} quiet night oꝛ day, 
Aich ſich to hir is knowen, 
and how J hold hir chiefe: 
hy cruell and vnkind,voth ſhe 
not pitie of my griefe: 
( ( Aho is ſo perfect wiſe, 
that may ſuch malice by woke, 
Of womans p20ud diſdaine, 
02 beare their bꝛaules with quiet loke: 
(Uithout an open ſhew 
of lothſome lurking ſmart: 
That racks the ribs, that beates the bzeſt, 
and plagues the penſiue hart. 
D me vnhapyy wight, 
moſt wofuil wꝛetch of all, 
3.2. 


How 
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Dow do JT loſe mp libertie, 
and peeld my ſclfe a tall 
In leruing hir, that cleane 
againſt all law and right: 
Conlumes my life,veſtropes my days, 
androbs mprcalon quite. 
O loue, cut off hir courſe, 
and bzidle ſuch a dame: 
As ſkoznes thy (kill, and leaues thy laws, 
and makes my grtefehir game. 
Ik (as I d@me) thou be, 
the ſoueraigne of the ſkies: 
Df Elements and Nature eke, 
that all in oꝛder ties. 
ꝛeake both thy wzong ſuſtamd, 
and eke thy damage done 
To me, on hir, whom flatly thou, 
percetucſt vs both to ſhun, 
Conuert hir froſen hart, 
to toles of ſcalding fire 
There rigoꝛ raigns, aud enuie dwels, 
with poiſoned w1athfull ire, 
C She,crue.l,knowes mp loue, 
aud how as Saint, J ſhztne 
Dir beautit in my byeſt, 
and how with pearcing pains J pine: 
And how a thouſand times, 
cach day J die, ſhe knowes, 


Vet 


br 


Epi tephs and Sonets, 17 


pet mertileſſe, no mercy ſhe, 
no2 ligne of ſozow ſhowes. 
She bound me to the ſtake, 
to olle amid the bzands 
At point to die a Partyꝛs death, 
all which ſhe vnderſtands. 
Yea, though ſhe know it well, 
pet ſhe conceiues a top: 
At all mpbitter grief, and glads 
hir ſelfewith mine annop. 
O moſt dillopall dame, 
O bloudy bzeſted wight: 
O thou, that haſt conſumd by care, 
myhart and courage quite. 
D thou koz treaſon that 
Iugurt ha, and the Jew 
Doeſt far excell, and rom thy friend, 
{  withholdſtchy fauour dem. 
| D traiterous of thy troth, 
of all geod nafure bare : 
Loe here of mp pozze wounded hart, 
the galh cut in by care. 
I \& thou ſet my ſoze, 
and pet thou wilt be blind: 
Thou ſtopſt thine eares,and wilt not hear 
the griefs that J do find, 
¶ Uhereis become thy loue, 
and ancient great god will: 
5.3. That 
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hat carſt was bozne*:wheres that deſire 
that fozN the to full! 
Thy pleaſures paſt with me 
in cabbin where we lap? ä 
Chat is become of thoſe lights? 
where is that lugred play: 
Aheres all that daliance now, 
and pꝛokers pꝛoudly ma de: 
Theres thoſe umbzaſings friendly, 
where is chat bleſſed trade 
And ſigns of perfit loue, 
which then thou putt in v2e? 
And which foz any gift of mine, 
mought yet right well endure, 
C Full hadswlike they thikt, 
and can no longer bide: 
Like duſt befoze the wind they flte, 
vour other mate doth guide. 
And ftrikes ſo great a ſtroke, , 
he wꝛeſts pour wits as round 
As flitteringleaues, that rom the Alhe 
oz pine are ſhaken dowue. 
Full lightly womans louc, 
is alcred etermoze 2 
It map not lat, there is cxchange 
contisually in ſto2e, 
And reaſon: For by kd 
A \Vomw4'1 is but Abe, 


TAhich 
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Ahich makes that fanſie ſtom hir bref, 
is apt to take hir flight. 
C Jhad god hope at firſt, 
when hap did me allure, 
To like ofthe,that this thy loue, 
was planted to endure, 
Incuer feard a fall, 
on ground that lay ſo græne: 
{{here path was plaine koz me to paſſe, 
and bottom to be ſcene, 
Jdoubted no decay, 
no2 feard no after (mart: 
Thy beautie did me not deſpaire, 
thy lokes aſſured thy hart. 
But who beleues the lookes 
of any of pour race, 
Yay (one deceiue humſelke, 
There lies no cr edite in the face. 
Aell, lich thy kroward mind, 
doth like to heare my mone: 
And mine vuhappy planet giues 
, conſent,that J alone, 
Without thy loue ſhall live, « * 
and lacke the lampe of ugbt: 
Ty cleare mine eies that far excels 
all other ſtars in ſight. 
Unto the hawtie ſkics, 
and people hcre below: 
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J will my griping grilefs exp2eſſe, 


and ſurge of ſozowes ſhaw, 
In hope that direfull death, - - 

with dzeadfe1 dart of fazer: 
ill couch mp cartaſe in the graue, 
and there conuep my cozſe. 


Yet ere I die, receiue this Swan- 
like ſong, 

Io eaſe my hatt, and ſhewthine 

open wrongs 


CAaucring wamans will, 
that bends ſo ſone about: 
TUHhy doeſt thou ſo reuolt in haſt, 
and ſhutſt thy friend witho ut. 
Againſt the law ol loue, 
O thziſe vnhappy ba: 
That doth belgue thy beauttes beames, 
and lokes of gallant glee, 
Fo? neither thꝛaldom long, 
that J po2e wight abode: 
Noz great god will by fundzy ſigns, 
and outward geſture ſhewer. 
{ad fo2ce to hold thy hart, 
and keep the: at a ſtay: 


No 
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No geod de ſart of mine might top 
that would of foꝛce awap, 
Het of this cruel lotte, 
and fel miſch ante, 3 finde 
Noz know no cauſe, but that thou art 
ſpꝛong out ot womans kind. 
Judge that Nature, and 
the Gods that gouerne all 
Deuiſde this wicked ſhameles ſecte 
to plague the earth withall. 
A nn(chiefe fo vs men, 
a burden bad to beare: 
Alithout whoſe match to happy we, 
and to too bleſſed were. 
Euen as the Beares are bead, 
the Serpent and the Snake. 
The barking TTolfe, the filthy flie 
that noyſome fleſh doth make. 
The ſtinking werde to ſmell 
that gro wes among the graine: 
Cuen ſo J thinke the Gods haue made 
your race vs men to paine. 
hy did not kinde foꝛeſæ 
and nature ſo deuiſe 
That man of man without the help, 
of woman mought ariſe: 
As by the art of hande 
of apples apples ſp2ing: 
J. v. 
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And as the pearetre graft by kind 
another pcare docth bing. 
But if vou marke it wel. 
the cauſc is quickly ſtene: 
It is foʒ that thou Mature art 


a woman though a Qucknc. 
O dames J would not with 
pou peacocklike to lenke 
Oz puke with p21de to vaunt that man 
of pou his being tone, 
Fo2 on the bꝛpar oft 
a gallant Roſe doth grow 
And of a ſtincking werde an herbe 
62 flhhure freſh to ſhew, 
Pe are exceſſiue pꝛoude, 
ſtuft vp with ſtatelp ſpite: 
Nod of Cod louc,of lopall eructh 
and all god counſel quite, 
Raſh,cruelcauſleſſe,curſt, 
bnkindc without deſert 
Boꝛne onely fo2 the ſcourge of him 
that beares a faithful hart. 
J rather wiſh to die, 
then liue a vaſſaile ſtil 
Or thzall my ſelfe unto a dame 
that peldes me no ad wil. 
The woꝛmes ſhal loner fave 


vpon my happy hart: 
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Tithin my graue,then J fo: lone 
of you wil ſuffer ſmart, 

Adue deere dames, 
the gaſtly ghoſtes of hel 

Shal plague pour bones 
that gloze and loue not wel. 


To his cruel miſtreſſe. 
Cue loſers leaue to ſpeake, 
let him that f#les the ſmart 
CUlithout cantrolment tel his tale, 
to eaſe his heaup hart. 
To the pꝛoude dame) Jpopnt, 
who like the beaſt of Nile: 
By tcares pꝛocureſt thy frend to lone 
and ſiaieſt him all the while, 
By weeping firſt to winne 
and after conqueſt made 
To ſpoyle with ſpite thoſe pelding impes 
that follow Cupids trade. 
Tondemnes thy cancred kinde, 
moꝛe gloꝛzy were fo2 the 
To ranſacke none butrebel harts 
and let the reſt goe fre, 
U inde wiſt not what ſhe wought 
when ſhe ſuch beuty lent 
Unto thoſe gallantlimmes of thine 
to monſtrous miſchꝛeke bent. 
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Fo? either fowler face 
ſhe would haue yeldcd ther: 
©} better mode and milder minde 
to make remoꝛſe ot me. 
Thou beareſt two burniug bzands, 
below thole bꝛowes of thine: 
And J the bzimſtone in mp bzeſt, 
which makes mp hart to pine. 
Cche lowing looke of pours, 
Ixets farthcr in mp hart: 
And nips mc nxrer then 
the koꝛce of any other dart. 
And to increaſe my care, 
thon makeſt thy beutic moze: 
An oyle God wotte vnto my fire, 
no ſalue to caſe my ſoꝛe. 
Af thou a woman were, 
of ruth and due remoꝛſe: 
Thou wouldſt allow me lone, 
and not ſo pꝛoudly plague my cozle. 
I luc for mercy now, 
with hands lift vp on hie 
K1hich if J miſſe J am aſſurde, 
within fewe dapes to die. 
And if J map not haue 
the thing J would enioy: 
J p2ap the Gods to plagne the? / 
as they did the dame of Troy. 
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I meane that Cre ſide cop 
that linkt her with a Grecke: 
And left the litfty Tropan Duke, 
of all his lone to ſ#ke, 
And ſo they wil Jrruſt 
a mirro make of thee: 
That beuties darlings mapbeware 
when they thy ſcourge ſhal (@, 
JT neuer meant the wel, 
in all my life before: 
But now to plague thy foule abuſe, 
JT hate the ten times moze. 
Foz reaſon willes me ſo, 
my frends to loue and ſerue 
And cruel Ladies like thy ſelfe, 
to wiſh as they deſerue. 
Hencefoꝛth if any limme, 
of mine perhap rebel: 
And the whom J of right ſhould loth 
doe lone 02 fancie wel. 
J qutce renounce the ſame 
be ſhall no moꝛe be mine 
To vſe oꝛ and in ſtead, then J 
doe pur pole to be thine. 
And thus J make an end 
ok loue, and lines at once 
The frounce conſume the fleſh ol her, 
that feœdes vpon my bones. 


The 
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The Author being in «Moſco- 


uia , wrytes to certaine his frendesgn Englande 
otthe ſtate of the place, not exactly, but at all 
aduentures , and minding to hauc deſcry- 
bed all the Moſcouites maners, brake 
oft his purpoſe vpon ſome 
occaſion, 


Thc three Epiſtics followe, 


To his eſpeciall frende, maſter Edwarde 
Dancie, 


Y Dancie dere, uhen , 
1 recount within my bꝛeſt: 
y London frends and wonted mates 
and ther aboue the reſt. 
J fxlc a thouſand fittes 
of d&xpc and deadly woe: 
To thinke that J from ſea to land, 
from bliſſe to bale did goe, 
T icft mp natiue ſople, 
ful like a retchlefle man 
Ind vnacquainted of the coaſt, 
among the Ruſſtes raune, 
Apcople paſüng rude, 
to vices vile enclinde: 
Folke fitte to be of Bacchus traiue, 


ſo quafting is their kinde. Dine 
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Dꝛinke is their whole deſire, 
the pot is all their pꝛidt: 
The ſobꝛeſt head doeth once a dap, 
ſtand nedekul ofa guyde. 
If he to banquet bid his frends, 
he wil not ſhzinke 
On them at dinner tobeſtow 
a doſen kindes of dzinke. 
Such licour as they haue 
and as the countrey giues: 
But chefly two, one called Kuas, 
whereby the Pulick ues, 
Small ware and waterlike 
but ſomewhat tart in taſte: 
The reſt is Meade, ot hony made 
wherewith their lips they baſte. 
And ik he goe vnto 
his neighbour as a gueſt: 
{ze cares fo2 litle meate, it ſo 
his dꝛinke be ofthe beſt. 
Perhaps the Baufick hath 
à gay and gallant wife: 
To ſerue his beaſtly luſt yet he 
will leade a bowgards life. 
The monſter moꝛe deſires 
a boy within his bed 
Then any wench, ſuch filthy ſinne 
enſues a dzunken head. 
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The woman to repap, 
her dzouſte huſbands dettes: 
From ſtinking ſtove vnto her mate 
co baudp banquet gets. 
No wonder though they vie 
ſuch vile and beaſtly trade: 
Sich wich the hatchet and the hand, 
their chiekeſt Gods be made. 
Zhcir Idolles haue their hearts 
on God they neuer call: 
Unleſſe it be Nichola Bough) 
that hangs againſt the wall. 
The houſe that hath no God, 
02 painted ſaint within; 

Is not to be reſoꝛted to, 
that roofe is full of ſinne. 
Beſides their pꝛiuate Gods, 

in open places ſtand 
Their croſſes, vnto which they crouch, 
and bleſſe themſelues with hand. 
DOcuoutly downe they ducke, 
with foꝛ head to the ground: 
Das neuer mote deceit in ragges, 
and greaſie garments found. 
Almoſt the meaneſt man 
in all the countrey rides: 
The woman cke againſt our vſe, 
her trotting hoꝛ ſe beſltides. 
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In ſundzy colozs they 
both men and women go: 
In buſkins all, that money haue 
Eche woman hanging hath 
àa ring withm hir eat: 
Which all of ancient vſe, and ſome 
of very pꝛide do weare, 
Their gate is very graue, 
their countenance wiſe and ſadt 
And pet they follow f:(hlplufts, 
their trade of liuing bad. 
It is no ſhame at all, 
accounted to deſile 
Anothers bed, they make no care 
their folltes to concile. 
Is not the meancſt man 
in all the land, but he 
To bup hir painted colours doth 
allow his wife a fe. 
herewith ſhe decks hir ſelfe, 
and dies hir tawnie ſkin : 
She p2ancks and pants bir ſinokie face, 
both bꝛowe, lip,chake and chin. 
Yea thoſe that honeſt are 
(it any ſuch there ve) 
Clithin the land, do bſe the like, 
a man map plainly ſæ. 


a = 


E 


Upon 
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Upon ſome womens chekes 
the paint ing how it lies: 

In plab er ſozt,fo2 that te thicke - 
hir face the harlot dies. 

But ſuch as ſkilfull are, 


and cunning dames in dad: 
By daily pꝛactiſe vo it well, 
yea (ure they do excæd. 
They lay their colours ſo, 
as he that is full wiſe: 
May eaſily be deceiued therein, 
ik he do trult his eies. 
I not a little muſe 
what madneſſe makes chem paint 
Their faces, waping how they kept 
the ſtoue by mere conſtraint. 
Fo ſeldom when, vnleſſe 
on church oꝛ matiage day. 
A man ſhall ſæ the dames abzodt 
that are of beſt ar ay. 
The Nuſſic means to reape 
the pꝛofit of hir pꝛide: 
Aud ſo he mewes hir, to be ſurt 
ſhe lic by no mans ſide, 
Thus much (friend Darcie) 
I v'd meane to wiite to the; 
To let the wite, in Ruſſia land, 
what men and women be, 


N 


| 
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Hereafter J perhaps - | 
of other things will wiite : 
To the and other of my friends, 
which I ſhall ſe with ſight. 
And other fdaffo beſtues, 
which true repozt ſhalltell 2 
Meant while J end my lauing lincs, 
and bid ther now fat cell. 


T o Spencer. 1 
1 I ſhould now ſoꝛget 
02 not remember tho: 

Thou (Spencer) mightſt a foule rebuke | 

and ſhame imputeto ma. 
to open ſhew 
id loue ther paſſing welk: | 
And thou were he zat parture 9 
IJ loathd co bid faremel. 
And as J went thy friend, 

ſo J continue ſtill: 55 
No better pꝛofe thou canſt delltt 

than this, ol true god wil. 
J do remember well 

when needs J (Hhould awap: 
And chat the paſt woulv licence vs, 

no longer time ta ſkay, 
Thou w:wngſt me by the ill, 

any * faff my hand: 

Aa, 2 $07 
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Didſt craue of me to ſend tha newes, 
and how J likte the land. 
It is a ſandie ſople, 
no very fruitfull vaine: 
Mone waſt and woddie grounds there are 
than cloſes fit fo2 graine. | 
Yet graine there growing is, \ 
which they vntimely take: 
And cut 02 ere the cone be ripe, 
they mowe it on a ſtake. 
And laping ſheafc by ſheafe, ' 
their barueſt ſo they dꝛie: 6 
They make the greater haſt, 
fo2 feare the froſt the cazne deſtrit. 
Foz inthe winter time, 
ſo glarie is the ground: 
As neither graſſe no} other graine 
in paſtures map be found. | 
In comes the cattell then. 
the ſheæpe, the colt, the cowe: 
Falk by his bed the Pamſicke 
then a lodging doth alowe. 
com he with fodder feds, 
and holds as deare as like: 
Ad thus they weare the unter with 
the Bowſicke and his wife. 
Eight monthes the Winter dures, 


the glare it is ſo great: 
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As it is May befoze he turne 
bis ground to ſowe his wheate. 
The bodies eke that die, 

vnburied lie till then: 

Laid vp in coffins made of firre, 
as well the poozeſt men, 

As thoſe of greater ſtate, 
the cauſe ts lightlyfound: 

Fo} that in winter time 

they cannot come to b)eake the ground. 
And wood ſo plenteous is 

quite thzoughout all the land: 
As rich and pode at time of death, 
allured of coffins ſtand, 
Perhaps thou muſeſt much, 
how this may ſtand with reafon 2 
That bodies dead, can vncozrupt, 
abide ſo long a ſeaſon, 

Take this fo? certaine troth, 

as (ene as heate is gone: 
The fozce ot cold the body bindes 
as hard as any ſtone. 
Clithout offence at all, 

to any lining thing: 
And ſo they lie in perfit ate, 
till next returne of ſpzing. 
Their beaſts be like co ours, 
as far as I can ſæ: 

Aa. 3. Ho: 
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. F02 have ant how, but fomwhat lefſe 
of bulke and bone they ber. 
Ok watt iich taſte, the fleſh nat firme, 
like Englich bieke: f 
And pet it ſerues them verp well, 
and is a god reliefe. 
Their ſhep are very ſmall, 
Warpe ſingled handfull long: 
Great ltoze of fowle on ſea and land, 
the mouth reds among. . 
The greatnes of the ſtoꝛe 
doch make the mices leſſe: 
Belides, in all the land they know 
not how god meat to daeſtc. 
They vle neither bꝛoach noꝛ ſprt, 
but when the ſtoue they hear, 
They put their vit ails in a pan, 
and ſo they bake theit meat. 
No pewter to be had, 
no diſhes but of wad: 
No vſe of trenchers,cups 
cut out of birch are very gen. 
They vſe but wodden ſpones, 
which hanging in a caſe: 
Each Pouſite at his girdle ties, 
and thinks it no diſgrace. 
Qith whittles two oz the, 
the better man the mo. 


The 
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The chiekeſt Rulſies in the land, 
with ſpone and kmues do go. 
Their houſes are not huge 
of building, but they ſap 
They plant them iu the loftieft ground 
to ſhift the ſnow away. 
Which in the Winter time 
eche where full thicke doth lie: 
TIhich makes them haue the moze deſire 
to ſet their houſes hie. 
No fone wozke is in vſe, 
their roofes of rafters be : 
One linked tn another faſt, 
their wals are all of tre. 
Of maſtes both long and large, 
with moſle put in betweene, 
To kep the fozcc of weather out, 
J neuer earſt haue ſæue. 
A groſſc deuiſe ſo good, 
and on the reofe theplap 2 
The burthen barke, to rid the raine 
and ſudden ſhowzes away. 
In euerp rome a (ſtouc) 
to ſerue the winter turne: 
Of wood they haue ſuffiſing ſtoze, 
as much as they can burne. 
They haue no Engliſh glaſlc, 
offlices of a rocke: 


Aa.4., 


: Hight 
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Vight 5'uda, they their windowes make, 


that Engliſh glaſle er 
They cut it very thin, 

aud ſowe it with a third, 
In pꝛetit oꝛder like to panes, 

to ſerue their pꝛeſent nerd. 
No other glaſſe god faith 
doth giue a better light: 
And ſure the rocke is nothing rich, 

the coſt is very ſlight. 
The chiefeſt place is that 

where hangs the God bp it: 
The owner ofthe houlc himlelfe, 

doth ncuer vſe to fit. 
Anleſſe his better come, 

to whom he peelds the ſeat: 
The ſtranger bending to the god, 

the ground with bzowe muſt beat. 
And in that very place, | 

which they molt lacred dme: 
The ſtranger lies a token that 

his gueſt he doth eſteeme. 
Aherehe is want to haue 

a Beares ſkin fo? his bes: 
And mulſt in ſtead of pillow 

clap his ſaddle to his hed, 
Tn Ruſſia other ſhife 

there is not to be had: 


41 
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Fo where the bedding is not god, 
the bolſters are but bad. 
I mulſed very much 
what made them ſo to lie 
Sith in their countrey downe is rike, 
and feathers out of cry. 
Unleſſe it be becauſe 
the countrey is ſo hard: 
They feare by nicenes of a ben, 
thetr bodies would be marde. 
7 wiſht thee oft with vs, 
ſave that I ove in feare 
Thou wouldſt haue loathed to haue lapd, 
thy limmes ypon a beare | 
As Jand Stafford did, 
that was mp makc in bed: 
And yet we thanke the God ofheauen, 
we both right wel haue ſped, 
Loe thus J make un end, 
none other newegto ther: 
But that the countrey is to colde 
the people beaſtly be. 
1 witte not all J know, 
J couch but here and there 
Fo? if J ſhould, my pen would pinch, 
and eke offend J feare. 
Cho ſo ſhal reade this verſe, 
coniequre ok the ref; 


And 
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. F02 ape ant ſhow, but ſomtohat lefſe 
of butke and bone they be. 

Of watr ich taſte, the fleſh not firme, 
like Enalthh bieke: 

And pet it ſerues them vberp well, 
and is a god relicfe. 
Their (hep are very ſmall, 

Warpe ſing led, handfull long: 
Great loze of fowlc on ſea and land, 
the muſh reds amang. 
The greatnes ok the ſtoꝛe 
doch make the mices leſſe: 
Belides, in all the land they know 
not how god meat to daeſte. 
They vle neither bꝛoach noꝛ ſpit, 
but when the ſtoue they heat, 
They put their vit ails in a pan, 
and ſo they bake theit meat. 
No pewter to be had. 
no diſhes but of wad: 
No vſeoftrenchers,cups 


cut out of birch are very god. 
They vſe but wodden ſpones, 
which hanging in a caſe: 
Each Powſike at his girdle ties, 
and thinks it no diſgrace, 
Vith whiteles two oz e2, 
the better ma the mo. 
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Che chiefeſtRuflics in the land, 
with ſpone and kniues do go. 
Their houſes are not huge 
of building, dut they ſap 
They plant them iu the loftieft ground 
to ſhift the ſnow away. 
Which in the TUinter time 
eche where full thicke doth lie: 
CIhich makes them haue the moze deſire 
to ſet their houſes hie. 
No ſtone wozke is in vſe, 
their reales of rafters bæ: 
One linked in another faſt, 
their wals are all of tre. 
Of maſtes both long and large, 
with moſle put in betweene, 
To kep the fozcc of weather out, 
Ineuer earſt haue ſ@ne, 
A groſſe deuiſe ſo god, 
and on the reoke theplap : 
The burthen barke, to rid the raine 
and ſudden ſhowzes away. 
Jneuerpreome a (douc) 
to ſerue the winter turne: 
Of wood they haue ſuffiſing ſtoze, 
as much as they can burne. 
They haue no Engliſh glaſlc, 
of flices of a rocke: 


Aa.. 


Hight 
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Oight $!uda, thep their windowes make, 
that Englith glaſle er x 
They cut it very thin, 
aud ſowe it with a third, 
In pꝛetit 02der like to panes, 
to lerue their pꝛeſent nerd. 
No other glaſſe god faith 
doth giue a better light: 
And lure the rocke is nothing Nin 
the coſt is very ſlight. 
The chiefeſt place is hat 
where hangs the God bp it: 
The owner ofthe houlc himlelfe, 
doth ncuer vſe to fit. 
Anleſſe his better come, 
to whom he pelds the ſeat: 
The ſtranger bending to the god, 
the ground with bzowe muſt beat. 
And in that verp place, 
which they molt lacred demt: 
The ſtranger lies a token that 
his gueſt he doth eſteeme. 
Aherehe is want to haue 
a Beares ſkin fo? his bes: 
And mitt in ſtead of pillow 
clap his ſaddle to his hed. 
Tn Ruſſia other ſhift T 
there is not to be had: '< Nö 
Foz 


1 
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Fo1 where the bedding is not god, 
the bolſters are but bad, 
J muled very much 
what made them ſo to lie 
Sith in their countrey downe is rike, 
and feathers out ot cry. 
Unleſſe it be becauſe 
the countrep is ſo hard: 
They feare by nicenes of a bed, 
their bodies would be marde. 
Jwiſht thee oft with vs, 
ſave that J ove in feare 
Thou wouidſt haue loathed to haue lapd, 
thy limmes vpon a beare | 
As Jand Stafford did, 
that was my makc in bed: 
And pet we thanke the God of heauen, 
we both right wel haue ſped, 
Loe thus I make un end, 
none other newegto thee: 
But that the countrey is to colde 
the people beaſtly be. 
I w1ite not all J know, 
J touch but here and there 
Fog if J ſhould, my pen would pinch, 
and eke offend J feare. 
ho ſo ſhal reade this verſe, 
ſontecureof the reft; 
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And thin ke by reaſon of our trade 
that I doc thinke the beſt. 


But if no traffick were, 
then could J boldly pen 

The hardnes of the ſoyle, 
and cke the manners of the men. 

Chey ſay the Lyons pawe 
geues iudgement of the beall; 

And ſo map pou deeme of the great 
by reading ok the leaſt. 


To Parker. 
Parker, paptt, pen 
and inke were made to htte, 
And ile heads that litle dot, 

haue lcyſure to endite 
Tiherfoze reſpeding theſe, 
and thine aſſut ed lone, 
Tf I would w2ite no newes to the 
thou mightſt mp pen rep2aue. 
And lithens foztune thus, 
> hath houed my ſhtp from ſhoze: 
And made me ſcke ansther Realme 
vnſerne ol me befote. » | 
The manners of the men, 
J purpole to declare 
And other pꝛiuate points beſide, 
which ſtrange and gealon art. 
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The Nuſſie men are rouns 
of bodies, fully fat 
The greateſt pattwtth bellies big, 
that ouerhang the waſt, 
Flat headed foꝝ the moſt, 
with faces nothing fame. 
But bzown: bp rtuſon ot the ſtoue, 
and cloſenes of the apze. * 
It is their common vſe, 1142 9 
ts ſhave 02 els to ſheate, 
Their heads :foʒ none tnallthe land, 
long lolUunglockes doe we atx. 
Unles perhaps he haut 
his ſoueraigne Pꝛiuce diſplcaſde 
Foz then he neurr cucs his heare, 
vntil hebe appeaſde. 
Acertame figne to know 
who in dilpleaſure be: 
Fo) euery man chat vewes his head 
wil ſap,loe this is be. 
And during all the time, 
he lets his locks to grow: 
Dares no man fo? his life, 
to him a face of frendſhip ſhow. 
Their garments be not gap, 
no handſome to the eye? - 8 
A cap aloft their heads they haut 1 


that ſtandeth very hie. N 
8 Ahich 


| 
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they we are noruffes at al 
The beſt haue collars ſet with pearle 
Rubaſca they doe call, 
Their ſhirts in Ruſſie long 
they wozke them downe befoze 
And on the ſlæuts with tolouren filkes, 
two pnches nod oz moze, 
Aloft their ſhircs they weare 
a garment iocket wiſe 
D:iaht Onoriadka,andabout 
bis bour ly waſt he ties 
Vis Portkies, which in ſtead, 
of better bz@ches be. 
Df linnen cloth that garments 
no codpæce is to ſæ 
A paire of poznen ſtockes 
to ke pe the cold awap: 
Mithin his bootes the Ruſſie weares, 
the heeles they vnderlay. 
ith clouting clamps of ſtale, 
ſharpe pointed at the toes: 
And ouer all a Suba furde, 
and thus the Ruſſte goes, 
Welbutned is the Sube 
accozding to his ſtate 


Some ſilke, of ſiluer other ſome 
but thoſe of popzetrate 
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Doe weare no Subes at all 
bnt groſſer gownes to ſight: 
That reacheth powne beneath the calfe, 
and that Armacha hight. 
Theſe aretheRuſſtes robes, 
the richeſt vſe to ride 
From place ta place bis ſeruant runnes 
and followes by his ſide. 
The Caſſocke beares his tcalt, 
to foꝛce away the raint: 
Their bzidles are not very baue, 
their ſaddles are but plaine. 
No bittes,but ſnaffels all, 
of byꝛche their ſaddles be: 
Puch faſhioned like the Scottiſh leates, 
bꝛoad flars tokepegbe kne, 
From ſweating ofthe hozſe, 
the pannels larger farre 
And bꝛoader be than ours 
they vſe ſhoꝛt ſtirrops fox the warre, 
Foz when the Nuſſie is 
purſude by cruel foe 
He rides awap, and ſodenly, 
betakes him to hts bowe, 
And bendes me but about 
in ſaddle as he ſits 
And therewithall amd his race, 
his following foe he hittes. 


Their 
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Their bowes are very ſhoꝛt, 
luke Turky bowes outrige - 

Ot llaewes made with byrchenbacks, 
in cunning maner digye. 

Small arrowcs,cruel heads, 
that fel and fozked be: = 

Which being ſhot ſtom otrt thoſt howes 
a cruel wapes wil fle. 

They ſeldome ſhoe their hozlt, 
vnleſſe they vie to tie 

In poaſt vpon the teen nds, 
then cauſe they ſhal not llide 

He ſets a ſlender calke, 
and ſo he rides his way: 

The hoz\rs'of the tvantrey goe,, 
god four eſcoze veoꝛſts a d 

And all without the ſpurre 
once pꝛick them and they kip, 

But goe not fo ward on their wap. 
the Ruſſie hath his whip 

To rap him on che ribs 
fo2 though all booted be 

Pet ſhal pou not a paire vf ſpurs 

in all the countreyſce, 

The common game ts cheſſe 

almoſt the ſimpleſt wil 

Both geuc a checke and cke a matt, * 
by pꝛaaiſc cames their ſkil, 

Acaine 
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Againe the dice as faſt, 
the pooꝛeſt roges ot all 
il fit them downe in open field 
and there to gaming fall. 
Their dice are verpſ mall, 
in faſhion like to thoſe 
Ahich we doe vſe, he takes them vp, 
and ouer thumbe he thzowes, 
Not ſhaking themiawhite, 
they caft ſuſpiciouſip; - 
And pet J derme them voyd ok arte, 
that dicingmoſt apply. 
At plaxe when ſiluer lackes, 
goes ſaddle, hoꝛſe and all: 
And each thing els wozth ſiluer walkes, 
although the pꝛice be ſmall, 
Becauſe thou loueſt to play, 
frend Parkcr,otherwhile 
Awit the there, the wcarp dap, 
with dicing to beguile, 
But thou were better farre 
at home, J wiſt it wel 
And wouldſt ben loath among ſuch loutes 
ſo loug a time to dwel. 
Then iudge of vs thy frends, 
what kind of life we had. 
T hac nere the frozen pole to waſk 
our weary dapes were glad. 
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In ſuch a ſauage ſople, 
where lawes doe beare no ſway 
But all is at the King his wil, 
to ſaue oʒ els to ſlap. 
And that ſaunce cauſe God wot, 
ik ſo his minde be ſuch 
But what meane J with kings to dealt 
we ought no Saints to touch. 
Conceaue the reſt pour ſelfe, 
and derme what lines they leade: 
Where luſt is law, and ſabieces liue 
continually in dzead, 
And where the beſt eſtates, 
haue none aſſurance good 
Ok lands, ok ltues, noꝛ nothing kalen 
vnto the next of blond. X 
But all of cuſtome doeth 
bnto the Pꝛince redowne: 
And all the whole renenne comes 
vnto the king his crowne, 
Good faith I ſs the mule, 
at what J tel the now 
But true it is, no choyce 
but all at Pꝛinces pleaſure bowe, 


SoTarquineruled Rome, 
as thou remembzeſt well: 
And what his foꝛtune was at laſt, 


I know thy ſelke canſt tell. 


There 
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Ahere will in common weale, 
doth beare the onely ſwap : 

And luft is law, the pzince and realme 
mult needs in time decay. 

The ftrangenefle of the place is ſuch 
fo) ſundꝛy things I (:: 

As if I would, Jcanuotwyite 
each p2tuate pott to the. 

The cold is rare, the people rude, 
the pꝛince ſo full of pꝛide: 

The realm ſo ſtozy with monks g nunnes, 
and pꝛieſts on euery ſide. 


The maners are ſo Turkylike, 
the men ſo full of guile: 
s ſtutt 


The women wanton, temple 
with idols that deftle, 
The ſeats that ſacred ought to be, 
the cuſtoms are ſo quaint : 
As if I would deſcribe the whole, 
J feare mp pen would faint. 
In ſumme J ſap, I neuer ſaw 
a pꝛince that ſo did raigne: 
Noz people ſo beſet with Saints, 
pet all but vile and vaine. 
Wild Triſh are as ciuil as 
the Ruſſies in their kind: 
Hard choice which is the beſt of both, 
each b'wdie rude, and blind. 
2 b. It 


* 


a 
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Tf thou be wiſe, as wiſe thou art, 

and wilt be rulde by ma: ; 

Liue till ac home,and couet not, 
thoſc barbarous coaſts to ſe. 

No god bekals a man that ſakes, 
and finds no better place: 

No ciuil cuſtoms to be learud, 
where God beſtowes no grace. 

And truly ill they do deſcrue, 
to be beloued of God; 

That neither loue,no} ſtand in awe 
of his aſſured rod. 

TAhich(thogh be long) yet plagues at laſt 
the vile and beaſtly ſoꝛt 

Of linfull wights,that all in vice 
do place their chiefeft ſpoze, 

Adieu friend Parter, it thou liſt, 
to know the Ruſlies well: 

Co Sror/mund:e booke repaire, 
who all the truth can tell. 

Foz he long carſt in meſſage went, 
vnto that ſauage king: 

Sent by the Pole, and true repoꝛt 
in each reſpect did bing. 

To him J recommend mp ſelke, 
to eaſe my pen of pate: 

And now at {a8 do with the well, 
and bid farewell againg, 


To 
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To bus friend Nichols Roſcarockgto induce 
him to take a wife. 


R Oſcaroc ke, ſith my raging pꝛime is paſt, 
And ripcr age with reaſons learned loge, 
Tell ſtaied hath mp wits that went ſo ſaft, 
Anz cold the heat that hent my bꝛeſt of yoꝛe: 
J cannot choſe but wꝛite ſome ſolemne ſtuffe, 
Fo? the to read, when thou art in thy rutte, 


T ſe the muſe what ſhould the matter be, 
eahereof I meane to treate, thou biteſt thy lip, 
And benoft thy bꝛowe as though J were not he 
That had a tricke my Cozniſh friend to trip: 
Tĩe.l, to be ſhoꝛt, it toucheth mariagt vow, 
Ano2der which mp ſelfe haue entred now. 


A ſacred poke, a ſkate of mickle pꝛaiſe, 
A bleſſed band, belikt of God and man, 
And ſuch a like, as it in fozmer dapes 

J had but knowen, as now commend Jean, 
God faith I would not waſted ſa my pꝛime, 
In wantou wiſe, and *pent an idle tune. 


An idle time, as ſunda gallants vſe, | 


I meane my London mates, that tread the ſerckte, 


And golden wits with fond conctits abuſe, 
And baſe deuiles far re fo ſuch uvnmat. 


11.2. Tatig 
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Leauing the law, and caſting bones altde, 
TUherby in time pou mought pour countries gnide. 


Your daily pꝛactiſe is to beat the buſh, 
TUhere beauties birds do lodge themſelues to lie: 
Dou ſhete at ſhapes and faces dearea ruſh, 
Aud bend your bowes, your fte ble ſtrengths co trie. 
Ofcloſure you ſomtimes do common make, 

And where pou liſt, abzoad pour pleaſures take. 


Hou count it but a game to graffe the hozne 
hat 1award growes, and ſeldom ſhewes without: 
The ſilly man you ſkoffe and laugh to ſkozne, 
And foz his pacienre dæme him but a lout, 
By day you gaze vpon your Ladies lokes, 
Bp night you gad to hang pour baited hookes, 


Thus do pou lauiſh frolike pouth away, 
Tlith idle woꝛds not wonꝛth a parched peale, 
And like to wanton colts that run aſtrap, 
Pot leape the pale, and into cuerpleaſe. 
TAhere fitter far it were to marry wiues, 
And well diſpoſd to lead moze ſober liues. 


Renolt in tyme, leaſt time repentante hing, 
Let each enioy his lawfull wedded mate, 
Oz clſe be ſure, your ſelues in time ſhall ſing 


The ſelfeſamt note, and rue pour har mes tox late. 


Fo! 


| 
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Fo: commonly the wꝛong that we entend, 
Lights on our heads and ſhoulders in the end. 


Perhaps thou wouldſt as willing wedded be, 
As I my ſelfe and many other moe: 
But that thou canſt no perfit beautie ſee, 
Fo} which thou wilt thy ſingle life fo2goe. 
Both ywng g faite, wich wealth a goods thou ſ#kſt, 
Such one ſhe is, whom thou Koſcarocke lk ſt. 


Be rulde by me, let giddy fanſie go, 

Imbꝛace a wife, with wealth and coyne enough: 
Foꝛce not the face, regard not feature ſo, 

An aged grandame that maintains the plough. 
And bzings ther bags, is woꝛth a thouſand peates, 
That pꝛanck their pates 4 live by Spaniſh meates. 


That one contents hir ſelf with now and than, 
Right glad if ſhe might lit at Tenus meſſe 
Once in the moneth, the yonthfullDamſellcan 
Not ſo be pleaſd,hir rage muſt haue red2eſſe, 
As oft as pleaſure pꝛicks hir lims to luſt, 

Els all the matter lies amid the duſk, 


Wherfoze I iudge the beit and wileſt way 
CUere wile to wev, and leaue to range at will, 
In maried life there is aſſured ſtay, 
Where otherwiſe to follow euerp Gill, 
Bb. 3. TDieds 
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B2#ds wiacke of wealth, ok credit, eaſe, and bliſſe, 
And makes men tun theit races quite amiſle, 


Experte c cdtre tatum eit. 


A gentlewomans excuſe for executing vn- 
lau full partes ot loue. 


Arſt Sy/latooke no ſpame, fo; Aline, ſake 
Hir father \Vy/ purple pate to ſheart, 
CAledea fo) the loue of Jaſon bzake 
The bands of kind, and ſlew hir bꝛocher dc are, 
Fozwent hir wozthy Site, and kinglycrowne, 


Add followed him the rouet vp and downe. 


Fo1 T b-/er4 when iu Labtrinth he lay 

Jn dead of death,the monſter was ſo nie, 
Faire Ar:44»4d1d deviſe a wap 

To ſauc his life,vnleſſe that Ord lie, 

And yet the beaſt, hir bzother was in deed, 
(Whom I beſers flue) and ſprang of Mn, ſed. 


At ſiege of T y»y whileſt {gamemnon fought, 
Aegiſtheus wan Quene Clit emneitras hart, 
So as when he rcturnd and little thought 
Of death, chis dame began to play hir part, 
She flew the pꝛince to folow fozmer luft, 
And thought the fact to be excæding iuſt. 


Faire 
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Faire Phyllis ſlew hit ſelfe, vnhappy dame 
Thꝛough loue: and did not Dyao do the ike 


Foz Bince Aeneas who to Carthage came, 


TUhen he was font, by ſhowzes the ſhoze toſ@ke+ 


That moe vnkinvlp parts can man deuile, 
Than Quens fo loue their honozs to deſpilee 


Now iudge my taſe, my fault vp2ightly ſcan, 
Deme mp deſart,by this it may be geſt, 


Iam by nature made to loue a man, 
As Sy, Phyllis, Dido, and the reft, 
Ik they and J haue done amiſſe ke; lone, 

Let kind be blamd, that thereunto did move. 


T be wiſeſt men as farre as I can ſee, 
Hane been enthrald through loue as Well as we. 


W 


Amor vince og ni coſa. 
Of his Conſtancie. 


E wap not ware,foz all his gallant hew, 
Bicaule it vades and melts againſt the fire, 


Ce moe regard a rocke of marble blew, 


Fo? that no fozce doth cauſe it to retire, 


The builder makes his full account, that it 


Mill firmly Rand at aſtap,anv neuer flit. 


So may pou (\wete) be ſure. that my god will 
Chen 


Js no god will of waxe,to waſte awap, 
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Chen fond delire of fanſie bath his fill, 

My lone is like the marble foz his ſtay, . 
Build thereupon,and pou ſhall ſurely find, 
No blaſt of chance to change mp ſtedfaſt mind. 


Blacke ſhall you (@ the ſnow on mountains hie, 
The fiſh ſhall fed vpon the barren land. 

The (ea (hal ſhzinke, and leave che Dolphins dp, 
No plant ſhall pzoue vpan the ſenceleſſe land, 
The Tems ſhal turne, the Sunne ſhal loſe his light 
Cre J to the become a faithleſſe wight. 


] nether am nor mranetne bee, 


Nene ot her than / ſeeme to thee. 


The Authors Epilogue, 


O here the end of all my wo2ke, 
beholdithe chz&d J dzew 

Is wꝛought to cloth, accompliſht now, 
you ſe this ſlender cle w. 

A pete (God wot) of little pyice, 
ſcarce wooꝛth the Readers paine: 

And in mint owne conceit 
a boke of barren verſe and baint. 

I bluſh to let it out at large 

fo; Sages to peruſe: 

Fo that the common cuſtome is, 

in bokes to gape fo) newes, 


And 
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And matter of impoztance great 
which either may delite 
By pleaſure, oꝛ with ſad adniſe 
the readers papnes tequite. 
But this of mine ſo maymed is, 
fo2 lacke of learned ſtile 
And ſtately ſtuffe, as ſure J Hall 
the readers hope beguile. 
TAho doth expect ſomerare repoxe, 
of fozmer ancient dædes: 
D} new deutce but lately wzought, 
that bzeacheth yet and bledes. 
But trucly none of both in thele, 
my verſes is to finde: 
My ſlender ſhip hath kept the ſhoze, 
fo2 feare of boyſtrous winde. 
J boze my ſimple ſayles but lowe 
J d2eaded ſodaine ſhowers: 
TAhich ſunoꝛy times from hauty (kites, 
the puiſant ruler powers. | 
J durſt not ſtir amid the ſtreame, 
the chanel was to depe; 
Clhith made me haue the moze regard 
about the bankes ts keepe. 
It is fo mighty hulkes to dare, 
aduenture out ſo farre: 
And barkes of biggeſt ſiſe, p 
and ſuch as builded be faz wartt. 
| I 
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I wiite but of fanuliar ſtuffe, 
| becaiiſe mp ſtile is lowe: 
I feare to wade in weighty wozks. 1 
oꝛ paſt my teach to rowe. i 
TAhich if J ſhould, the Reader might 
as boldly blame my quit: 
As now J cruſt he ſhal accept, 
my ſhew of great god wil. 
Though diuers wyite with fuller pale, 
and karre moꝛc bamty tile: 
And burniſh out their golden bokts 
with fine and learncd file. 
Pet meaner Pulſes muſt not lurke 
but each in his degree 
That meancch wel, and doth his belt 
muſt wel regarded be, 
Though Nilus fo} his bignes beare 
away the greateſt name: 
Whoſe ſeuẽkołd ſtream hath gaind p gulfe 
of ſuch a laſting fame. 
Yet muſt not leſſer lakes be loff, 
ns} had in vile account 
That ſerue foꝛ vſe andeaſe of man 
though Nilus doe ſurmount. 
Ortat Alexander mighty was 
and dzeadful in the warre: 
Det thats no cauſe why Rome ſhould not 


of Cæſat boaſt as farre. 


The. 


E pitaprs and Sonets, 


The Planets arc the pztdeofheauen, 
and cherkeſt lampes of light: 

Yct other ſtarr: doe pelde a ſhew 
and helpe to clære the night. 

Xtkewiſe thaugh diners wzite in verſe 

and doe txcæding wel: 

The remnant muſt not be rekulde, 
becauſe they doc excell, 

Ill may we miſſe the ſlender ſhzubs 
fo: all the pꝛincely Pine: 

No monꝛe we ſcozne the baſer dzmkes 
though moſt we way the wine. 

Thich makes me hope that though 
my Muſe deth yelac but fender ſound: 

And though my Culter ſcarcely cuts, 
0) bzeakes the marble ground. 

Pee ſichens that J meant with verle, 
to ke de the Readers eyes: 

And to that purpoſe bent my bꝛaines 
theſe fancies to deniſe. 

JT trult he takes it wel in woꝛth 
and beares with what he findes. 

And thereunto the Reader aye 
the wꝛiters trauaile bindes, 


Ahich if he doe J haue mp hire, 
who happy then but J: 

That wꝛote this wozke foꝛ grateful men, 
o vewe with thankfull cye. 


And 


Epitapba land Sonets, 


And ſo J giue the conge nom, 
with wilh that this my hauke 
Be ſuch as map thy ſpꝛites delighe, 
that hapneſt here to loke, 
Ill were mp foztune if in all 
this treatiſe as it ſtandes: 
There ſhould be nothing wozch the vew 
when ſo it comes to hand. 
Rotcarockes warrant ſhal ſuſfiſe 
who likte the wꝛiting ſo 
As did embolden me to let 
the leaues at large to goe. 
I tk il ſuccede, the blame was his 
who might haue kept it backe: 
And krendly tolde ine that my boke 
bis due deniſe did lacke. 
But as it is, loc there it goes, 
fo eutty one to vew: 
The man that each ones humoz plealde, 
as pet J neuer knew. 
Dufficeth i the courtly ſoꝛt 
whoſe dome is derpe in derde: 
Accompt it ought, with baſer wits 
J care not how it ſp@de. 
The courtier knowes what beſt becomes, 
The 


in cuety kind of caſe: 
Dis nature is, what ſo he doth 
to decke with gallant grace, 


Epitaphs and Sonntr, i,” 
The greateſt clarkes in other artes, 
can hat᷑ oly doe the lake: 
Eo? learning ſundyy times is there 
where judgement is to ſake. / 


199, 
| | 


The Authors excuſe for writing theſe 
and other fancies, with promiſe of 
grauer matter hereafter, | 


8 O2dings allow my light and lewde deniſe 
And Ladies ye that are of greateſt ſtate 
Beare with my bookes, imputiug nougght to vice 
That J haue pende in youth,noz now of late, 

My pꝛime pꝛouekt my haſty idle quil: 

To wiiteof loue, when J did meane no ill. 
Two things in cherfe did moue me thus to wilt: 
And made me dame it none offence at all, 
Firſt Ord; woꝛks bedeckt with depe delight, 
hom we of Poets ſecond beſt doe call, | 
J fotind him full of amours euer where: 
Each leafe of loue the title cke did beare. 

Then next J lived in place among the moe, 
ccihere fond affection boze the chefeſt ſway, 
And where the blinded archer with his bow 
Did glaunce at ſund)p gallants euery dap N 
And being there although my minde were kr 
Vet muſt I me lone wounded eke to be. 


4 
* 
* 
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— 


I fawe how ſome did ſecke their owne miſhap, 
Aud hunted dayly to deuoure the hokes, 


That beuty bayted, and were caughl in trap, 
Like wilfull wights that fed on womens lokes, 
— being once entangled in the line, 
id yelde themſelues and were content to pine, 
Some ocher minding leaſt to follow loue, 
By haunting where dame Ticnus darlings dwelt, 
By fozce werc foꝛſt Cupidos coales to pꝛoue. 
Whoſe burning bꝛãds did make their minds to melt 
So as they were compeld by mere milchaunce, 
As others did, to follow on the daunce, 
Dome eke there were that groapt but after gaine 
That fapnd to frie and burne with blowing heate 
Ok raging loue and counterfctted paine, 
Then they Sod wot had ſlender cauſe totreate, 
But all was done to make their Ladies dæme 
How greatly they their beuties did eſtæme. 
And chen O gods) to vew their greful chercs, 
And liſten co ther londe lamenting cries, 
To ſæ their chakes depe dented in with teares 
That day and night powꝛed out from painful eyes, 
Would make a heart of marble melt foz woe, 
That ſawe their plights, ⁊ did their ſoꝛowes know 
And all fo2 lacke of ruthe and due remozſe 
Their cruel Ladies boze fo hard 2 hand, 
And thep (paze men}conſtrapnd to louc perfozce, 
And fruitleſſe citane to ſowe the barrain ſand. 


Tha! 


Epitaphs and Somers, 200 
That vnta me who-puuewaz of all, 

It was a deathand grieued me to the gal N 
Then foz mp friends (as diuets loued me well) 
Endite I muſt ſome light deuiſe of loue, 

| And in che ſame mp ſriends affection tell, ; 


hom nothing mought from beauties bar remwne 
Py pen muſt plead the ſillie Suters caſe, 
| bas my hire,ſohe mought purchaſe grace. 
Some etherwhile when beautie bꝛed diſdaſne, 
And feature fozſt a pꝛide in hawtie bzeſt, 
So as mp fricnd whs cauſeleſſe put to paine 
And foꝛ good will might purchace ſlender reſt: 
Then muſt mp quill to quarels flacly fall, 
Vet kep the meane twixt ſwæte and ſower byall, 
DOomtimes J muſt commẽẽ their beauties much 
That neuer came where any beautie lap, | 
Againe ſomwhiles my mates would haue me tutch 
The quicke, bicauſe they had receiued the nap: 
ö And thus mp pen, as change of matter grew, 
Vas foꝛſt to grief, oz els fo2 grace to ſue, 
Thus did q deale fo2 others pleaſure long 
As who could well refuſe to do the lie 
And fo) mp ſelf ſomtimes would wiite among 
As be that liues with men of war muſttrike. 
A would dediſe a Sonet to a dame, 
At to make my ſullen humoz game. 
So long J wnote, ſo oft my friends did ſue 
many were the matters, as at laſt, 


The 


E pit ash s a Sonery, 


en to the pꝛeſle eheynniſt in all 


auger my beard,my mates would haue it 10 
ham to reſiſt it was in vaine pou know, | 
«Theſe cauſes lot my harmeles hand to mite, 
And no deſire I had to treate ot ii!!! 
TUho doth not know that youthfull heads delight 
Sometimes to ſhewe the queintnes of their quil, 
But pardon(Lozdings)what is paſt and done 
J purpoſe now a better race to runne, 
Imeane no mo2e with loues deniſc to deale, 
Aneuer wil to wanton Ucnus bowe, 
From Cupids court to Pallae J appeale, 


Hr u 


Juno be iudge whom J doe hono} now 


Vie time it is fo him to blow retreate:: 
And leaue to loue whom ſelfe rod now doth beate. 
| Aher foꝛe, goeqwanton)truſſe vp all your traſh | 
Fancy farewel,to grauer gods 1 goe, 
Then loue and Uenus,clearie mp hands J waſh, * 
Ot vayne delires that pouth enrageth ſo 
Uertue doth farre ſurmount ſuch filthy vice 
Amend mp mates, o els pou knoty the pꝛice. 


Pile conſilium tit ſædas extinguere flammt. 
Qui non eſt hodie, ,cras mimus apt ds erit. 


FINIS. 
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